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Dramatis Ferfonas. 

KING Henry the Eighth. 

Cardinal Wolfey, bisfirft Mimjler and Favourite. 

Crahmer, Arcbbi/bop of Canterbury. 

Dtf*^ (7/ Norfolk. 

Dukf ^Buckingham* 

DukeofSvSoVii. 

Earl of Surrey. 

Lord Chamberlain. - , 

Cardinal Campeius, the Pope^ Legal. 

Capucius, Amhaffador from the Emperor Charles the Fifth. 

Sir Thomas Audleie, Lord Keeper after Sir The. More \ 

and then Lord ChanceUor. 
Gardiner, Bijhop of Wvache&cr. 
Bifhop ^ Lincolm 
Lord Abergavenny. 
Lord Sands. 

Sir Henry Guildford. ^ 

Sir Thomas Lovell. ' ' 

Sir Anthony Denny. 
Sir Nicholas Vaux. 
Sir William Sands. 

Cromwell; firfi "S&vanf.h WWfty, apdfvartiyi the ISi^ 
GritRtk, GentlemOH^U^r^o ^ii Ca%k»inc>- - 
^ree Gentlemen. 

Doilor Butts, Pb^cian to the King. 
Garter, King at Arms. 
Surveyor to the Duke of Buckingham. 
Brandon, a7id Serjeant at Arms. 

Door-keeper of the^^lomiH-QkarnkTB . ... ^' 

. Porter^ and his Man. 

^een Catharine, ftjl Wife to King Henry, afterwards di- 
vorced. 

Anne Bullen, beloved by the Kng^ and afterwards married 
to him. . r ^ .• 

An old Lady J Friend to' Annt BvHen. • • | 

Patience, Woman of the Bedchamber to ^een Catharine. 
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Sewrd L^s aUdfLakei in m D^t Shevi^. tP^omen 
ettending upon the ^eeny Spirits j which appear to her. 
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P R O cL O G U E» 

T Come no more to make yim laugh ^ $bingf tum^ . ' ^ 

•■" That hear a weighty and aferious hrow^ 

Sad^ high^ and workings full of ft ate and w>e ; 

Such nohlejbenes^ as draw the eye to (hm^ 

WeJbdllprefenf. . TkoTe^h^t m pi^,:here T 

May^ if they think it nvell^ let fall a tear $ , . ^ 

fthefuijeSi will deferve it. Such^ aspve * 

T'heir money out of hope they may beUeve^ 

May here find truth too. Thofe^ that come to fee 

Only ajbow or two^ (^andfo agree j 

T'he ^lay may fafi) if they heftill and willing^ 

Til undertake^ may fee away their Jbilling. 

Richly in twojhort hours. Only they^ 

That come to hear a merry ^ hawdyflay $ 

A noife of targets 5 or to fee a fellow (i) 

In a long motley coat^ guarded with yellow $ 

Will he deceived: for^ gentle hearers^ know^ 

To rank our chofen truth withfucb aJbow 

A5fiolandfigbTis;(fefidesfiifeiting-^~'- 

Our own brains^ anatV opinion that ntphrit^ 

To make that only true we now intend) ' 

Will leave us ne'er an underftanding friend. 

Therefore^ for goodnefifdke^ as you are known 

Thefirft and hafpieft bearers rfthe town^ 

Sefad^ as we would make ye. Think before ye (a) 

The very per fins of our nolle ftory^ 

jis they were living : thinks you fee them greats 

And follow d with the general throngs andfweat 

Of thoufand friends^ Then^ in a moment fee 

Howfion thts mighttneji meets mifery i 

Jind, 'tfyotf%an be merry then^ Til fay ^ 

lA^AH May^weep upon his wedding day. 

(,) ■■ orioJeeaVtViicm 

Jnalong motiy Coat,] Alluding to the Fools and Buffoem, introduced lor 
the Generality in the Plays a little before our Aut£>r*s Time : and of 
whom he has left us a finail Tafte in his own. 

(2) ■ " ■ lUnAye&c 

lie very Per/ons of our noble Story ^ Why the Rhyme ihould have been 
interrupted here» when it was fb eailly to be iupplied, I cannot conceive. 
It cancnly be accounted for from the Negligenoe of the Prefi, or die 
TxaaJcribers: and therefore I have made no Staple to replace it. 

The 
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The LIRE rf . 

E NR rnn. 



A C T I. 

S C EN E, jitt Antechamber in the Palace. 

Enter tbeJDukeof'NoTfolk^ atone Joor: at the other y 
the Duke ^fiuckin^m, ^ the Lord Aberga- 
venny. 



BUCKI NC HAM. 



A^r"^: 



;:f^c>' 



I O O D morrow, and well met. Hoiy have 
you done, 
Since laft we faw in Fr^»(;tf ? 
Nor. I thank your Grace t 
Heahhfi^ and ever lince a frefh admirep 
Of what I faw there. 

Buck. An untimely ague 
Staid me a prifbner in my chamber, when 
Thofe funs of glory, thofe two lights of men. 

Met in the vale of Arde. 

Nor. 'Twixt Gwjhes ^ind Arde : 
I was then prefent, faw 'em falute on tiorfe-back, 
^Be^cld them when they lighted, h6w they dung 
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6 Ki^ H«»i.|^ ¥IH> 

In ihcir c^obrag^piebt. %^ th«y gf tl.|fllB€*h?t ; 

Which h^ they^ wl^i fo\ff thfC|Q'4 '<»Qes CQuld have 

Such a cpmPQun4cd "o«e ? ^ [weigK'^ 

Buck. AH t^ie f J\ftle time, 
I was my chapib.^r'sprirQnen 

Nor. Then you loflr ^ ^ - . 

The view of earthly glory : men might fay, 
'Till this time Pornp was (^gle,. bqf ^w marry -d 
To one above it feTF. ^Eachibltewirig day 
Became the next day's mafter, 'till the laft _ 

NiadeTbfSfer wdndersi ^ts. 'pf da/^^e Ff^^^ '^ '" 
iul clinqlant, ajlin^ld, like keathenj^godsj '^ 
Shone cjown the Engltjh ; and to morrow they 
Made Britain^ India : every man that flood, 
Shew^ like a mihe. Their dwarfifh pages wcfc - — 
As Cherubins, all gilt *, the Madams too. 
Not us*d to toil, did alnKjft fwe^to bey 
The pride upon.ftiem "/that thek^ery uWur 
Was to them as a painting. Now this mask 
Was <:ry.*d> incomparable >j %nd t^' enluing. oigb$ ^ 
Wade ita'tool jindfieggarr'-'J^eWo * •^ 

Equal in luftr e, were now beft, now worft, 
AipcefeQce^idpccafcfltthenji ; biovfrieyi, ... 

%ilVb.lin is pwife I WA b^^ 5P^^^ 
*Twas faid, they faw but one ; and no difcerner 
Durft wag his tongue in cenfure. When thefe fiins 
(Forfo they phrafe *^;Ti).bjf their hq-^lds challenge * 
Th^ noble fpirits tp arms, they did berfi^rm 
Beyond thought's compafs ', tHat bid fabulous ftpry 
(Being now fcen poflible eaough) gOf Credit 5 
Thatf i5<?*y/j was'beljev'd. " 

Buck. Ph, ydiigofar.r ' .' 

^or. As r belong to worfliip, and affc^ 
In honour, honefty ; the tradl of evejy diing 
Would by a good difcourfcr lofc fonje life, 
"VVhich AAionV felf was tongue to^' '' AH wa§ royaj 5. (3), 

f Jhi oU romantic legend of Ikrm ^Spatha|nptOt(4 " 

Buck. Jll*fms royai. " ' ' : , 

'-'^ fotbeMJ^i(jtNfuibtjjM^^ . • ; . ^ . 
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Kit^ Henrx VIIL ^ 

To the difpofing of it nought rebcllM^ 
Order gave each thing vi€W : The office did 
Diftinftly his full fundnon. 

Buck. Who did guide, 
I mean, who fet the body and the limbs 
Of this great fport together, as you gucfs? 

Nor. One,, fure, that promifes no element 
In fuch a bufineis. 

Buck. Pray you, who, my lord ? 

Nor. All this was ordered: by the good difcretion 
Of the right rev^-end Cardinal of Tork., 

Buck. The devil fpecd him ! no man's pye is freed 
From his ambitious finger. What had he 
To do m thefe fierce vanities ? I wonder. 
That fuch a ketch can with his very bulk 
Take up the rays o'th* beneficial lun. 
And keep it from the earth. 

Nor. Yet, furely, Sir, 
There's in him ftufF that puts him to thefe ends. 
For being not propt by anceftry, whofe grace 
Chalks fucceflbrs their way ; nor calPd upon 
For high feats done to th* Crown.-,: neither ally*d 
To eminent affiftants j but fpider like 
Out of his feif-drawn web •,— this gives us note. 
The force of his oWn merit makes his way ; 
A gift that heaven gives for hijn, which buys 
A place next to the King. 

jiber, I cannot tell 
What heav'n hath giv'n him y Ifet fome gy-aver ey« 
Pierce into that 2 but I can fee his pride 
Peep through each part of him ; whence has he that ? (4) 

A 4 If 

Order gai^ each JhingVimti^ neCfficeJid 
Diftinah his full Funaion. Who did, -&C.1 
Tims hitherto Aefe Speeches have been regulated : but, I think, miflafc- 
ingly. Buckh^ham could not with any Propriety fey This ; for he wanted 
Infomation as to the Magnificence, having kept his Chamber with an 
Ague during the Solemnity. I have therefore ventured to fplit the 
%««h»> ff! a» t9'^v« Aem Pfobabilityv from the Pexfons fpcaking; 
withoi;^ hafiaiiUng the Author's Se»fe fa^^ this-new Regulation. 

U^ t , , cwhence has he thatf 

If not from hell? the DevilX Thus has this Paflagebeen pointed in all 
. . the 

• Digitized by V^jOO^K^ 



If not from hejl, the devil is a niggard, . .^ 

Or has given all before -, knd'he begins ^ 

A new hell in himfelf. 

Buck. Why the devil, — . j . •. ^ , 

Upon this French going out, took he upon him. 
Without the privity o'th' King, t'appoint 
Who fhould attend him ? he makes up the file ," . £ 
Of all the gentry : forrthc moft part fuch. 
To whom. as great a cliarge as little honour 
He meant to lay upon : And his own letter j 

(Thehonourable board of cpuncil out) 
Muft fetch in him he papers. 

Jber. I do know 
Kinfmen of mine, three at the leaft, that have 
By this fo ficken'd their eftates, that never 
They (hall abound as formerly. 

Buck. O, many . . ' 

Have broke their backs with, laying mannors on *em 
For this great journey. What did this vanity . 
But minifter communication of 
A moft poor iflue ? . , 

Nor. Grievingly, I think. 
The peace between the French and us not values 
The cofti that did conclude it. ' 

Buck. Every man. 
After the hideous ftorm' that followed, was 
A thing infpir*d ; ahd not confulting, broke 
Into a .general pi-ophefie, that this tempeft, 
Daftiing the garment of this peace, aboaded 
The fudden breach on*t, 

Nor. Which is budded out : 
iFor France hath flaw*d the league, and hath attached 
Our merchants goods at Bourdeaux. 

jiber. Is it therefore- 
. Th' ambaflador is filenc'd ? 

Nor. Marry, is*t. 

the Editions ; but the very Inference, which is made upon it, diit^thc 
Scops as I have regulated them ; • and as Mr. fTarhtrtoM likewile comma- 
nicated to Mc, they fhould be. 

y , ■ ''■■.." 
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King HEKKr Vm. . j 

Aber. A proper ride of a peace, and purchas'd 
At a fuperflaous rate ! 

Buck, Why all this bufincfs 
Our rcVrend Cardinal carried. 

Nor. Like it your Grace, 
The ftate takes notice of the private difference 
Betwixt you and the Cardinal. I advife you, 
(And take it from ^ heart, that wilhes tow'rds you 
Honour and plepteous fafety ;) that you read ^ 
The Cardinal's malice and his potency 
Together: to confider further, that 
What his high hatred would effect, wants not 
A minifter in his pow'n You know his nature. 
That he's revengeful 5 and, I know, his fword 
Hath a (harp edge : it's long, and*t may be faid. 
It reaches far 5 and where 'twill not extend. 
Thither he darts it. Bofom up my counfel. 
You'll find it wholefome. Lo, where comes that rpck,- 
That I advife your fhunning. 

Enter Cardinal Wolfey, the purfe horn before bim^ certain 
of the guards and two fecretaries with papers y the 
Cardinal in bis pajfage fixetb bis eye on Buckinghanji 
and Buckingham on him^ both full of difdain. 

WoL The Duke of Buckingham's furveyor ? ha? , 
Where's his examination ? 

Seer. Here, fo pleafe yqu. 

Wol. Is he in perfon ready ? 

Seer. Ay, an't pleafe your Grace 

Wol. Well, we fhall then know njore ; 
And Buckingham fhall IciTen this big look. 

[^Exeunt Cardinal and bis irain^ 

Buck. This butcher's cur is venom-mouth'd, and I 
Have not the pow'r to muzzle him ; .therefore bell 
Not wake him iii his flumbcr. A beggar's book 
Out-worths a noble's bloodV - 

Nor. What, are you chafd ? 
Ask God for temp'rance ; that's th'appliancc only. 
Which youV difcafe requires. 
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[i6 K^^H^vB,j YllU 

Buck. IrezfMn^s looks 
Matter againft me, and his eye reviled 
Me as his zbjtA objefl: ; at this inftanC 
He bores me with fome trick, he*s gone toth'^King: 
PU follow and out-ftare him. 

Nor. Stay, my lord \ 
And let your reafon with your choler queftion 
What 'tis you go about. To climb fteep hills, 
Rcguires (k>w pace at firft. Anger is like 
A nill-hot horfe, who being allowed his way. 
Self-mettle tires him : not a man in En^ana 
Can advife me, like you : be to your fclf. 
As you would to your fricod. 

Buck. V\\ ta the King, 
And fronj a mouth of honour quite cry down 
This Ipfwich fellow's infolence ; or proclaim^ 
There's difFVence in no perfons. 

Nor. B(S. advis'di 
Heat not a furnace for your foe To hot. 
That it do finge your felf. We may out- run 
By- violent fwiftnefs, tbat which we run at ; 
And lofc by oyer-running : know you not. 
The fir^ thae mounts the liquor 'tiH'trun o'er. 
Seeming t' augment it, waftes it ? be advis'd : 
I fay agaiji, there is.nq jE;g/i)^ SquI 
More ftronger to dircd you than yourfelf 5 
If with the fap of reafon you would quench. 
Or but allay, the fire of paflio^. 

Buck. Sir, 
Tm thankful to you, and 1*1) go alopg 
By your prefaiption •, but this tpp^proud fellow. 
Whom from the flow of galLPnam^ not, but- 
Front fincere motions ; by intelligence. 
And proofs as clear as founts in Jul'j, when 
We fee e$ich grain of gravel, | do know 
To be corrupt and trcafonous.. - 

Nor. Say not, treafonqus. * [ftf<>ng 

Buck. To th* King V\\i fay't, and make my voach aa 
As fhoFC ofrock.^ — Attend; This holy fox,. 
Or wolf, or both, (for he is equal rav*nou$, 
As.he is fubtle ; and as prone to mifchief,, ^ As 

Digitized by V^jOOQ IC 



As able to perform*: ;) his mind and place 

Infcftingone another, yea reciprocally, ^ 

(Only to mew his pomp, as well in France 

As here at home, fuggefts the King our mafter 

To this laft coftly treaty, th* cntenriew. 

That fwallow*^ fo much trcafufc, aod like 7^ gl?ift 

Pid break iWrinfin^. 

Nor. Faith, and lo it did. [dinal 

mck. Pray give me favoul', 55r, This cunning Cajr- 

The articles o'ch* combination drew. 

As himfclf pleas'4 » ap^ th^.y were ratifyd, 

As he cry'd, let it Be > to as m.uch end. 

As give a crutch to th* dead. But ourCogrt-Cydinail 

Has done this, and 'tis well r.for worthy fFolfey^ 

Who cannpt err^^he (^id. it. N03;? this fpllows, 

(Whichi as I take it, is a kind of puppy 

To th* old dam, treafon;) C^^r/(?i the Jpmpcror,. 

Under pretence to fee the Queen his aunt, 

(f*qr 'tw^as inclecd his colour, but he came 

To whifper ff^otfey ;) here n^akes. vifttation : 

His fears were, that the interview betwixt 

England jdiX^ France might thiougK their amity 

Breed him fome prejuqce ; fc>r jtoni tjiis league • 

Peep'd harms, that menaced him. He privily 

Deals with our Cardinal, and a5 I trow. 

Which \ do w^U^ — for, I am ftre, the Emperor 

Paid ere he promised, whereby his fuit was grantpd^ 

Ere it was ask'd. But when ^e way was made. 

And pay'd with gold ; the Emperor thus defir'd. 

That he would pleafc to alter the King's courfe, 

And- break the ford^icj peaqc. Let tlje King know^ 

(As foon he (hall by me) that thus the Cardinal ^ 

PQp5,tyy aij(^,,lf n.his.,h9nqut a5 i{e jjle^fe,^ 

Nor. Vzaxiaxxy.. ;: 
^ hilar this of him ^ and oouM vifli«,,yda. wcf e; 

Something miftaken.in!t. , ^^ 

Buck. No, nora^jjtilablq,;/ ^ 
Ida pGooo(ifiG&bim in.tha£ wi^ ^99% 
He (hall appear in proof. 
«*'.'*' Etttef 

Digitized by VjOOQK^ 



iJ King HENRr VIIT. 



•.- \ 



E^tet Brandon, a Serjeant at Arms before bim, and two or 
three of the guard. 

Bran. Ybur office, Serjeant ; execute ,it. 

Serj. Sir, 
My lord the Duke of iBuckingbam^ and Earl V 

pf Hertfordy Stafford^ and Northampton^ I 
Arreft thecofhi^treafon, in the name 
Of our moft Sovereign King* 

Buck. Loyou, my lord, 
The net has falPn upon me; I fhall perifli 
Under device and pradice. 

Bran. I ani forry ^ 

To fee you ta'en from liberty, to look on 
The bitfbefs prefcnt. *Tis his Highnefs* pleafure 
You ihall to th' Tower. 

Buck. It will help me nothing 
To plead mine innocence^ for that dye is on me, . 
Which makes my whit*!! part black. The will of heav'n 
Be done in this and all things ! I obey. 
O my lord Aberga^ny^ fare ye well. 

Bran. Nay, he muft bear you company. The King , 
Is pleased you (hall to th* Tower^ *vM you know 
How he determines further. 

Aber. As die Duke faid, /. 

The wjll of heav'n be done ; and the King's pleafure 
By me obeyed ! 

Bran. ,Here is a warrant from 
The King, t'attach lord Montague ; and the bo4ies> 
Of tho'.Duke's covStSoVy John ae la Car^ 
And Gilbert Peck^ ,his chancellor. (5^ 

(5) One Gilbert Peck, ins Coon&IIoar.] So the Old Comes have i^ 
but, whenlpubli(h*d my Shakbspbarb rejhr% I, fiom the Au- 
thorities of HaU and Holingfieady chai^'d it to CbanteUntr. . And our 
Foethimiel&'in die Beginning ofthe feoond Aft Tojiches for thisOor- 
lefiion* 

AinMcbi Meat^dagOiM/t him bis Surveyor^ 

Sir Gilbert Peck his Qhancelbr ■■ 

Ui.Pofi, inhblaftEdiii^, hat voocUafd to embrace my ContAioiU' 

" ^ [Buck. 
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Buck. So, fo ; : ~ . * , P 

Thefe are the liinbs o'th*. plot : no more, I hope ? 

Bran. A monk o*th* Cbartreux. 

Buck. Nicholas Hopkins?^ (6)' " * ^ 

Bran. He. 

Buck. My furveyior is falfc, the oVr-great Cardinal . 
Hath Ihew'd him gold ; my life is fpana*d already : 
I am the {hadow of poor Buckimbam^ 
Whofe figure ev'n diis inftant doud puts on. 
By darkening my clear fun. My lord, farewcl. [£w." 

... ; " ,- ) 

SCENE changes to the CouncU^Chamber. . 

C^meh Enter King Henry, leafing m the CardinaPs fioul^ 
Jeri the NMeSj and Sir Thomas Lovel ; the Cardind 
places bimfelf under ibe Kin^sfeeU on Bs right fide, . 

J&>rg. TV^ Y life it felf, and the beft hc;art of it, [level 
XVX Thanks you for this great care : I itood i'th 
Of a full-chargfd confedVacy, and mve thanks 
To you that choalc'd it. Let be caU'd before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham's in perfon ; 
Pll hear him his confeffions juftific, . 
And point by point the treafons of his matter 
He mall ag^in relate. , . 

A nmfe within, ayng^ Room for the Queen, Enter the 
Queen ujher^d hy the Duke ^Norfolk, and Suffolk; 
fie kneels. The JGng rifetb from his ftate^ takes her «f, 
kijfes and placeth her hy him. 

^een. Nay, we muft longer kneel ^ I am a fuitor. 

King. Arife, and take your place by us; half your fuk 
Never name !;o us i ypu have half our power ; 
The other moiety, ere ypu ask, is given i 
Repeat your will, and take it. 

^een. Thank your Majefty. 

J 6) hAlcbzel Hopkins f] So all the Old Copies had it ; and fi) Mr. ^(Mmt 
Mr. Ptf^ from them. But here again, by theHelpoftheChixmide9» 
I hare fi)rmaiy given the true Reading) which Mr.F^ has likewila 
adopted ia his laft £ditkm, 

2 ^ That 
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i4 king Utiffki mil 

That you would love your felf,.and in thai love 
Not uncotifidiir'd fcave' yotir honour, nor 
The dignity of your ofHc$, h the ptiirit 
Of my petition. 

King. Lady mine, proceed. , 

^eeft. I itn folliciteB, riot by a f^^ . ' 
And tHde <Jf trtife c6nditi6n, tbt your flibjfci^s 
Are in great grievance. There havg beferi tomrtiiltibn^ 
Senf down arriolid; ^em, which hire flaWM the heart 
dfkri their lb3fim(!ii WhWeiif althdtigh [?V Wdfdf; 
(My good lord Cardinal) they vent reproaches 
MoAiotawHP o* yqii^;ist|totii^ ^i . .7 - 

Of thefe exaftions j yet the King our matter 
fWhoft hohoii^ h4av^» 9iieH frem^fifiDe^'^n hc«fcape» ntft 
Labgaage unnlannef ly '^> ;yef (liclf, which tiribak»^ 
The fidea of loy^ty^ >ap4 alteeft a^pe^t* 
Jn loud rebellion. . \ . ^ . ^, 

^ ;iVir. ^cif alrtidft ap{)^*r^Si '' ' ., < ■; ^^ 
K A^th aJppear ; fcJMij^ thefe tiJtiU(Ms,} \ '- 

Theclothfct^ all, notiMeto'rhairftaiiTi, ■/ ''^ J 

The marty to theftt ^fortglrig,^ have pfut 6ff . ' ' '\ ' 
Thefpinfters, cardctt, Mhrs, wWirii #fia, V/, . 

Unfit for other life, cpttlp^^lf d by hunig^r ; ' • 

And lack of other mea<K, vti dcif^*r«fe manner 
Daring th' event to th* teeth, arc alUrt tijirbar^ 
^d danger ferves among them. 

King. Taxation? " , . . . 

"Wherein? arid what taxation? my lord Cardinal^ 
Tou that are blath^d for it' alike with usj 
Know you of this taxation ? 

7^^^, Pkaffe yoil, SIfv' ^ 
t kno^ bttt of a firtrgld^t ii^ otight 
Pertains to iK ftate,- ^(^ f^oWt h\it \n dat filtf 
Where others ttW 9L^f& With rnc. 

^een. No, my lord. 
You know no more than others : b«t yo^' f Artie- 
Things that are knovy^n alike, which are not wholefonic. 
To tmt which *oiifd nbt knt)W ctf^n^, arirf.yet rti\ift 
Uif force be their ac<|jpiiv:aftce. Tt'^efeexadions^ 
(Whereof my Sov'raign would have JwfJtf) they are 

Mod 
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Moft peftilent to th' hearidg % and, tobter 'em,t 
The back is facrifice to th' load % they ftf , 
They are devisM by you, or elft you fiifrar ' 
Too hard an exclamation. 

JGng. Still, exadion! 
The nature of it, in what kind let^i know 
Is this exa^on ? • • 

^een. I am much too vent^fOM ^ 
In tempting of your patience, but art bolden^d 
Under your promised pardon. The fdbjedb gritf 
Comes through commfflions,^i(::h cbmpel frt>m tMh 
The fixth part of fcis fnbftance, to be levyM 
.Without delay ; and the precen«6 fofthis 
Isnam'd, y<m^aninJfra9iiPe. This makes bold moifthjs 
Tongues fpit dieir duties «)Ut, Mk) i^d heam freeze 
Allegiance in them ; Ail their onf^ now 
Live where th^'ir prayers did j md it^ come to px&^ . 
That traAabk obedience U a flav^ 
To each incenfcd will. I would, your Hightieft 
WouM give it quick confideratiM^ for 
There is no primer bafencfi. 

ifiiri* By tny life. 
This is againft our ple^fe. ' 

fFoL And for me, 
I have no further gone in this, than bjr 
A Ssngic voice ; and chat not pad me, but 
By learned approbation of the judges. 
If Pm traduc'd by tongues. Which fteidierknow 
My faculties, nor perfon ^ yet wUt be 
The chronicles of my doing ; let me i^y^ 
•Tisbut the fate of place, and the raogh brake 
That virtue mitft j^o through ; we tmft not ftinc 
Our neceflai^ idions^ in the fcAt 
To cope malictiRis ceniiirers v which ever. 
As rav'nous fifhes do a vefiel follow 
That is new trimmU; but benefic no further 
Than vainly iongbg. What wcoft do beft^ 
By fick intcrpROCTs^ or weak onei^ ' k 
Not outs,, or not allcfw'd : what worll, as oft 
Hitting II grofler qoalit^y is cryM up 
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it X«^ HEK^'t Via 

Forourbeftadt: if weftandftill, in fear :* 

Our motion will be mock'd or c^r^cj at. 

We Ihould tal^e root here where we fit : 

Or fit ftatc-ftatucs only. - ^ . .' 

Kifig. Things done well^ 
And with a care^ exempt thcmfelves from Jeai' : 
Things done without example, /in their iffue 
Are to be fear*d. Have you a precedent 
Of this commiffion ? I believe, not any. 
We muft not rend Qur fubjcflis from our laws, 
Aqd ftick them in oui: wMh Sixth part of each ! 
A trembling contribution N— — why, we take 
From cv'ry tree, lop, bark, and part o'th* timber : 
And though we tea^^ it with a root, thuihackt, 
The air will drink the fap. To ev'ry county. 
Where this is q^cftion*d5 fend our letters, with 
Free pardon to each m^n that has dcny'd w .. 
The torce of this commifiion : pray, look to*t ; 
I put it p your care. / 

^(?/. A word with you, [To the Secteiarp 

Let there be letters writ to ey^ry (hire. 
Of the King's grace and pardon : The griev'd commons 
Hardly conceive of me, let it be hois'd, -' 

That, through, our interceflion, this jevokcment 
And pardon comes i I (hall anon advifc you 
Further in the proceeding, [Exit Secretary. 

Enter Surveyor. - . ; 

Queen, Pm forry diat the Duke of Buekingbam 
Is run in your difpleafure. 

King. It grieves many ; 
The gentleman is k^rnM, a moft rare fpeaker. 
To nature none more bound ; his training fuch. 
That he mav furnifli and inflxuA great Ceadiers» 
And never leek for aid out of himfclf. 
Yet fee, when nob}e benefits (hall prove 
Not well difpos'd, the mind growing once corrupt. 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fair. This man fo compkat, 
WhoAvas enrolled *mongft wonders, and when we, 

Almoft 
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Almoft with lift*ning ravilh'd, could not find 
His hour of fpecch, a minute •, he, my lady. 
Hath into monflrous habits put the graces 
That once were his 5 and is become as Black, 
As if bcfmear*d in hell. Sit, you (hall hear 
(This was his gentleman in tiruft) of him 
Things to ftrike hdn6i!ir fad. Bid him recount 
The fore-recited ^aftices, whereof 
"We cannot feel t6o litrie, hear too miich, 

fFbl. Stand fortli, and with bold fpifit relate, what you, 
Moft likea c*tfiilifiibjea, have cbllcfted 
Out of the Duke of Suckingbain. 

King, ^pcakif^ty. 

Surv. Firft, it wasufiial With hirri, ev*ry day 
It would rnfe<a hfs*fpeeCh, that if the, King 
Should without iffue die, he'd carry't fo 
To make the fce^tfer his. Thefc very words 
Pve heard hini uttrfr to his fon-in-law. 
Lord Aberga^Aj^ 16 whorti by oath he menaced 
Revenge upon the Carjdinatl. 

TVol. Pleafe your Highnefs, note 
His dangerous conception in rfiis point : 
Not friended by his wifli to your hig^ perfbn, 
Hb will h moft malignant, and it ftretchcs 
Beyond you to your friends. 

^een. My learn'd lord Cardinal, 
Deliver all with charity. 

Kit^. Speak on ; 
How grounded he his title to the Crowd, 
Upon our fail.? to this point haft thou heard hint 
At any time fpeak aught ? 
^ Surv. He was. brought to this, ^ 
By a vain prophecic of Nicholas Hopkins. (7) 

Vol. V. B J^ng. 

M ifa n)idk Profbicv ^f Nicholas Hfe NT O N] We heard before, 
fitffli «ridfe, orone fficl^las Hofkms j and noW his Name is chang d m- 
txtftitififn &^t Brandon Sitid the Surveyor feem to be in two Stones. 
Twei^ hbWever, butbnfe andthe fame Peffon meant, Hopkins; as I 
haffe rettbr'ti it ' in the'Textr : nor Will it be iny Difficulty to account for 
tfetiBier'Nabe, ^feti We cbme to corifidcr, th^tHewas a Monk of the 
Ckmvcnt, cdl'd Hmim, nwByifiol. So b6th H«//and IbUng/head ac- 

^ quaint 
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V^: King H E N R T VJ(|I, 

King. What was that //(t?p^/»j ? 

Surv. Sir, a Chartreux Friar, 
His confeflbr, who fed him ev*ry minute 
With words of Sovereignty. 

King. How know'ft thou this ? 

Surv, Not long before your Highnefs fped to Frames 
The Duke being at the Rofc, within the parifh 
St. Lawrence Poukney^ did of me demaiid 
What was the fpeech among the Londoners 
Concerning the French ]o\Jirx\ty ? I reply'd, 
Men fear'd the French viomIA prove perfidious,. 
To the King's danger : prefcntly the Duke : / . • ^ 

Said, 'twas the fear, indeed ; and that he doubted, 
'Twould prove the verity of certain words 
Spoke by a'holy Monk -, that oft, fays he. 
Hath fent to me', wifliing me; to permit 
John de la Car^ my ghaplain, a choice hour 
To hear from him a matter pf fpme moment : 
Whom after 'urtdertEeConfejSion's feal (8) • 
He folemnly had fworn, that, what he fpoke,. 
My chaplain to no creature living, but . , 
To me, fhould utter. ;: with demure confiden(pe, , 
This paufingly epfu'd;.— -Neither the King, nor*s heirs 
(Tell you the Duke) fl;iall; profpcr ; bid him ftrivc 
To gain the love o'th' commonalty ; the Duke ^ ^ 

Shall govern England. — f — : • - , 

^ieen. If I know you well, 'i 

You were the Duke's furveyor, and loft your office 
On the complaint o'th' tenants ; take good heed, i 

quaint us. And he might, according to the Cuftom of thofe Times, be 
caird as well Nicholas of Henton^ from the Place ; as Hopkins^ from his 
Family. I formerly fet the Text right ; and Mr. Fope has iince acceded 
to my Alteration. 

[8] under the CommiflionV ^eal 

He folemnly had fujorn,'] So all the Editions down from the very Begin-. 
ning. But, what Cffmmi£ifni% Seal ? That i& a Queiliox>> I dare iay, 
none of our diligent Editors ever ask'd themfelves. The Text muft be 
refcor'd, as I have corredled it,; and honeft Holing/head, from whom our 
Author took the Subftance of this Paffage, may. 1^ calFd in as a Tefti- 
jno-y. — « The Duke iyx Talk told the Monky that he had done very well | 

" o bind his Chaplain, John de la Courts under the Seal of Confejim^ to 
« keepiecretfuchMatt;r." Vid. Uk o^ Henrj.Vm. p. 863. 

You i 
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King H fi N R Y VIII. 15^ 

Vou charge not in your fpleen a noble perfon, 
And fpoil your nobler foul : I fay, take heed i (9) 
Yes, heartily I befeech you. 

IGng^ Let him on. 
Go forward* ' : 

Surv. On my foul, ITl (peak but truth. 
I told my lord the Duke,^ by th* deviPs illufions 
The Monk might be deceived, and that *twas dangerous 
For him to ruminate on this, until 
It forg*d him fome defign, which, being believ*d. 
It was much like to do : he anfwer*d, Tufli, 
It can do me no damage : adding further, 
That had the King in his laft ficknefs fail'd. 
The Cardinal's and Sir ^otnas Lovelies heads 
Should have gone of£ 

King. Ha ! what, fo rank ? ah ha— — 
There's miffchief in this man ; canft thou fay further? 

Surv. lean, my Liege. 

King. Proceed. 

Surv. Being at Greenwich^ 
After your Highnels had reprovM the Duke 
KhoMt^ix WiHiam Bbmer- 

King. I remember 
Of fuch a time, he being my fwom fervant. 
The Duke retained him his. But on 5 what hence ? 

Surv. If, quoth he, I for this had been committed. 
As to the "Tower^ I thought •, I would have plaid 
The part my father meant to aft upon 
Th* ufurper Richard^ who being at Salisbury^ 
Made fuitto come in*s prefence -, which, if granted^ 
(As he made femblance of his duty) would 
Have put his knife into him. 

King. A giant traitor ! / 

Wol. Now, Madam, may his Highnefs live in freedom^ 
And this man out of prifon ? . 

[o] And J^l ymr noble 5w/:] Mr. iJoaw's Edition, I think, firftfo- \ 

ph&cated this Paflage : The oldeft Copies read, mhkr. And it feems 
Yery proper for a pious Queen to fay, the Soul of any Perfon was of a 119- 
^ilrrReg^thanthei^ofthe/n^ noble Per/on. 
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xp Kit^ H * I? ^ I; Vm\ 

^een. God tncncj all! . [foy'ft ? 

Kwg. There's foaiething more yii;oul4cwt of thee; wbac 

5«ri;. After the Duke his father with the knife,. — r^ 
He ftretch'd him, and with one hapd o^. his cjagger. 
Another fpread on's breaft, mounting his eyes^ 
He did difcharge a hprrible oath, whofe; l^npur 
Was, were he evil upi'd, he would, ouf-.gp- 
His father, by as much as a perfprtpfyw^ 
Does an irrefolute purpofe. 

King. Tf*bere's his pejriod, 
To (heath his knife in i^ v Iif? is, attached, 
Call him to preient tryal ; if he may 
Find mercy in thfi t'V^r *tis,his ; if none. 
Let him not feek't of us!: by day aiid nighty 
He's traitor to the height [^Exfiu^t* 

ac E N E, ^ J^t^ent in the Palace. 

Enter Lord Chamberlain^ and Z^ri 'Sands. 

Cham. T S*t poffiJjJR^th?] fgells of^B'taVfe fboqld juggle 
Men into fuch flrange-myiterics;? (lo/ 

Sa7 ds. New cuftoms. 
Though they be^qpvcx, fy- ri^culws 
Nay let'em beunjjaanjj^i yfit aw.fpllqw*d: 

Cham^ As far as liific^ ajl the good oun En^ijh 
Have got by the laft vqyjige^ is. but merely 
A fit or two o'th* face, but they, are fhrewdoncs ; 
For when they hold *em, you would fw^ear directly 

(lo) Men in to fuch fir ^a^i, MyftM^ H ^J^^ Mfima wcfr thefe ? 
Why, new ^ntaflick Coiirt-Faihions. But to pfove it Deyond Doubt to be 
a fpurious Reading, let us confidcr the Nature, of thofe Supcrftitjions ; tl^i^t 
the Metaphors in the foregoing Line allude to. It Was the C^inion^the 
Corai^n, Pepple.at tUt.dm^ thatdonjusers, Jogglms l^c. with thor 
Spells and Charms could force Men to commit .idk' fimt^UUdt; AfiioQa ; or 
change their Shapes into fomething grotefque and ridiculous. This being 
alluded to here, tis plain^ y^e mull«ad in the V^Jiw: 5 

Men into fuch firangt Moc)ceQes^ 
a Woid, which very well cxpreffes the ^bimfkci,l Fa^icw here complaitf d 
o^- Mr. ^irwm. 

I Their 
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Kii^ Henrv vin. 21 

Their very nofcs had been counlcllors 

To Prpin or Cloihdrius;, Ihey kfeej) ftitfe fo. [take it. 

Sands. TTieyVc a)l neW Icgs^ and hime oncis ; one would 
(That never jaw *cm pace before^ the fpavin 
And fpring-hilt rcign*d among 'cm. 

Cham. Death ! my lord. 
Their clothes are after fuch a pagan cut too. 
That, fure, they've worn but Chrifteildom : how now ? 
What news. Sir Thomas Loveli ? 

Enter Sir Thomas LovelL 

IjOV. Faith, my lord, 
I hear of none, but the new proclamation 
That's clap'd upon the court-gate. 

Cham. Whatis't for? 

Lav. The reformation of our travelPd gallants. 
That fill the court with qoanrels, talk, and tailors. 

Cham. I'm glad, 'tis there j how I would pray our 
To think an Englijb courtier may be wile, [Monficurs 
And never fee the Jjmvre. 

Lav. They muft either 
(For fo run the conditions) leave thofe remnants 
Of fool and feather, that they got in France 5 
With all their honourable points of igftotahce 
Pertaining thereunto^ as fights and fire-v(rorks ; 
Abofing better to^n than they ctfn be. 
Out of a foreign wifdom 5 clean renouncing 
The faith they have in tennis, and tall ftockiftgs, 
Short bolfter'd breeches, and diofe types of travel 5 
And underftand again Hke honeft men. 
Or pack to dieir old play-fellows ; there, I take it. 
They may, cum privilegio, wear away 
Thelae-end of their kwdnefs, and be laugh'd at. 

Sands. 'Tis time to give them Phyfick, their Difeafcs 
Are grown fo catching. 

Cbdm. What a k>(s onr ladies 
Will have of thefe trim vanities? 

Lav^ Ay, marry. 
There will be woe indeed, lords ; the flv whorefons 
riavc got a fpceding trick to lay down ladies 1 
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ai King Hen&t VIIL 

i^ French {on^ and a fiddle has no fellow. 

Sands. The devil fiddle 'cm ! I'm glad, they're going : 
For, furc, there's no converting 'em : now. Sirs, 
An honeft country lord, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain fong^ 
And have an hour of hearing, and, by'r lady, 
Held current mufick too* 

Cham. Well faid, lord Sands ; 
Your cok's tooth is not caft yet ? 

Sands. No, my lord, 
Nor Ihall not, while I have a ftump. 

Chanu Sir Thomas^ , 

Whither are you going ? ' . 

Lov. To the Cardinal's ; 
Your lordfliip is a gueft too» 

Cham. O, 'tis true ^ . 
This night he makes a fijpper, and a great one. 
To many lords and ladies ; there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, I'll afllire you. 

Lov. That churchman bears a bounteous mind, indeed ; 
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us. 
His dew falls ev'ry where. 

Cham. No doubt, he's noble ; 
He had a black mouth, that faid other of him. 

Sands. He may, my lord, h'as wherewithal: in him. 
Sparing would fhew a worfe fin than ill dodlrine. (li) 
Men of his way (hould be moft liberal, 
They're fet here for examples. 

Chdm. True, they are fo ; 
But few now give fo great ones : my Bar^e ftays ; 
Your lordfliip fliall along : come, good Sir Thomasj 
We ftiall be late elfe, which I would not be. 
For I was fpokc to, with Sir Henry Guilford^ 

(ii) "i ■ ■ ■ h*as ivherewitbal in him ; 

^faring ivouldjifew &€.] Thus this has hitherto been laHely pointed. The 
nAjherewithal^ intended by Lord-5tfWjr, was not in the CtfroSffftf/'s internal 
Wealth, the Bounty of his Mind ; but the Goods of Fortune, his outwaid 
Treafures, large Revenues : which would have aggravated the Sin of Pair 
llmony 91 him. The ingenious Dr. nirliy liiewifc correaed this Pai&gci 
as I have done. 
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King Henry VIII. ij 

This night to be comptrollers. 
Sands. I'm your lord(hip*s. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to York-houfe. 

Hautboys. A fmall table under a ftate for the Cardinal^ a 
longer ^ablefor the guefts. Then enter Anne Bullen, and 
divers other ladies and gentlemen^ as guefts^ at one door -^ at 
another door^ enter Sir Henry Guilford. 

Guil. Ladies, a general welcome from his Grace 
Salutes ye all : this night he dedicates 
To fair content and you : none here, he hopes. 
In all this noble bevy, has brought with her 
One care, abroad : he would have all as merry. 
As, firft- good company, good wine, good welcome, (12) 
Can make good people. 

Enter Lord Chamberlain^ Lord Sands and Lovell. 

my lord, y*are tardy 5 

The very thoughts of this fair company 
Clap'd wings to me. 

Cham. You*re young. Sir Harry Guilford. 

Sands. Sir Thomas Lovell^ had the Cardinal 
But half my lay-thoughts in him, fome ofthefe 
Should find a running banquet, ere they refted : 

1 think,' would better pleafe 'em : by my life. 
They are a fweet fociety of fair ones. 

Lov. O, that your lordlhip were but now confeflbr 
To one or two of thefe. 

Sands. I would I were 
They fliould find eafie penance. 

Lov^ 'Faith, how eafie ? 

Sands. As eafie; as a down-bed would afford it. 

(12) 4sy firft, good Cofftpat^y goodWtne, &c.] As this Paflage has been 
all along pointed, Sir Harry Guil/ord is made to include All thefe under the 
/Er/? Article 5 and then gives us the Drop as to What fhould follow. The 
Toct, I aan perfwaded, wit>te; 

• AfiixSi-g<xACmpatiy^^oodlVtne9 good Welcome^ &c. 
i. e. he would have you as meriy a? thefe 3 . Things can make You, the 
bcft Qanpany in Uic Land, of the beft Rank, good Wine, &c. 
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tham. . Sweet ladies, will it plpafe you fit f Sir Harry^ 
Place you that fide, FU take the charge of this : 
His Grace is entring ; nay, you muft riot freeze : 
Two women, placed together, make cold weather : 
My lord ^^iu yftw afe pne wjU keep'^em wiping ; 
Pray, fit between thefe ladies. * 

Sands. By my faith. 
And thank your lordfhip. By your leave^ fweet ladies ; 
If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me : 
I had it from my father. 

Anne. Was he mad. Sir ? 

Sands. O, very mad, exceeding mad, in love too; 
But he would bite none ; juft as I do now, 
He*d kifs you twenty with a breatlj. 

Cham. Well faid, qiy lord : 
So now y*are fairly feated : gentlemen. 
The penance lyes on you, if thefe fair ladies 
Pafs away frowning. 

Sands. For my little cure, (13^ 
Let me alone. 

Hauihoys. Enter. 'Cardinal Wolfey, and takes his Jlate. 

JVol. Y'are welcome, my fair guefts i that noble lady. 
Or gendeman, that is no,t fredy nierry. 
Is not my friend, '^hi^, %o confirm my welcome ; 
And to you all good health. {Drinks. 

Sands. Your Grace i$ noble : 
Let me have fuch a bowl may hold my thanks. 
And fave me fo much talking. 

fVol. My lord Sands^ 
I am beholden to you -^ cheer your neighbour : 
Ladies, you are not merry \ geatlemen, 
Whofe fault is this? 

Sands. The re4 wine firft ip,yft i;if<j 
In their fair cheeks, my lord, then we-Qiall have *em 
Talk us to filence. ^ - 

(13) For my liitU Cure,] Thit Word I-have reforM from the firi^ FoUo. 
Some of the modem Editions read. Cue, But Lord;i5if»d!f feeiiis to me to 

Erofepute the Idea of penance^ mehtion*d.hy the Lord Cb^nierUfin^ and. 
upioviroufly alluded to tfee Ci^r^ ^W/, 

Anne. 
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Anne. You*|:if j ipprry gapaefter, . ' 

My lord Sanis. 

Sands. Yes, if I make vc\y pby ; 
Here'§ to ypjar feicJyOiip, ^nd pj§c|g« it| ffl^dwi : 

Fpf 'ti^ to (iicfi a thipg -= rr— r- 

V««K- Tfiu c^nopt; (hew fne. 

5a»^j. I toy your Gr^ce, th^i tjbfy Would talk anon. 
[I)r«»» and irumpii^ (hikmhm difcbarg^d. 

fVbl. What^s that? 

Cbam. Look out there, fome of ye. 

/F(?/, Whatwarjik^ voic^. 
And towh^t end ^s this? n^y, ladies, fear not ^ 
By all the l^ws of war y'are pf ivileged. 

Enter a Servant. 

Cham. How now, what is't ? 

Ser. A noble troop of ftrangers, 
For fo they feem, have l^ft tl^eir barge ^nd landed ; 
And hither nuke, as great ambafiadprs 
From foreign Princes. 

fFol. Good Lord Chamberlain, 
Go, give *^m welcome ; you can fpeak the /r^wi^ tongue ; 
And, pray, receive *em nobly, and condu(5i *em 
Into our prefence, where this hcav'n ^ beauty 
Shall ihine at full upon them. Some atti^nd him. 

[JU^ ajfifey af^. ttAh remwed. 
YouVc now a broken banquet, but y^e'll mend it. 
A good digeftion to you all ; and, once moce^ 
I ftiowre a welcome on ye : welcome ali 

Hauthys. Enter Kinff and others as Maskers^ habiied like 
Sbepherdsy ujber^d oy the Lord. Chamberlain, ^bey fafs 
dire^ly before the Cc^rdinaly and gracefully falute him. 

A noble con^pany ! what are their pleafures ? 

Cb^. Bfoijayfe they fpeak no Englijh^ thus they pray'd 
To tell your Qr^ice» that havii^ heard by fame 
Of this fo noble and fo fair aflembly. 
This night fo, naqet bere> they could do no lefs. 
Out of the great refpeA they bear tOt beauty. 
But leave their flocks, and under your fai( conduft 
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Cttve leave to view thefe ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with *em, 

WoL Say, Lord Chamberlain, 
They've ctene my poor houfe grace : for which I pay *cm 
A thoufand thanks, and pray 'em, take their pleafures. 
[Cbufe ladies^ King and Anne BuIIen. 
. King. The faireft hand I ever touched ! O beauty, 
?Till now I never knew thee. [M^ftcL Dance. 

Wol My lord, 

Cham. Your Grace ; 

Wol. Pray tell 'em thus much from me : 
There Ihould be one amongft 'em by his perfon 
More worthy this place than my felf, to whom. 
If I but knew him, with my love and duty 
I would furrender it, \JVbtfper. 

Cham. I will, my Lord. 

WoL What fay they ? 

Cham. Such a one, they all confefs, 
There is indeed; which they would have your Grace 
Find but, and he will take it. • 

Wol. Let me fee then : 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen, here TU make 
My royal choice. 

Kini. YouVe found him. Cardinal : 
You hold a fair aflembly : you do well, lord. 
You are a church-man, or PU tell you, Cardinal, 
I (hould judge now unhappily. 

Wol I'm glad. 
Your Grace is grown fo pleafant. . 

King My lord Chamberlain, 
Pr*y thee come hither, what fair lady's that ? [daughter,* 

Cham. An't pleafe your Grace, Sir nomas Bullen's 
(The Vifcount Rochford^) one of her Highnefs' women. 

King. By heaven, fhe's a dainty one : fweet heart, 
I were unmannerly to take you out,' \^o Anne BuUcn. 
And not to kifs you. A health, gentlemen. 
Let it go round. 

Wol. Sit Thomas Lovell^ is the banquet ready 
Pth* privy chamber ; . - - 

Lov. Yes, my lord* 
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jybL Your Grace, 
I fear, witli dancing is a little heated. . 

King. I fear, too much. 

fFoL There's fre£her air, my lord. 
In the next chamber* 

IGng. Lead in your ladies every one: fweet partner, 
I rouft not yet forlake you ; let's be merry. 
Good my lord Cardinal : I have half a dozen healths 
To drink to thefe fair ladies, and a meafure 
To lead them once again i and then let's dream 
Who's beft in favour. Let the mufick knock it. 

[ Exeunt with trumpets. . 
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ACT IL 

SCENE, a Street. 

Enter two Gentlemen at feveral Doors. 

I G E N T L E M A P^4 

1 HIT HER away fofaft? 

2 Gen. O Sir, God fave ye : 
Ev'n to the hall, to hear what (hall become 
Of the great Duke oi Buckingham. 
I Gen. ril fave you 
That labour. Sir. All's now done, but the Ceremony . 
Of bringing back the pris'ner. 
2 Gen. Were you there ? 
I Gen. Yes, indeed, was I. 
a Gen. Pray, fpeak, what has happen'd ? 

1 Gen. You may guels quickly what. 

2 Gen. Is he found guilty ? 

1 Gen. Yes, truly is he, and condemn'd upon't. 

2 Gen. Pmforry for't. 

I Gen. So are a number more. ^ 
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2 Gen. But, pray, how pafs'd it ? 

1 Gen. FU tell you in a little. The great Duke 
Came to the Bar ; where, to his Accufations 

He pleaded ftill not guilty ; and allec)g'd 
Many fharp reaibns to defeat the law. 
The Kmg's Attorney^ on the contrary^ 
tJrg'd on examinations, proofs, confeffioDs 
Of divers witne(&s, which the. Duke defir'd 
To have brought vhd V9ce to his Face ; 
At which appeared againft him, his furveyor. 
Sir Gilbert Pecke his chancellor, zxiA John, Car 
ConfeflTo^ to him, with that devil-Monk, 
tiopkinsj that made this mifchief. 

2 Gen. That was he. 

That fed him with his prophecies. 

1 Gen. The fame. 

All thcfe accused him ftrongly, which he fain 

Would have flung from him ; but, indeed, he could not : 

And fo his Peers upon this evidence 

Have found him guilty of high treafon. Much 

Hefpoke, and leamedly for life ; but all 

Was either pitied in him, or forgotten. 

2 Gen. After all this, how did he bear hrmfelf ? 

1 Gen. When he was brought again to th* bar, to hear 
His knell rung out, his Judgment, he was ftirr*d 

With fuch an agony, he fweat extremely ; 
And fomething fpoke in choler, ill and hafty ; 
But he fell to himfelf again, and fweedy 
In all the reft fhew'd a moft noble patience, 

2 Gen. I do not think,, he fears death. 

1 Gen. Sure, he does not. 

He never was fo womaniffi ; the caufe 
He may a little grieve at. 

2 Gen. Certainly, 

The Cardinal is the end of this* 

I Gen. *Tis likely. 
By all conjeftures : firft Kildare^s^ attainder. 
Then Deputy of Ireland i who removed. 
Earl Surrey was lent thither, and in hail:e too. 
Left he fliould help his father. 
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2 Gen. That trick of ftatc 
Was a deep, envious,, one 

1 Gen. At his return. 

No doubt, he will requke it ; this is noted. 
And generally, who-evcr the King favours. 
The Cardinal inftandy will find eaiployment for. 
And far enough from court too. 

2 Gen. AU the commons 

Hate him pernicioufly: and o'my confcience 
Wifh him ten fathom deep : this Duke as much 
They Ipve and doat on, call him bounteous Buckingham^ 
The Mirror of all courtefie. 

Enter Buckingham from his Arraignment^ {tlpftaves before 
bim^ the Axe wilb the edge towards him. Halberds on each 
fide) accompanied with Sir Thomas Lovell, Sir Nicholas. 
Vaux, Sir Williaoi Sands, and common People^ Sec 

1 Gen. Stay there, Sir, 

And fee the noble ruin'd Man you fpeak of. 

2 Gen. Let's ft^nd clofe and behold him. 
Buck. All good PeojJe, 

You that thus far have come to pity me, 

Hear what I fay, and then gp home and lofe xnc : 

I have this day received a traitor's judgment. 

And by that name muft die; yet, heav'n bear witnei^ 

And if I have a confcience, let it fink me 

Even as the axe fells, if I be not faithful. 

To th* law I bear no malice for my death, 

*T has done, upon the Premifes, but Juftice : 

But thofe that fought it, I could wifli more Chriftians ; 

Be what they will, I heartily forgive 'em •, 

Yet let *em.look, they glory not in mifchief ; 

Nor build their evils on the graves of great men ; 

For then, my guiltlels blood muft cry againft *era. 

For fiirther life in this world I ne'er hope. 

Nor will I file, although the King have mercies 

More than I dare make faults. You few that lov*d me. 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham^ 

Hb noble friends and fellows, whom to leave 

Is only bitter to him, only dying 5 
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Go with me, like good Angels, to my end : 

And as the long divorce of fteel /alls on hie. 

Make of your prayers one fwefet facrifice. 

And lift my foul to heav'n. Lead on, o* God*s name. 

Lov. I dobefeech your Grace for charity. 
If ever any malice ia your heart 
Were hid againft me, now forgive me frankly. 

Buck. Sir "Thomas Lovell^ I as free forgive you, • 
As I would be forgiven : I forgive all 
There canncit be thofe numberlcfs offences 
*Gainft me, I can*t take peace with: no black envy 
Shall make my grave. — Commend me to his Grace : 
And if he fpeak of Buckingham^ pray tell him. 
You niet him half in heaven: my vows arid prayers 
Yet are the King's ; and 'till my foul forfake me. 
Shall cry for bleffings on him. May he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years \ 
Ever belov'd and loving may his rule be ? ' 

And when old time (hall lead him to his end, 
Goodnefs, and he, fill up one monunient 1 

Lffv. To th* water-fide I muft conduft your Grace, 
Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Vaux^ . . 
Who undertakes you to your end. 

Vaux. Preparfe there. 
The i)uke is coming : fee, the barge be ready ; 
And fit it with fuch furniture as fuits 
The greatnefs of his Perfon. 

Buck, Nay, Sir Nicholas^ 
Let it alone ; my ftate now will but mock me. 
Whert I came hither, I was Lord high Conftable, 
And Duke of Buckingham ; now, poor Edward Bohun. 
Yet I am richer than my bafe accufers. 
That never knew what truth meant. I now feal it; 
And with that blood, will make *em one day groan for*C; 
My noble father, Henr'j of Buckingham^ 
Who firft raised head againft ufurping Richard^ 
Flying for fuccour to his fervant Banifter, 
Being diftrefs'd, was by that wretch betray'd, 
And without tryal fell ; God's peace be with him \ 
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King HEVfKT VIIL gft; 

Henry the Seventh fucceeding, truly pitying 

My father's lofs, like a moft royal Prince 

Reftor'd to me my honours ; and from ruins. 

Made my name once more noble* Now his fon, 

Henry the Eighth, life, honour, name, and all 

That made me happy, at one ftroak has taken 

For ever from the world, I had my tryal. 

And muft needs fay, a noble one ; which nukes me 

A little happier than my wretched father : 

Yet thus far we are one in fortune, both • 

Fell by our fervants, by thofe men we lov'd. 

A moft ilnnatural andfaithlefs fervice ! 

Heaven has an end in all : yet, you that hear me. 

This from a dying man receive as certain : 

Where you are lib*ral of your loves and counfels. 

Be fure, you be hot loofe ; thofe'you make friends. 

And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 

The leaft rub in your fortunes, fall away 

Like water from ye, never found again. 

But where they mean to fink ye. All good people 

Pray for me ! I muft leave ye ; the laft hour 

Of my long weary life is come upon me : 

Farewel ; and when you would fay fomething fad. 

Speak, how I fell rPve done •, and God forgive me. 

[Exeunt Buckingham and Train. 

1 Gen. O, this is fuU of pity ; Sir, it calls, 
I fear, too many curfes on their heads. 

That were the authors. 

2 Qen. If the Duke be guiltlefs, ,, 

•Tis full of woe -, yet I can give you inkling 
Of an enfuing evil, if it fall, . 
Greater than this. 

1 Gen. Good angels keep it from us ! 

What may it be? you do not doubt my faith^ Sir ? 

2 Gen. This fecretisfo weighty, 'twill require 
A ftrorig faith to conceal it. 

1 Gen. Let me have it ; 
I do not talk much. 

2 Gen. I atn confident 5 

Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



You fhall, Sir ;. did you not of lato days htlxc 
A buzzing of a feparatioir 
Between the King and Catherine ? 

1 Gen. Yes^ but it held not ; 

For when the King, once heard ity oat 6f anger 
He fent commahd to' the Ldrd Mayor ftrait 
To (top the runibur *, and ailaiy thbfe tongues, 
Thatdttrifc difperfe it.^ 

2 Gen. But that Slander^^ Sir, 

Is found a truth no# v for ic grows* again 
Frefher than e^tY it- was : and held- for certain. 
The King will venture at it* EitHei- the Cardinal, 
Or fome about him* ilcary have (out of liialice 
To the good Qacch) poflcfs'dhimwith afcruple 
That will urtdo'hcr : to coitfk-m this too, 
CsLtdinzlCampem is arriv'dy ind lately*,. 
As all thinkv for thisbufinels; 

1 Gen. ^Tis the Cardinal v 

And meerly to revengp him on the Emperor, 

For not^ beftoWing;. on him v at hisf asking,' 

The Arch-bifhopritk of i'oledoy thisispuriioi'd. 

2 Gen. I think, you've hit the mark ; but is't not cruel. 
That fhc (hoold feel the frtiart of this ? the Cardinal 
Will have his Will; aind fhe muft fall. 

iGen. 'Tis wofuli 
We are too OJien»here to argue this': 
Let's think in private more. lExeunt. 

S C E N E,. j« Antechaffibef in the Palace. 

Enter Lord Chamberlain, reading a letter.* 

M2 lord^ the h&tfe^' 'jouf lot'dfinpfint for\- vHith all the 
careJifadi^ I/AiV\oeU cb^efTy riddeh; and'fUi^i. 
1'bey were'y&mg^akd^handjgmei ahdop tbebeji^brjeed in' the 
North. When tbey were ready to^ fiVout fofhotid6(ii^a 



man of my lord Cardinal^ by commiffiM a^d^miiinpoWer 
took 'em from me^ with this reafon \ lii' fiU$fitr v^Mbe* 
" "' ' -.. -- . - be^lB^^^.^a^kbJfopfd 
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ferv'd before a fubjeSi^ if not before the 1S5^\ ^kbjlopfd 
our mouibsj Sir. 



I fear, he will indeed *, well, let him ba^vc (hem i 
He will have all, I chink. 

^nterto the Lord Chamberlain the Dukes of Norfolk and 
Suffolk. 

Nor. W^ mcc a^y Lord ChambcrUin* 
Cham. Good day to both your Qrace;* 
Suf. How is the King employed ? 
Ci^am. I left him private^ 
Full of fad thou^^ eix^i trpub}^ 
Nor. Whart the ca^fe ? . ^ 

Cham. U lciem$t the marriage with hi$ brother*^ wife 
Has crept tpd near hi9 ^^onfqen^rc* 

Suf. No, hiscoo&icnce 
Has crept too near another lady* 

Mr. 'Tisfos 
This is the Car4ia;»)'s doing ; the King-CanHnal : 
That blind prieft, like the cI4cft fon of fortunCt 
Turns what he lifts. The King will know hicQ one day« 
Si^. Pray Godt he do ! he'B never know hinafelf cue. 
Tfor. How holily he works in aU his bu&neis. 
And with what xeal ? for now he ha^ prackt the league 
•Twecn us and th* Eoipcror, the Qs;ieen*s great nephew. 
He dives into the King's foul, and there fcacters 
Doubts, diaogers^ wringiog of the cQi^f^i^nce^ 
Fears, and defpair, and all ch^e for his marriage ; 
And out of all cixefe^ to reftore the Kin^, 
He counfcls a divorce ; a lofs of Her ^ 
That, like a jewel, has huogtwontv yeWS 
About his neck, yec never ioft her uiftre % 
Of her, that loves him with that eXc^iUcnce^ 
That angels love good men wich ; even of hef, 
Thar, when the greateft ftroke of fortune falls. 
Will blefs the King \ and is not thi? courfe pious ? [true, 
Cham. Heav'n Keep me from fuch counfcl ! 'tis moft 
Thefe news are cv'ry where ; ev*ry tongue Ipeaks 'cm, 
And ev*ry true heart weeps for'r. All, that dare 
Look into theie aSairs, lee his majn end, 
li\ie French King*s fiftcr. Heav'n will oat day open 
The KingS eyes, that fo long have (lept upon 
^OUY. C This 
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This bold, bad man; 

5///. And free us from his flaviery. 

Nor. Wc had need pmy , and heartily, for dcliv'rance % 
Or this imperious man will work us all 
From princes into pages; all mens honours . 
Lye like one lump before him, to be faQiion*d 
Into what pitch he pleafe. 

Suf. For me, my lords, ' 
1 love him not, nor fear him, there's my Creed : 
As I am made without hirt, fo Pll ftand, ;' 
If the King pleafe: his curfes and his bleflings . 

Touch me alike •; theyVe; breath I not believe in. 
I knew him, and I know him \ fo I leave him ' * 

To him, that made him proud, the Pope. • 

Nor. Let's in. - ' . 

And withibme other bufinjefs put the. King 
From thefe fad thoughts, /that work too tnuch upon hirtt; 
My lord, you'll beams company ? 

Cham, Excufe me, ' ' , \ 

The^ Krng hath fent ine other-where : * -befidcs, ' • 
You'll find a moft Unfit time to difturb him : ' , ' ^ 
Health toyourlordfhips. [Epcit, Lord Cbambehlaw. 

Nor. Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlain. . . 

The Scene draws^ and ^difcovers the King fitting and readtrig 

penfivelj. ' i 

Suf. How fad he looks! fure, he is much afflifted.' : 

King. Who's there? Ka? 

Nor. Pray God, he be not angry. 

King. Who's there, I fay ? how dare you thruft your 
Into my private meditations? [fclvcs 

Who am I? ha? - 

Nor. A gracious King, that pardons all offences. 
Malice ne'er meant: our breach of duty, this way, 
Is bufinefs of eftate ; in which we come 
To know your royal pleafure; 

King. Ye are too bold : 
Go to •, I'll make ye know your times of bufinefi : 
Is thia an hour for temporal aflfairs ? ha ? 

' • ' ^ T Enter 
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Enter Wolfey, and Campeius the Pope's Legat^ with 4 

Commifficn. 
Who's there? my good Lord Cardinal ? O my ff^olfiy^ 
The qoiet of my wounded confcience -, 
Thou art a cure fit for a King. — YouVe welcome, " 
Moft learned reV*rend Sir, into oor kingdom ; [To Cam- 
Ufc us, and it ; my good lord, have great-care [peius. 
I be not found a talker. 

ff^oh Sir, you cdnnor; 
I would) .your Grace would ghre us but an hour 
Of private ConPrence. 

Aing. Wearebufie; go. [To Norf. andSvff. 

Nor. This prieft has no pride in hini ? 
5i(^. "N^t to rpeak of : 
I would not be fo lick though, for his place : 
But thb cannot continue. • 

Nor. If it do/ 
Pll venture one heave at him- 
Suf. I another. [Exeunt Norfolk and Suffolk, 

ff'oL Your Grace has giv'n a precedent of wifdom 
Above all Princes, in committing freely 
Your fcruple to the voice of Chriftendom : 
Who can be angry now ? what envy reach you ? 
The Spaniard J jcy'd by blood and favour to her, 
Muft now confefs, if they have any goodnefs, 
Thetryal juft and noble, . All the clerks, 
I mean the learned ones, m chriftian kingdoms. 
Have their free voices. Romej the nurfe of Judgment, 
Invitedby your noble felf, hath fent 
One general tongue unto us, this good man. 
This juft and learned prieft, Cardinal Campeius ; 
Whool once more I prefent unto your Highnefs, 

ISng. And once more in mine arms I bid him welcome, 
And diank the holy Conclave for their loves ; 
They've fent me fiich a man, :1 would have wifh'd for. 

Cam. Your Grace muft needs dcferve all ftrangers loves. 
You are fo noble : to your Highnefs* hand 
I tender my commifiion ; by whgfc virtue, " 

(The court of Home commanding) you, my lord 
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Cardinal of Tork^ are join'd with me, their fervanC, 
In the irriparcial judging of this bufineis. 

King. Two equal men : the Queen (hall be acquainted 
Forthwith for what you come. >Vherc's Garixner I 

fVoL I know, your Majefty has always lov'dhcr 
So dear in heart, no( to deny her wh^t 
A woman of lels place might ask by law \ 
Scholars, allow'd freely to argue 6>r her. 

King. Ay, and the beft, ihe (hall have i and my (avouf 
To him that does beft, God forbid elfe. Cardinal, 
Fr'ythee> call Gardner to me, my new Secretary, 
I find him a fit fellow. 

£»/^ Gardiner. 

TFol Give me your hand ; much joy and favour tQ you ; 
You are the King's now. 

Gard, But to be commanded 
For ever by your Grace, whofe hand has raisM m^. 

King. Come hither, Gardiner. \Walks and wbtfp^fp 

Cam. My lijrd of 2ir*, was not pneDo&or Fact 
In this man's pkoe before him ? 

TFol. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? 

JVol. Yes, furely. 

Cam. Believe me, there's an ill opinion fpresd then 
Ev'n of your feif, lord Cardinal. 

IVol. How ! ofme? 

Cam. They will not (lick to (^y, you envy'd him \ 
And fearing he would rife, he was fo virtuous. 
Kept him a foreign man ftill : which fogriev'd him> 
That he ran mad and dy'd.^ 

PVol Heaven's peace be with him f 
That's chriftian care enough : for living murmurers» 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool. 
For he would needs be virtuous. That ^:>od feUoWi 
If I command him, follows my appotntmeBt i 
I will have none fo near dfe. Learn tUs, brother^ 
We live not to be grip'd by .meaner perlbns. 

King. Deliver this with modefty to th* Ciuecn. 

iExit Gardiner, 
The 
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The moft convenient place that I can think pf» 

For fuch reccit of learning, is Black-Fryers : 

There ye fhall meet about this weighty bufincfi. 

My frdfey^ fee it fiimilh'd. O my lord. 

Would it not grieve an able man to leave 

So fweec a bedfellow? but, confcience, confcience I --i— * 

O, 'tis a tender placse, and I muft leave hen [Exeunt. 

SCENE an Attecbamber of the Queen's Apart* 

ments^ 



Enter Anne Bullen, and an pld Lad'j. 



Anne.'J^ OT for that neither here's the pang, that 

•L^ pinches. 
His Highnefs having liv'd fo long with her, and fb9 
So good a lady, that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce dimonour of her; by my life, 
She never knew harm-doing: oh, now after 
So many courfes of the fun, entbron'd. 
Still growing in a majefty and pomp. 
The which to leave 's a thoufand-fold more bitter 
Than fwcet at firft t'acquire i after this proceis. 
To give her the avaunt ! it is a pity 
Would move a monfter. 

Old L. Hearts of moft hard ten^r 
Melt and lament for her. 

Anne. In God*s will, better 
She ne'er had known pomp ; though't be temporal. 
Yet if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce (14) 
It from the bearer, 'tis a fuPr ancc panging 
As foul and body's fcr'ring. 

(14I Tuif th^qoacnt\y'\ The Senfeis fomewhat obfisoie, and oncers 
fain, here. Either ^arr//muft be underftood mitaphoricalfyy to fignify 
aflafi, adart; zs k is v&d by Ciuniceri andas, amqpg the French^ they 
&y, um^wtrrtau^arhakfity an Arrow peculiax for the Cxo&-bow : orwe 
nm read, as Mr. Warlurtm has conje^htred ; 

Ytt if that quan^ious Fortuke, > 

And SbakeJ^arty I remember, ii^mcwhtae ufcs this Expreflion ■ i ■ " «/ 
quan^lous of a JVeaxil. 

C 3 Qldt. 
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Old L. Ah! poor lady, 
She's ftranger now again, 

jinne. So much the more , 
Muft pity drop upon her ; verily, 
I fwear, *tis better to be lowly borti. 
And range with humble livers in content \ 
Than to be perkM up in a glift'ring grief, ' 

And wear a gdlden forrow. 

Old L. Our content ' ; 

Is our beft having. 

yime. By my troth and maidenhead, 
I would not be a Queen. 

Old L. Beftirew me, I would. 
And venture maidenhead for't -, and fo would you, 
For all thisipice of your hypocrifie ; 
You, that have fb fair parts of woman on you. 
Have too a woman's heart ; which ever yet 
AfFefted eminence, wealth, fovereignty ; 
Which, to lay foorh, are bleSings ^ and which gifts 
CSaving your mincing) the capacity 
Of your Toft cheveril confcicncc would receive. 
If you might plcafc to ftretch it. • 

j4nne. Nay, good troth — • 

Old L. Yes, troth and troth : you would not be a Queen? 

yhne. No, not for all the riches under heav'n. 

Old L. 'Tisftrange; a three-pence bow'd would hire me. 
Old as I am, to queen it; but I pray you. 
What think you of a Dutchefs? have you limbs 
To bear that load of title ? 

Aniie. No, in truth. 

Old L. Then you are weakly made : pluck ofFa little : 
I would not be a young Count in your way. 
For more than blufhing comes to : if your back 
Cannot vouchfafe this burthen, 'tis too weak ^ 

Ever to get a boy. - " * ^ 

Anne. How do you talk ! 
I fwear'again, I would not be a Queen 
For all the world. 

• Old L. In faith, for little England 
You'd venture an emballing : I my felf 
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"Wopld for Carnarvanftnre^ though there belonged 

No more to th* Crown but that. Lo, who comes here ? 

Enter Lord Cbamherlain. 

Cbam. Good morrow, ladiefc ; what werc't worth to 
The fecret of your conference ? [know 

Anne. My gqod lord. 
Not your demand ; it values not your asking : 
Our miftrels' forrows we were pitying. . 

Cbam. It wasagende bufinefs, and becoming 
The. adlion of good women : there h hope, 
AUwillbcweU. 

jlnne. Now I pray God, amen f 

€bam. You bear a gentle mind) and he^v'nly blcffings 
Fxdlow iuch creatures. That you may, fair lady, 
Perceive-I fpeak fincerely, and high note's 
Ta'en of your many virtues 5 the King's Majefty 
Commends hi$ good opinion to you, and 
Does purpofe honour to you so Icis flowins 
Than Marchionefs of Pembroke ; to which title 
A thoufand pounds a year, annual fupport, 
Out of his grace he adds. 

Anne. I do not know 
What kind of my obedience I ihould tender ; 
More than my all, is nothing : Nor my prayers 
Are not wo^ds^ duly hallowed, thoc my wifhes 
More worth than vanides ; yet pray'rs and wifbes 
Are all I can return. 'Befeech your lordfhip, 
Vouchiafe to fpeak my thanks and my obedience. 
As from a blufiiing handmaid to his. Highnefs 1 
Whofc health and royalty I pray for. 

Cbam. Lady, 
I fhall not fail t?appr6ve the fair conceit. 
The King hath of you. - — r- Pve perused her wdl \ 5) 
Beauty and honour in her are fo mingled, i.4M^^ 

(i F'vepenifedber nvell'^ From the many artful Strokes of Addrefs the 
Poet has thrown in upon Qtteen£/f5ea^/i^ and her Mother, it ihould feem, 
that this Play was written and perfi>rm'd in his Royal Miftrefs*s time : if 
& fam^ l4pi9§ were added by him in the laft Scene, after the Acoeffioa 
or herSocctflbx; King Jam/. 
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That thejr hicft caught the King ; and who knbws yet. 

Bat from thb ladf may proceed a Gem, 

To liffhtcn all this Hie? — PU to the King, 

And lay, I fpoke widi yOu, (Exit Lord Cbamberlifjln^ 

Anw, My honoured lord 

Old L. Why, this it is: fee^ feef 
I have been begging fixteen years in obitrt^ ^ 
(Am yet a ceurtlet beggarly) nor eoitld 
Come pat betwixt too tariy md too Ai/r, 
For any fuit Of pounds: And yod, oh £ite 1 
(A very firefh fiih here i fie» 4e upon 
This compell'd fortune) have your mouth fill'd iqp» 
Before you open it. 

Jnne. Tlus is ftrsmgp t» me. 

Old L. How taftea ic? is it bitter ? forty penoe^ no^^ 
There was a lady once (*tit an old ftory) 
That would not be a Qaeen^ that would Ihe not» 
For all the mud in Sgypt ; have you heard it ? 

jinne. Come,, you are plcafant. 

Old L. With your theme^ I could 
O'ermpunt the lark. Tl^ Mardiione6 ti Pmkrdtit 
A thoufand pounds a year, for pure refpe&l 
No other Obligation ? By my life. 
That promifes more Cbouianos: faonour^s train 
Is longer than bis fore^skfit* By this time, 
I know, your back wiH bear a Duttfativ S^^t 
Are you not ftrOM^ (l^ui you were? 

Jnne. Gk)odIady| 
Make your felf mirth with your porticelar &ncy^ 
And reave me out oA^. Would I had 190. bt^^ 
if this falute my blood i| |Qf ; it fiiitits me 
To think what follow?. " . 
The Queen is comfoftlefi^ and we fengecful 
In oQrToit^«Uencfc; pray, donot dSve^ . 
^yhat here y'ave hwrd, to her. 

Old L. What do you think me ? -rr? |%^^ 
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SCENE cbanges to Black-Fryers. 

trumpets. Sennet^ mid C&mets. Enter two Vergers^ wifb 
Jbort ftlver f^MnJs i next tbem^ two Scribes in the habits 
of Doctors: afier ibem^ the Bijbop of Cancerbory alone y 
after bhn^ the Btfiops of lAncoh^ Ely^ Rochefter, and 
Si. Afaph ; next thent^ ' with fonu fmall diftancej follows s 
Gentleman hearing the furfey with the great fealj and the 
Cardinals bat i then two Priefts^ hearing each a Jiher 
Crofs% thenagMtleman^ufiberbare^beadedy accompanied with 
a ferjeant at arms^ bearing a mace \ then two gentlemen^ 
hearing two great Jilver pillars 5 after tbem^ fioi by fide^ 
the two Cardinals ; two notiemen with thefevordand mace. 
^tbe King takes place under the cloth ofjtate*, the two Car^ 
dinals Jit under btm^ as judges. The ^een takes place^ 
fome dijlance from the King, ^be Bijbops fldce themfehes 
on each fide the Cmrty in manner of a Confi^ory. : below 
tbem^ the fcribes. The Lords fit next the Bififops. The reft 
of the attendants ftand in convenient order about the ft age. 

^(y/.'lTITHilft our comtnilfion from Rme is read, 
V V Let fifcncc be commanded. 

King. Whafs the need? 
It hath already publtdcly been read^ 
And on all fides th' aumority allowM ; ' 

You may then fpare that time. ^ 

WoU Be't fo ; proceed. 

Scribe. Say, Henry King of En^and^ come into the 

Cryer. Henry Kmg of En^nd^ &c. [Court. 

King. Here. 

Scf^e. Say, Catharine Qpcm of Errand j 
fome into the Court. 

Cryer. Catharine^ Queen of England^ &c. 
[The ^een makes no anftoer^ rifes out of her chair ^ goes #* 

bout the Court ^ comes to the Kat^ and kneels at bis feet } 

tbenfpeaks ;} 
Sir, 1 dcfire you, ^ me rig^t and juRice ; 
And to beftow your pity on me ; fcr 
I am a meR poor ^ooufiy sodallra^^t 
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Bom out of your dominions ; having here 

No judge indiflPrcnt, and no more aiiurance 

OF equal friendfhip and proceeding. Alas, Sir, 

In what have I offended you i whatcaufe 

Hath my behaviour giv*n to your difpleafure. 

That thus you fhould proceed to put me off, 

^nd take your good grace from me ? Heaven witnefa^ 

J*ve been to you a trut and humble wife. 

At all times to your will conformable : 

Ever in fear to kindle your diflike, . • 

Yea, fubjed to your countenance ; glad or forry, . 

As I law it inclined : when was the hour, 

J «cver contradiftcd your defire ? ^ 

Or made it not mine^too? which of your friends 

Have I not drove to love, although I knew 

He were mine enemy ? what friend of mine. 

That had to him denv'd your anger, did I 

Continue in my liking ? nay, gave notice 

He was from thence difcharg'd. Sir, call to mind. 

That I have been your wife, in this obedience. 

Upward of twenty years ; and have been bleft 

With many children by you. If in the courfe 

And procefs of this time you can report. 

And prove it too, againft mine honour aught. 

My bond of wedlock, or my love and duty 

Againft your facrcd perfon ; in God*s name. 

Turn me away ; and let the fouPft contempt 

Shut door upon me, and fo give me up 

To th* fharpcft kind .of juftice. Pleafe you, Sir, 

Th^King your father was reputed for 

A Prince moft prudent, of an excellent 

And unmatched wit and judgment. Ferdinand 

My father, King 6f Spain^ was reckoned one 

The wifeft Prince that there had rei jn*d, by many 

J^ year before. It is not to be queftiqn'd, . 

That they had gathered a wife Council to theni 

'Of cv*ry realm, that did debate this bufin^ 

Whodeem*d our marriage lawiiil.,, "X^ereforehuniiJly^ . 

Sir, I bcfeech you, fp?ire me, 'jtiUj piay ^ / . 

Be by my friends in oj>^i/^.advis!d i^ jf,lioic)counfcl. . . . j 
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I will implore. If not, i'th* name of God, 

Your pleafure be folfillM ! ' . ' 

WoL You have here, ladjr, 
(And of your choice) thcfe rev'rend fathers, men 
Of lingular integrity and learning : 
Yea, the eleft o^th'land, who are aflembled 
To plead your caufe. It (hall be therefore bootlels. 
That longer you defer the Court, as well 
For your own quiet, as to reftific 
What k unfetded in the King, 

Cam. His Grace 
Hath fpoken well and juftly; therefore, madam. 
It's fit this royal Seffion do proceed 5 . 

And that without delay their argumtats 
Be now produced, and heard. 

^een. Lord Cardinal, . 

To you I fpeak. 

ff^oL Your pleafure, madam? 

I am about to weep ; but thinking that 
We are a Queen, or long have dreamed fo *, certain. 
The daughter of a King ; my drops of tears 
PU turn to Iparks of fire. 

fFoL Be patient yet 

^een. I will, when you arc humble i nay, before; 
Or God will puniih me. I do beliere. 
Induced by potent drcumftances, that 
You *are mine enemy, and niake m^r challenge \ 
You (hall not be my judge. For it is you 
Have blown this ooal betwfact my lord and me ; 
Which God*s dew quench! therefore, I fay again, 
I utterly abhor, yea, from my foul 
Refufe you for my judge ; whom yet once more 
I hold my moft malicious foe, and think not 
At all a friend to trudt 

JVol. I do profefe. 
You fpeak -not like your fclf ; who ever yet 
Have flood to charity, and difplay*d th' efFeas 
Of difpofition gende, andofwiidom 
(yer-topping woman's power. Madftjn, -yotf wroog ftie. 
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I have no fpleen againft voo» nor infoftioe > 

For you, or any i how 6r Tvc proceeded^ 

Or how far further Ihall, is warranted 

By a commiffion from the Gonriftdry, 

Ifca, the whole Confift'ry <rf Ri$n^. You chai^ge me; 

That I have blown this coal ; I do deny it. 

The King is prefenc ; iPc foe known to him 

That I gainfay my iieod, how may he wound. 

And worthily, my falfliood ? yea, as much 

As you have done my trutL But if he know 

That I am free of your report, he knows, 

I am not of your wrong. ^ Therefore in him 

It lyes to cure me, and the eure is to 

Remove thefe thougha from yott. The ^ich before 

Hb Highnefs (hall fpeak in, I do befeech 

You, gracious madam, to unthink your fpeaking % 
And to fay io no more. 

^een. My lord, my lord, 
I am a fimple woman, much too weak [mouthM ; 

T^oppofe your cunning. You are meek, and hcmible- 
You (|gn your {^aoe and caUmg» in foil feeming. 
With meekne6 and humility ; but yoiv heart 
Is cramm'd with arrogancy, fpleen, and pride. 
You have by fortune, and his Highnefs* favours. 
Gone flightly o*er low ft^ ; and now are mounted,. 
Where powVs are your retainers 5 and your words, 
Domeilicks to you, ferve your will, as'c pleafe 
Your felf proooiinoe their office* I muft tell you^ 
You tender more your perfon'a honour, than 
Your high profoHiofl fpricual. That again 
I do refufe you for my yoAgt ; afid here> 
Before you. all, appeal onto the F^pe^ 
To briftg my whole caafe 'fore his Holioefs 1^ 
And to be jodg'd by fmn. * 

\Sbe curt fits to the Xing,*»Bflrf offers to iepwrt^ 
Cam. The Qjeei^ is obftinate, .' , ^ 

Stubborn to jtiftice, apt t'accufe it,, and 
Difdainful co be try*4 ty*t 4 •|;is aot w^l, 
She's going away. 
Kif^ OtU har agsii^i 
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Cryer. Catharine^ Queen of Engkndt come , into the 

UJher. Madam, you are callM bac^. [Court; 

. ^yeen.VfhdX need you note it ? pray you, keep your way. 
When you are calPd, return. Now the Lord help. 

They vex tne paft my patience ! pray you, pais 00| 

I will noc tarrv ; no, nor ever more 
Upon this buune& my appearance make 
In any of their Courts. 

[Exeunt ^een and ber Attendants 

^ng. Go thy ways, Kate \ 
That man i'th*world who fliall report he has 
A better wife, let him in nought be trufted ; 
For fpeakingfalfe in that. Thou al*t alone, 
(If thy rare qualities, fweet gentlenefs. 
Thy mecknefs faint-lijce, wife-Iike.govemment, . 
Obeying in commandmjg, and thy parts 
Sovereign and pious elle, could ipeakthee out) / 

The Qjaecn of earthly Queens. She's noUe l^'ni ; 
And, like her true nobility, (he has 
Carried her felf tow' rds me. 

IFoL Moft gracious Sir, 
In humbleft manner I require youi^ Highnels, 
That it (hall pleafe you to declare^ in hearing 
Of all thefc cars (for Where I'm robb'd and bound. 
There muft I be unloosed \ although not there 
At once, and folly fatisfy'd \) if I i 
Did broadi this bufinefs to your Highncfs, or 
Laid any fcruple m your way, which might 
Induce you to the queftion on't ; or ever 
Have to you, but with thanks to God for fudi 
A royal lady, fpake one the leaft word. 
That might be prejudice of her prefcnt ftate. 
Or touch of her good pcrfon ? / 

King. My lord Carditiftl, 
I do cxcufe you ; yea, upon mine honour, 
I free you from't : you are not to be taught. 
That you have maay enemies, that know not 
Why they are fo ^ but» like the village curs. 
Bark when their fellows do. By fome of thefe 
The Queen is put in anger ^ y*are excus'd: - 

Bttt 
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"But will you be more juftifyd ? you ever 

•Have wilh'd the flecping of this bufinels, never 

©^fir'd it to be ftirrM ; but oft have hindred 

Tiie paflages made tow'rds it : — On my honour, 

1 fpeak my good lord Cardinal to this point •, (t6) 

And thus far clear him. Now, what mov*d me to't, 

I will be bold with time and your attention : ^ 

Then mark th* inducement. Thus it came ; give heed to'lr. 

My confcience firft received a tendemefs. 

Scruple, and prick, on certain fpeechcs utterJd 

By *th* bifliop of Bayofiy then French ambaflador ; 

Who had been hither fent on the debating 

A marriage 'twixt the Duke of Or/^tf»j and 

Our daughter Mary : Pth* progrefs of this bufincfs. 

Ere adetfcrminate refolution, he 

(I mean the bilhop) did require arefpite ; 

VS^ercin he might the King his^ lord advertife. 

Whether our daughter were legitimate, 

Refpe6Hng this our marriage with the Dowager, 

Sometime our brother's wife. • This tefpitc (hook 

The bofom of my confcience, entered me, . ( 1 7; 

Yea, with a fplitting power -, and made to tremble 

(16) ' on my Honour 

I^aky my good Lord Carding, to this Point!] 

bx all the Editions, excepting Mr. Rowe\ this paflage has been painted 
miibkingly, as -if the King were fpeaking to the Cardinal: but This is 
not thePoe^s Intention. ' The jC/W, having firft addrefs^d to ffoijey, 
bitaksoff: and declares upon his Honour to the whole Court, that he 
fyeaks the CardinaPs Sentiments upon the Point in Queftion ; and dean 
him from any vAttempty orWifh, toitirthatBuiineis. 

(,7} ^isRefpiteJhook 

IJje Bofom of my Confcience^ Tho this Reading be Senfe, and there* 
fore I have not ventured to difplace it ; yet, I verily believe, the Poet 
wrote; 

ne Bottom of my Confcience y ■■■ 

My Reafon is this. Sbakefpeare in all his Hiilorical Plays was a mdSL di*- ^ 
ligent Obferver aiUollingjhead'h Chronicle \ and had him always in Eye, 
wherever he thought fit to borrow any Matter from Mm. Now Hollings- 
hadj in the Speech which he has given to King Hemy npon this Subjed, 
makes him deliver himielf thus./ << Wluch M^da, once cooceiv^d witfa- 
^* in the fecret Bottom of my Confcience^ ingendied fuch t icrupuloiit 
*^ DoubCy that my Confcience was incontinently ifi(Qpibred» vexM, ^z^ 
** 4tfqui€tcd .• Fid, Life of Henry ^th p. 907^,. 
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The r^ion of my breaft ; which forc*dfuch way. 

That many mazM confiderings did throng, 

And preft in with this caution. Firft, mcthought, 

I ftood not in the fmilc of heav*n, which had 

Commanded nature, that my lady's wpmb 

(If it conceived a inale-thild by mcj piould • 

Do DO more Offices of life to*t, chath ' • ^ 

The grai^e docs toithi dead ; forhet male-ifiue 

Or died where they were made, or Ihortly after 

This world hftd air'd them. Hence I rook a thought,. - 

This was a judgment on me, that mv kingdom 

(Well worthy the beft heir o*th* world) (hould not 

Be gjladded inVby me. - Then follows, that 

I weighed the danger which my realms ftood in 

By this my iffue's foil ; and that gave to mc 

Many a grbanhi^ throe : thus hulling in 

The wild fea of my confcience, I did ftecr 

Towards this remedy, whereupon we are 

Now prefent herd together ; that's to fay, 

I meant to reftifie my confcience, (which 

I then did feel fuU-fick, and yet.not well j) ' 

By all the reverend' fathers of the land 

And doftors learned. Firft, I tegan in private 

With you, my lotd'of Lincoln ; you remember. 

How under my* oppreffion I did reek, ( 1 8) 

When I firft mov*d yoQ. 

Lin. Very well,' my liege. 

King. I havelpoke long ;..be pleas'd yourfelf to fay 
How far you fatisfy'd me. 

L«r. Pleafc your Highnefs, 
The queftion did at firft lb ftagger me. 
Bearing a ftate of mighty moment in't. 
And confequence of dread ; that 1 committed 
The daring'ft counfel, which I had, to doubt: 
And did intreat your HigHlhefs to this courfe. 
Which you arc running here. 

{i 8) ■ !■< «y OfprfJ^on I did reel,] This Word firft got place in 

Mr. Rpw^s Edition 5 all the Old Copies read, as I have reftorM in the 
Ten, rui 5 i. c. Sweat under the Burthen, and Agony of my Afixietfes. 

King. 
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JCf/srg. t then movM you« (19) 
My lord tji Canterbury ; and got yOur learve 
To make this prefentfummons: UnfoUidted 
I lefc no revVend perfon in this Court, 
But by particular confent proceeded 
Undtr your hands and leak Therefore go oni 
For no diOike i*th' world agamft the perton 
Of our good Queen, but the /harp thoc^v points 
Of niy alledged re^fohs drive this forwarow 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life 
AncI kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear pur mortal ft^e to comet with her, 
{Catharine our Queen) before the primeft creature 
That's paragoned i'th* world 

Cam, So pleafe your Highne(s, . < 

The Queen being abfcnt, 'tis a needful fitnefi 
That we adjourn this Court to further day i 
Mean while muft be an earneft motion 
Made to the Queen, u> aJl back her appeal 
She intends to lus Holincfs, 

King. I may perceive, 
Thefe Cardinals. trifle with me: I abhor 
This dilatory flotb, and tricks of Romi, 
My learn'd and well-beloved fcrvtnt Cranmer^ 
Pr'y thee, return ! wicb thy approach^ J know. 
My comfort comes along. Break up the Court : 
I fay, feton. [^Exeunt^ in manner as tbfy mkt^d. 

(lo) ' / then movM Kir, 

Jl^XWeTCantetbiuyy tfJsn/gotyoiirLearvc 

7o mah iksfrtfiMt ^MviRiMtf unfoUidtsd.] Thisa iB llie fflipidfioM. &ie 
thefe Siupdoas Editoisbtve nIm'daltiwigePkoe of NrnfiMfe^qpenvs^ 
fiom a £lie Pointing. WfaitI 4jd theKi^ mtveiife BiAQp» t^^ and 
fomovihm^toit^tis Lm m, sukL yet oould tlie Sommoot be lUdtobe 
unJblUcitedf I Juive rdbied dtt Text from fnch an abfimi OoatradiAioa : 
and* again, donek upon .^ AadK)nt7«f kMI ifiU^y^^ ««^m» << I 
** moveditinQon&ffiDOttiyott, uxfUttic^IAmpb^ ^hmi^^MsflBtlim. 
*' AndforaimuchasthenyouyourfelfiveiviniQBiel)^^ ymmm^dme 
" to ask the CoimfelofaU thefe my Lords. Whereupon I inKne/yoa, my 
^ Lvd ofCmttrimy, ficft to have your /^(f»r#, inasmuphas you were 
ff Metpopo&tan, toDi^thisMatier in<^|eftioii; mAJtSdUtffJffjMB 
'' i^jrJbwds.^ OAh^lpsmi. ibid. p. 906. 

ACT 
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ACT IIL 

S C £ N £, /i&^ Queen's Jfyartmeras. 
The ^een and her JVomen^ as at PTork. 

Que EM. 

SSRHQiAKE thy lute, wench, my ibul grows fad 
^Ir bR ^^^ troubles : 

M^ BB Sing, and difperfe 'em, if thou canft : leave 
^QuuHs working. 

SONG. 

ORpheus with bis lute made treeSj 
And the mauntiUn tops^ tbatfreczi^ 

Bow tbemfehes when be didjing. 
^0 bis ntufick^ plants and flowers 
Everfprung^ as fun and Jhtmers 

There bad made a laftit^ fpring* 
Ev*ry tbing tbat beard bim j^lay^ 
E'lfn the Mlows oftbefea^ 

Hung tbeir beads^ and then lay by. 
Infweet mufick isfitcb artj 
Killing car ey and grief of heart 

Fall ajleepy or bearing die. 

Enter aGentleman* 

^een. How now? 

Gent. And*t pleafe your Grace, the two great Cardinals 
Wait in the Prefencc. 

^een. ¥Foold they fpeak with me ? 

Gent. They will'd me fay ib. Madam. 

^een. Pray their Graces 
: Vol. Y. P To 

' Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



50 King H B K R Y Vntt 

To come near ; what can be their bufinefs 
With tacy a poor weak wQnian»-faira.fraai favour ? 
I do not like their coming. Now I think on't. 
They (hould be good men, their affairs as righteous. 
But all hoods make not monks. 

Enter the Cardinals WoMey and Campeius. 

JVol. Peace to youj Highnefe ! 

^een. * Your Graces find me here part of a houfe-wife, 
(I would be all) againft the worft may happen : 
What are your pleafures with me, rev' rend lords? 

Wol. May*t pleafe you, noble Madam, to withdraw 
Into your private chamber ; we fiiall give you 
The full caufe of our comiog. 

^een. Speak it here. 
There's nothing I have dofte yet, o'my conftiencc* ' ^ 
Deferves a corner 5 would, all other wonoen 
Could fpeak this with as free a foul as I do 1 
My lords, I care not ("fo much I am happy 
Above a number^ if my anions 
Were try'd by .eiK*ry tongue, ev'ry eye im *et»5 
Envy and bafe .opinion fet agsdoft 'em ; 
I know my life lo even. If your bufineft 
Do feek me out, and that way I am wife lo. 
Out with it boldly : trutklovcs open dealing. 

fVol. Tanta eft ergd te mentis integritas^ Reffna Seremf- 
Jima^ ■ 

^een. O, good my lord, 00. iMin ;. 
I am not fuch a truant fince n\y coming. 
As not to know the langu^e I have liv'd in. [ous : 

A ftrange tongue makes my caufe more ftrange, fufpici- 
Pray, foeak in Englifl) •„ here arc fome will thank you. 
If you Ipcak truth, for their poor miftrefs* fjJce. 
Believe me, fhe has had much wrong. Lord Cardinal, 
The willing^ft fin I ever yet committed. 
May be aUblvM in Ehglifi. 

mi. Noble lady, 
Pm forry my Integrity (hbukl Jbreed 
f And Service to Im Majefl:y and yoa> 
So deep fufpicion, where all faith. W2» ofiant^ 

^V ,12 ..Wo 
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We come not by the way of dUrcufatioxi 

TgT taint that honour, every goodtongud bltSks i 

Nor to betray you any way t<> forrow ; 

You have too much, good lady : but to know 

How you ftand minded in the weighty diflfefencc 

Between the King and you : and to deliver. 

Like free and honeft men, our juft opimotas 

And comforts to yoqr caufe. - 

Cam. Moft honoured madam. 
My lord of 7d?r*, out of his noble nature, ^ • 
Zeal and obedience he ftil! bdrc your Grace, . ' 
Forgetting, like a good man, your Ute cenfure ; 
Both of his truth and htm ; (which Was too hr) 
Offers, as I do, in a (ign of peace 
His fervice and his counfel. -*— 

^een. Tob^friymc. 
My lords, I thank you Both for your gOod wills, 
Ye fpeak like honeft men ; pray God, yfe*proi^fot 
But how to make ye fuddenly ah ^nfw^r 
In fuch a point of weight, fo near mine hoAouf, 
(More near my life, I fear,) with my weak wit, 
And to fuch men of gravity and learning, 
in truth, I know not. 1 was fet at work 
Among my maids ; full little, God knows, Idokitig 
Either for fuch men, or fuch buflnefe. 
For her fake thit I have been, ffor I feel 
The laft fit of my Grcatnefs) good your G^tes, - 
Let me have time and cbuncil for my caufe : 
Alas I I am a woman, friendk6, hopelefi 

ff^ol. Madam, you wrong the Kingfs love With Artfe 
Your hopes and friends are infinite^ • [feari i 

^eetii In EnglanJ^ 
But little for my profit : can yofii think, lords,' 
That any Englifi man dare gii^e me (2oun(el ? -; ' • ' 
Or be a k^own friend ^giinft hrt rtighnefe* pl«rf5i^e> 
(Though he bcf grown fo defp*rate to be honeft,) 
Andliveafubjeft? nay, fotlpoth, my fridndt-i*— *^ 
Thcyj that muft weigh out ihy affliftions/ " - 

They, that my truft mtrft grow to, live hot liere> ^ 
They ai«i as all my coitifDrts are, ^ faeli<pei 

Da \^in 
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In my own country. Lords. ^ / 

Cam. I would, your Grace 
Would leave your griefs, and take my counfel. 

Slueen. How, Sir ? 

Cam.tVnt your main caufe into the King^s.proteAion.; 
He*s loving and moft gracious. 'Twill be much 
Both for your honour better, and your caufe : 
For if the tryal of the law o*er-take ye. 
You'll part away difgrac'd. 

IVol He tells you rightly. 

^een. Ye tell me what ye wi(h for Both, my ruin : 
Is this your chriftian counfel ? out upon ye ! 
Heav'n is above all yet ; there fits a Judge, ' 

That no King can corrupt. ) 

Cam. Your rage miftakes us., 

^een. The more (hame for ye ; holy men I thought ye. 
Upon my foul, two rev'rend Cardinal virtues ; 
But Cardinal fins, and hollow hearts, I fear y^\ 
'Mend 'em for ihame, my lords; is this your comfort? ' 
The cordial, that ye bring a wretched lady ? 
A womap loft amoQS ye, laugh'd at, fccnrn'd? 
I will not wifli ye half my miferies, 
I have more charity. But fay, | warn'd ye; . : 
Takehetd, take heed, for heavn's fake, left al; onc^ 
The burthen of my forrows fall upon ye. ,' 

Wol Madam, this is a meer diftradion ; 
You turn the good we offer into envy. 

9iueen! Ye turn nieinto nothing. Wp ppon ye, . • * 
And all Such falfe profefibrs ! Would yon have mp 
:t3[fXoH:.h»v# any j^ftice,'- apy pity, 
if ycjibe any thing'i buf churchmens habits^ 
"^Put my fick caufe into his hands that hates me 1 
Alas, h'asbanifli'd me his bed already -, . , 
His love, top long ago.. Pm old, my lords ; 
And a^clfie feilow(hip;i bold now witji h<m 
Is only n?y' obedience.' What, can happen 
To na£» Jl?pve;^his vyrefcjhejdnefs?. a^l your ftudies 
Make me acurfe,Jik^:thi^ J; ^ . :••::;'••,.. T 

Cam,^X^\xx iejMrSi ar^.wQrfe ■ i , i ^ ; v r- - \ . . j*' 

^eeh. Hayelliyr^dth^ioR^^^^ ftlf,; •• 

r.r, i a * ' "Since 
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Since virtue finds no friends) a wife, a true one ? . 

A woman (I dare fay, without vain-glory 5) 

Never yet branded widi fufbicion ? 

Havel, with all my full affeftions 

Still met the King? lov'd him nextheav'n, cbeyMhim? 

Been, out of fondnefs, fuperftitious to him i 

Almoft forgot my prayers to content him ? 

And am I thus tewarded ? *tis not well, lords. 

Bring me a conftant woman to hcf husband. 

One, that ne'er dream*d a joy beyond his pleafure; • 

And to that woman, when (he has done moft, 

Yet will I add an honour ; a great patience. 

fFoL Madam, you wander from the good we aim at. 

^eert. My lord, I dare not make my fclf fo guilty. 
To give up willingly that noble title 
Your mafter wed me to : nothing but death 
Shall e'er divorce my dignities. 

ff^cl. Pray, hear me — 

^een. Would I had never trod this EngHJh earth. 
Or felt the flatteries that grow upon.it ! 
YcVe angels faces, but heav*n knows your hearts. 
What (hall become of me now ! wretched lady \ 
I am the moft unhappy woman livuig. 
Alas? poor wenches, where are now your fortunes? 

[To ber women. 
Ship-wrack*d upon a kingdom, where no pity. 
No friends, no hope ! no kindred weep for me ! 
Almoft, no grave allowed me I like the lilly. 
That once was miftrefs of the field and flourifli'd, 
1*11 hang my head, and perifti. 

fVol. If your Giace 
Could but be brought to know, our ends are honeft ; 
You*l(J feel more comfort. Why fhould we, good lady„ 
Upon what caufe, wrong you ? alas ! ouf places. 
The way of our profeflion is againft it : 
We arc to ear fuch forrows, not to fow *em. (20^ 

D 3 For 

(zoj We are to caatfiub Sorrows, not to fow Vi».] There is no AnH- 
thtfisuL tbefe Terms, nor any Coafooance (dibsMitiifiorj: both whicK 
iny Emendation refiores. 
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For goodnefs fake, confidcr what you do ; . 

How you may hurt your felf •, hay, utterly ^ 

Grow from the King's acqijaiotance, by this carnage. 

The hearts. of Princes kifs obedience. 

So much they Jove it : but to ftubborn (pints. 

They fwell and grow as terrible as ftorms. 

I know, you have a gentle, noble temper, 

A foul as even as a calm ; pray, think u$ 

Thofc we profefs, peace-makers, friehds and fervants. 

Cam. Madam, youMl find itfo : you wfohe your virtues 
With thefe weak womcns fears, A noble fjpirit, . 
As yours was put mo you* ever cafts 
Such doubfs, as faliecoin, from it. IfKe King loves you ; 
Beware, y^bu lofe it liot ; for us (if you pleafe 
To truft us in your hufinefs) we are ready 
To ufe our utmoft ftudies in your fervice. IS"^^ ^^» 

^een. Do what you willi my lords j , ajid^' pray> for- 
If I have us*d my feljf unmannerly. 
You know, I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a fcemly anfwer to fuch perfons. 
Pray, do nny fenrice to his Majefty. ' 
He has my heart yet ; and ihall have my prayers. 
While I fhall have my life, Conae, rev'rend fathers;: 
Beftow your counfels on me. She now begs. 
That little thought, wlien (he iet footing here. 
She (hould have bought her dignities fo dear. [Exfuni^ 

IFe are t9 eax/ttct. Sorrows, nottofowtUm. i.e. to weed them op« Bar* 
row them out. So oar Poet ufes this Word in his Anth. and C/^. Aft i\ 

*————— — — — O then we brif^ forth Weeds, 

When our pdck Winds UeftiUi and our Ms, told m, 

L as our eaiiag. 
i. e. as, roociiig them up. This Word with us may be derivM not cgif 
haoi or are to fWw \ but the oU Zaxms Word, Ear^ whidi figged \ 

iiafTORU, 



SCfiN^ 

Digitized by VjOOQK^ 



King Hbnry VHL J5 

SCENE, Antechamber to the King's Apart- 

il^ents. 

Enter Duh'of^ovMky Duke of Suffolk^ Lord Sutreyy and 
Lord Chamberlain. 

Nor. TF you will now unite in four complaints, 

X And force them with a conftancy, the C^rdifKd 
Ginnot (land under them. If you omit 
The offer of this time, I cannot promife. 
But that you fhall fuftain more new difgraoes. 
With thefe you bear already. 

Sur. lamjoyfiil 
To meet the Icaft occafion that may give me 
Remembrance of my father-in-law, the Duke, 
To be revenged on him. 

5tt/. Which of the Peers 
Have uncontemn'd gone by him, or at leaft 
Strangely negleded? when did he regard (^i) 
The ftamp of noblenefs in any perlbn 
Outofhirafclf? 

Ckam. My lords, you fpeak yOut pleafures : 
What he deferve^of you and me, I know : 
What we can do (o him, (diough now the tltbt 
Give way to us) I much fear. If you cann6t 
Bar his accefs to th* King, never attempt 
Any thing on him ; for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the King ^'s tongue. 

Nor, O, fear him not, 

(21) ■ i"^— nuhiUiUdhirepari 

He Stamp of NeB^fi in am ferfin 

Out of himfelf?'] Mr. Warburton thinks* ijiu boiden opofi tjK AfitrcU 
both in the Exprei&on and Matter: and advifes tx) read, 
I ■■■ 111 I twben did be regard 

Jhe Stamp of fkhkneft in ear^ Mm^ 

Out oft himfelf r 
This adds a Foinancy, 'tis certain, and Satyrica! Refle£tion to Snffolkh 
Speech ; and accounts, why Wolfey fhould not regard Nobility in another, 
who had no native pivtenfionsto it, upon which to value hin^elf. 
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His fpell in that is out ; the King hath found 
Matter againft him, that for ever mars 
Thelipncy of His language. No, he's fettkd. 
Not to come off, in his moft high difpleafure. 

Sur. I (hould be glad to hear fuch news as this 
Once every hour. 

Nor. Believe it, this is true. 
In the Divorce, his contrary proceedings 
Are all unfolded ; wherein he appears. 
As I would wifli mine enemy. 

Sur. How came 
His pradices to light? ' 

Suf. Moftftrangcly. 

Sur. How? 

Suf. The Cardinal's letters to the Pope mifcarried. 
And came to th' eye o'th' King ; wherein was read, 
How that the Cardinal did intreat his Holinefs 
To (lay the Judgment o'th* Divorce ; for if 
It did take place, I do, quoth he, perceive 
My King is tangled in affedtion to 
A creature of the Queen's, lady Anne Sullen. 

Sur. Has the King this? 

Suf. Believe it. 

Sur. Will this work ? 

Cbam. The King io this perceives bim^ how he coaib 
And hedges his own way. But in this point 
All his tricks founder ; and he brings his phyfick 
After his patient's death 5 the King already 
Hath married the fair lady. 

Sur. 'Would he had 1 

Suf. May you be happy in your wifli, my lord. 
For, I profefs, you have it. 

Sur. Now all joy 
Trace the conjunftion I 

Suf. My Amen to't ! 

Nor. All mens ! 

Suf. There's order given for her Coronation : 

Marry, 
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Marry, this is yet but young ; and may be left (zi) 
To feme ears unrecpunted. But, my lords. 
She is a gallant creature, and compleat 
In mind and feature. I perfuade me, from her 
Will fall fome bleffing to this land, which fhall 
In it be memorized. 

Sur. But will the King 
Digeft this letter of the Cardinal's ? 
The lord forbid ! 

Nor. Marry, Amen ! 

Suf. No, no: 
There be more wafps, that buz about his nofc. 
Will make this ftiogthe fooner. Cardinal Campeius 
Is ftol*n away to Rome^ has ta'en no leave. 
Hath left the caufe o*th* King unhandled ; and 
Is pofted, as the agent of our Cardinal, 
To fecond all his plot. I do aflure you. 
The King cry*d, ha ! at this. 

Cbam. Now, God incenfe him ; 
And let him cry, ha, louder ! \^ 

Nor. But, my lord, ... 

When returns Cranmer ? . . " 

Suf. He is returned with his opinions, which " , ; 

Have fatisfy'd the King for his Divdrce, ' [ 

Gathered from all the famous c«leges . ' ' 

Almoft in Chriftendom j fliortly,' I believe, ' 

{22) Marry this is hut young,'] All the Old Copies itad widi me, ^ 

Many, this is yet hut young; ^^ , 

But the modem Editors have expung'd this harmkfs ^onofylkble, yet ; 
ftppofing, the Verfe w<^d/can more fmoothly without it. 
Mar ry [ this ts \ bUt young j 

I AooIdiioCtake Notice of fo trifling a Variation, were it not p(Y>- 
per to obferve, that They herein advuice ^ifalfe Nicety of Ear a^ainit 
the UancifA Shakes pearbV tfundters : nay, indeed, a^dnft the Xicei|iee 
of all EngUflif Veriification, in common with that of other Langoages. 
They do not ieem to apprehend, that Marr^ this is in Scar^u plainly 
an Anafe^\ and equal xoz Spondee, or Foot of two Syllables/ lihaU 
take an Oppo r t un ity, wheal come to Hamlei, to fpeak of the Pes froee- 
kufmaticus, i^ frequent in Homer ^ Virpl, and other the beft Claffiu^^x^. 
ni only add here, that I could produce at leaft two thoufand (^an[ Poe^9 
Verfes, that would be difturb'd by this modem, unreaibnable, Cha|b£is 
tAMitre. 
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His fccond marriage fhaW be publifli'd, and 

Her CoronatiotL Catharine no mort ^ 

Shall be calPd Queen ; but Princefs dowager. 

And widow to Prince Arthur. 

Nor. This fame Cranmer^^ 
A worthy fellow, and hath ta'en much pain 
In the King's bufinefs. 

Suf. He has, and we (hall fee him 
For it an Archbiftiop. 

Nor. So I hear. 

Suf. »Tis fo. 

Enter Wolfey and Cromwell. 

The Cardinal :- 

Nor. Obferve, obfervc, he's moody. 

fFbl. The packet, Qromwelly 
Gave it you the King ? 

Crom, To his own hand, in's bed-chamber. 

JVol. Look'd he o* th* infide of the paper ? 

Crom. Prefently 
He did unfeal them, and the firft he viewed. 
He did it with a ferious mind ; a heed 
Was in his countenance. You he bad 
Attend him here this morning. , . 

^ IVbl Is he ready to come abroad ? 

Crom. I thihk, by this he is. 

Wpl. Leave me a while. [£x/V CromwelK 

It fliall be to the .Dutchefs of Alanjcth lAfide. 

«The French King's fifter *, be fiiall marry her. 
JnneBullenl — no, I'll no Anne Bulkns for him,-— — 
.There's more in't than fair vifage-^^— g«//dJi/ » ■ ■ - 
;No^ we'll no Bullens /— — fpeedily, I wife 
'To hear from Rome — the marchionefs of Pembroke l*^-^^^ 
/Nor. He's difcontcntcd 
. Suf. May be, he hears the King 
Does whet his anger to him. 

Sur. Sharp enough. 
Lord, for thy juftice ! [Knight*s daughter! 

fFbl. [ AJtde.] The late Queen's gentlewoman ! a 
To be her miftrcfs' miftrefe ! the Queen's Queen 1 
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^iThis candle burns not clear ; 'tis I muft fnufF it. 
Then out it goes— ^what though I know her virtuous, 
And well-deferving ? yet I know hfer for 
A fpleaty Lutheran ; and not wholefbme to 
Our caufe, that fee Ihodd lye i*th* bofome of 
Our hard-rul*d Kiog. Again, there is Iprung up 
An heretick, an arch one, Cranmer \ one. 
Hath crawl'd into the favour of the King, 
And is his oracle. 
•' Nor. He's V€x*d at fomcthing. 

EfUer King^ reading ofafehiitde j W Lovet. 

Sur.^ I would, 't;w<;re Ijbnciething thai would fret the ftring^ 
The mafter-cord ojf's heart ! 

Suf. ^ The King, Jhe King. — ^ 

JE»g; What piles of wealth hath he accumulated 
To his own portion 1 what cxpence by th* hour 
Seems to flow fronp l^irh. ! how, Tth* name of thrift, . 
Docs he rake this together ! Now, piy lords ; 
Saw you the Gwdinal*?' 

Ncr. My lord, we have . • . - 

Stood here obfemng him. Some ftrange commotion , ; 
Is in his brain ;'h? bites his lip, ao4 ftarts 5 
Stops on a fudden» lopks upon the ground. 
Then lays his finser on his temple ; ftrait. 
Springs out into &ft gate, then ftops again ; . 
Strikes his bread hard, and then aaon he cafb 
His eye againft the moon ; in mbi}: ftrange poftures 
We've feen him let himfelf. " . • 

King. It may well be. 
There is a mutiny in*smind. . This morning 
Papers of .ftate he fent me to perufe. 
As I requir'd ; and, wot you, what I found , 
Thcri, oh my confcience put unwittingly ? 
Forfooth, an inventory, thus importing ; 
The feveral parcels of his plate, his treafure. 
Rich ftufl^s and ornaments of houihold, which 
I find* at Such projid rate^ that it out-fpeaks 
PoifeflGionofafubjed. 
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Nor. It's heavn's will ; .• . • 

Some fpirit put this paper in the packet^ 
To blefs your eye , withal. - ^ 

King, If we. did think. 
His contemplations wfre above the earthy 
And fix*d on Ipiritual objpjfts, he Ihould. ftill 
Dwell in his mufxngs ; but, . I am afraid, . 
His thinkings are below the moon, nor worth ' * 

His ferious conndering. 

[He takes his feat J wbifpers'ljOvclj '^h gQesfoWolicy. 

WoL Heav*n forgive me - . • 

Ever G|>d blefs your Highnefe ! — ^^ 

Kif^. Good -my Lord, ^ , 

You*are full of heavenly ftuff, and bear the inventory. 
Of your beft graces in your mind \ the which 
You wer? now running o'er ;, you have fcarcexime ' 
To ftekl from Spiritual leifure a brief fpan, / . . . 

To keep, your earthly ^udit 5 fure, in that ' \ 

I deeni you an ill husband, and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 

Wol Sir, 
For holy pfEces I have a tim^ ; ■ ■ - \ 
A time, to think upon the part of bufinefi 
I bear i*th* ftate ; and nature does. require ' 

Her times of prefervatiori, which, perforce, 
I her frail fon, amongft rqy brethren mortal, 
Muft give my tendance to. 

Kim. You have faid well. . r • 

WoV. And ever may your Highnefs yoke together. 
As I will lend you caufe, my doing well 
With my well faying ! . , 

King. 'Tis well faid again ; ' 
And 'tis a kind of good deed to fay well. 
And yet words are no deeds. My father lov*d you ; 
He faid, he did : and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my crfEce, 
Pve kept you next my heart ; have not alone ' 
Imploy'd yoii where high profits might come home v 
But par'd my prefent havings, to bdftow 
My bounties upon you, 

, -' - Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Xfl^^ 



He NIC 3c VIU. 4\ 



JVol What IhouW this mean ? \Aftde. 

Sur. The lord incrcafe this bufine|s ! [Afide. 

King. Have I not made you 
The prime man of the ftate ? I pray you, tell mc. 
If what I now pronounce, you have found true : 
And if you may confefsit, fay withal. 
If you are bcHind toqs, or no? what fay you ? 

ff^ol. MySoVeraign, I confefs, your royal graces 
Siowr'don me daily have been more than could 
My ftudied purpofes requite, which went 
Beyond all man's endeavours. My endeavours 
Have ?yer come too ibort of my dcfircs. 
Yet, fiU'dwith my abilities, mine o>yn Ends 
Have been mine fo, that evermore they pointed 
To th* good of your moftfacred perfon, and. 
The profit of the ftate ; For your great graces 
Heap'd upon me, poor undeferver, I > 
Can nothing render but allegiant thanks. 
My prayers fo heay'n for you \ my loyalty. 
Which ever has, and ever (hall be growing. 
Till death, that winter, kill it. 

King. Fairly anfwer*d ? 
A loyal and obedient fubjed is 
Therein ilhiftrated; the honour, of it 
Does pay th<^ a£t of it, as i'th' contrary 
The foulnefs is the punifliment I prelume. 
That as my hand has open'd bouncy to yoq. 
My heart aropp'd love; my pow'r rain'd honour, more 
On you, than any ^ fo your hand and heart. 
Your brain, and every fun&ion of your power, 
Shoolc^ notwithftanding that your bond of Duty, 
As 'twere in loye-s particular, be more 
To me, your friend, than any. • 

fFol. I profefs^ 
That for your Highnefs' good I «ver laboured. 
More than mine own \ that am I, have been, will be : 
^Thpugh all the w^kl Ihould crack their duty to you. 
And throw it from their foul ; though perils did 
. Aboqnd,^ as ^lA^ as thought could make 'em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid ; yet my djjty^ . , 
^ doth a rock againft the chiding flood. Should 
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Should the approach of diis wild river breaks 
And ftand unfliaken yours* 

King. *Tis nobly fpokcn ; 
Take notice^ lords, he has a Ic^al breaftv 
For you haveieen him open^c. Read o*^r tfais^ 

IGmnp him papers. 
And, after, this ; and chen to break(kit, wtdn 
What appetite you may. 

[Exit Kif^^ frowning upm Cardinal WoMey \ tbi NdBtes 
throng after Um^ wikj^ering and fm^ng, 

Wol What Ihould this mean ? 
What fudden anger^s chi$ ^ how have I resip\t it i 
He parted fnownii^ from me, ks if rain ' 
Leap'd from his eyes. So k)ok8 the cbafifcd Ikm 
Upon the daring huntlman, that bas gall^i him % 
Then makes him nechiii^. I muft read this paper: 
1 fear, the ftory of his anger—— *m fo— ^ . 
This paper has undone me— 'tis tlv* accMM . 
Of all that worki of wealth I've drawn together 
For mine own end* •, indeed, to gain the f^opedomy ' 
And fee my friends in Rome. O iieglig«il€li^' ^ ^ * 

Fit for a fool to fell by ! What crofs^di^il 
Made me put this main (ecret in the packet 
I fent the King ? i& tbereno way td cure tihk ?' 
No new device to beat this* from hi» brains f -^ 

I know, *twili ftir him ftrongly ; yet I know 
A way, if it take right, in fpighjcof fortime 
Will btragmc off again. Whtft's4*HS-^!V^P«i^? 
The letter, as I live, w^ allthe bufin$f» ' ; 

I wrk to'&HoUnefSk Nay, then fef^e^ r ^ 
IVe touched the faigheft pNpfint dfalit my 6ri^atM6 » 
And from that fuli mtervman of my glory, ■ 
I hafte now to my fctting. I fhall fall, '- 

Like a bright exhalation in the evening^^ ) 
And no naanfee me more. 

Enter $0 Wo%, the Dukes $f Nbrlblk WSafbtk> iti 
Earl of Sorrey> and the Lord^ CImmbirimn, 

Nof. Hear the Kingf» pleafore^ Cardinal) whof com' 
mandsyott ' ' . 
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To rcnderup the Great Seal pr^fcntly 
Into our hands, and to confine your felf 
To Aflber-houfiy my lord of IVincheJiefs^ 
•Till you hear further from his Highncfs. 

fVol. Stay : 
Where's your commiflion^ lord^ ? words cannot carry 
Authority fo mighty: 

Suf. Whodarccrofi 'em. 
Bearing the King's viU iirom his mouth cxprefly ? 

Wol. 'Till I find more than wiU, or words to do it, 
(I mean, your n\alicc 5) know, officious lords, 
I dare, ^nd muft deny it. Now I feel 
Of what coarfe metal ye are molded, '-~-Eftvy : 
How eagerly ye follow my dilgrace, . 
A& if it fed ye ; and how fleek, and wanton, 
Y' appear in every thing may hrti^ my ruin. 
Follow your envious courfes, n^en of malice 5 
You havecbriftian warrant for 'em, and, no doubt, 
In time will find their fit rewards* That Seal, 
You aik with fuch a violence, the King 
(Mine and your mafter) with his own hand gave mtf $ 
Bad me enjoy it, with the place and honours. 
During my life % and to confirm his goodne^ 
Ty'd it by letters patents. Now, who'll take it ? 

Sur. The King, that gaVe it. 

WbL It [Quft be himfelf then. 

Sur. Thou'rt a proud trai^r, prieft. 

W. Proud lord, thou Heft : 
Within thefe forty houri $mrej durft better 
Have burnt that tobgue, than faid fo. 

Sur. Thy ambition, 
Thou fcarlet fin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Oi Tkch\t Buctimbanii^ my &ther-tn*]aw i 
The heads of aU thy brother Cardinals, 
(With thee, and all thy beft pares bound togecher,> 
Weigh'dnotahair ofhi& Plagw of your polky l 
You fent me Deputy for Irelam^ 
Far fix>m his fuccour ; from the Kine \ from all, 
lliat m^ have ntercy on die fault, thOu gav^ hiifr 6. . 

y^MSt jfouir great %(msaS^ out of holy pity, 

Ablblv'd. 
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Abfolv*d him with an axe. 

mi. This, andallelfe | 

This talking lord can lay upon my credit, 
I anfwer, is moft falfe. The Duke by law 
Found his deferts. How mnocent I wa's 
Frott) any private malice in his end, 
His noble jury and foul caufe can witnefs. 
Ifllov'dmany words, lord, rihould tell you. 
You have as little h6nefiy as honour ; 
That I, i'th* way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the King, my ever royal mafter. 
Dare mate a founder man than Surrey can be> 
And all that love his follies. 

Sur. By my foul. 
Your long coat, prieft, protedsyou ; thou ihould'ftfeel 
My fword i*th* life-blood of thee elfe. My lords, 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 
And from this fellow ? if we live thus tamely. 
To be thus jaded by a piece of fcarlet, 
Farewel, nobility ; let his Grace go forward. 
And dare us with his cap, like larks. 

IVoL All goodnefs 
Is poifon to thy ftomach. 

SuK Yes, that goodnefs '; 

Of gleaning all the land's wealth into* ode. 
Into your own hands. Cardinal, by extortion : - 
The goodnefs of your intercepted packets ' 
You writ to th* Pope, againft the King y your goodneis. 
Since you provoke me, fliall be nK>ft notorious. 
My lord of Norfolk^ as you're truly noble, : 

As you rcfpeft the common good^ the ftate 
Of our defpis-d nobility, our iflSies, " 
Who, if he livcy will fcarce be gmdemen ; 
Produce the grand fum of his fins, the* articles 
ColleAed from his life. I'll ftartle you, (23) 
Worfe than the facring bell, wheii the brown wench 

Lay 

{lA) W9rfi than /^ fearing Bell»^] Tids abfuid Reading has cudjr 
Ibuixi place in Mr. Pofe^$ two Editions. I have reflor"*d, fromaU w 
M Copies, facring Bell. That Gentleman, lore; fbould feoov, that 

in 
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Lay kifling in your arms, lorci CardtnaL 

fFoL' How much, methiiiks, I could defpife, this nian. 
But that Pm bound in charity againft it !. 

Nor. Thofe articles, my lord, arc in th* King^s hand : 
But thus much, they are foul ones. 

^(?/. So much fairer. 
And fpodefs, ihall mine innocence arife ; 
When the King knows my truth. 

Sur. This cannot fave you : 
I thank niy memory, I yet remember 
Some of tnefe articles, and out they fliall. 
Now, if you jcan, blufti, and cry guilty, Cardmal ; 
You'll fliew a little honefty. 

ff^oL Speak on. Sir, 
I dare yourworft objeftions : if I blufli. 
It is to fee a nobleman want manners., . 

Sur. Pd rather want thofe, than. my head; haveatyou^. 
Firft, that without the King's aflfent, or knowledge. 
You wrought to be a legat ; by which power 
You maim'd the jurifdifition of all biihops. 

in Raman CatboUck Countries the little Bell, which is rung to give Notice 
. of the IMe approachiAg* when itis canied in procefTion, as aSbin other 
Offices of that Churchy iscall*49 the Sacring, or Confecration Bell; from 
the French Word* Sacrer. And Chaucer, I find, in his Dream^ has made 
Ufe of the Word &icrf , to iignify Confecration, or holy Office. 
Which Tent 'was Church Parochial^ 
Ordaint was in ej^cial 
for^thefeficy and far the SaCTe ; 
The facetious Kabelaisy Book 2d. ch. 26. particularly mentions the 
Jacring Bell. I%ift k Dieu^ que chafcun 4e njous eufi deus paires dt Sonnettes 
AcSfaatauMenton. Iwi(h toGod, evieryoi^ of ypuhad two Couples 
of^'iKTM^^fiZr dangling at your Chins. - 

hxAfacring is frequently mentioned by Writers about our Author's time. 
hi jr. Riduftd the Firfs time, a Fra^ happen% on the Dajf of his Corona- 
iion, againft the ]v9fSy<wh0y contrary to^th^Kin£s onm Proclamation^ would 
needs enter the Churth fojee him Sacred. 

StowV 5«r<i;^ ^London. 
In the mem time being near to a Churchy he iearda little Sacring Bell ring 
ta tht £kvation of a J^^rrow-Mafs. 

Scx^'sDifcovefyofVlitchcnSt. 
TwJtalMn^'theSacnBRB^ 
K^yoHT hmrs, eaulpflTyoiarKmlL 

Merry Devil ^Edmonton. 
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Nor. Then, that ki all yon ^rk to Romt^ or dfe 
To foreign Princes,. Ego &? Rex tmus 
Was ftill inicrib*d ; in wfakh joa brwght the King 
To be your fervant. 

Suf. That without the knowkdge 
Either of King or Council, when you w«nt 
AmbalGidor to th' Eu^eror, you imde bold 
To carry into Flanders the great SeaJ. 

Sur. Item^ You lent a large commiffion 
To Gregor'j de Cajfado^ to conclude. 
Without the King's will or the State's alkwancc^ 
A league between his jHighnefs and Ferrara. 

Suf. That put of meer ambition, you have made 
Your holy hat be flampt on the King^ coin. 

Sur. Then, thaj: you have fent innumeraUe fubftance 
(By what means got, I leave to your own confeience) 
To fumifti Rome ; and to prepare die.'ways 
You have for dignities, to th* meer undcHog 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there arc. 
Which fince they are of you, and odious, 
I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham. O, my lord, 
Prefs not a falling man too far ; *tis virtue : 
His faults lye open to th? laws ; let thetti. 
Not you, corrcd him. My heart weeps to fee Hm 
So little of his great fcl£ 

Sur. I forgive him. 

Suf. Lord Cardin^l^ the King's further pleafure is, . 
(Becaufe all thofe things you have done of la^. 
By your pow'r iegatlne w4thift this kingdom, * 
Fall in the compafs of a Pramunire) 
That therefore fuch a writ be fucd againft you» 
To forfeit all your .>g6ods, lands, tenements. 
Chattels, and whatfoeyer, and to be C24) 
Out of the King's {Jrotcftion. This is my charge. 

V * . ffor^ 

(24) Cailles, and 'whatfiever^l'l'h^ vehtttrM ts '^AifcAitlite CbaHeb 
here^ as the Author's genuine '^ord, fbr dii^gsod Rsdbn-; .bcicaiife, as our. 
Law-books inform as, -the ^dgment in a Writ of Pramtsmrt is, tltft the 
J>pitQdant ihaU Ift from thencefiath M •/ tht Kim^s Pm$0^ l sp4 his 
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Nor. And ib we^J leatrc you to yoar Aieditatbris 
How to live better. For your ftubborn anfwef j^ 
About the giving back the great Seal to tis. 
The King (hall know it; and, no doubt, (hall thank you. 
So fare you well, my little good lord Cardinal. 

{Exeunt all but Wdfcy. 

Wol. So farcwel to the little good you bear me. 
Farewel, a long farewd to all my greatnefs ! 
This is the ftate of man ; to day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hopes, to morrow bjoflbms. 
And bears his blufliing honours thick upon him J 
The third day comes a froft, a killing froft ; 
And when he thinks, good eatfie man, full furely 
His greamels is a ripening, nips his root ; 
And then he falls, as I do, I. have venC]ur*d, 
Like little wanton boys, that fwim on bladders, 
Thefe many fummers in a fea of glory :* 
But far beyond my depth : my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me^ and now has left me. 
Weary, and old with fervice, to the mercy 
Of a rude ilream, that muft for eyer hide qie* ' 
Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hate- ye ; ' 
I feel my heart new open'd. Oh, how wretched 
Is that poor man, that hangs on Princes favours ! 
There is, betwixt that fmile we would afpire to. 
That fweet afpeft of Princes, and our ruin. 
More pangs and fears than 'war or women have ; 
And, when he falls, he falls like Lucifer^ 
Never to hope ao;ain. 

Enter Cromwell, ftanding amaz^-d. 
Why how now, Cromwell ? 

Crom. I have no power to.fpeak. Sir. 

tVol What, amazM 
At my misfortunes ? can thy fpirit wonder, 

Lands and Teitments, Goods pxA CHATtEt^ forfeited to the King; andT 
that his Body (hall remain in {>dibn at the King's pleafure. Butbecaufeit 
mxj^ be objeded, that ShakeJ^ars h^d no Aqqoaintance with the Law- 
^0Qks> it Will.be 'proper to ^e Jiotice, that .this very Defcription of the 
Pr^mumrs islet out by BoHnf^ead in-his Li/g of K. Hemy Vlllth p. 009. 
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A great man fhould decline ? nay, if you weep, 
Pm fallen indeed. 

Cr^;w. How docs your Grace ? . ^ 

mi. Why, well-, . ' ' : * 

Never fo truly h^ppy, my good Cromwell. 
I know my felf now, and I feel within nie * 
A peace, above all earthly dignities ; • - 
A ftill and quiet. confcience. The King has curM me, 
I humbly t|iank his Grace ; and from thefe fhoulders, /- 
Thefe ruin'd pillars, out of pity taken . 
A load would fmk a navy, too much honour. 
O, 'tis a burden, Cromwell^ *th z burden. 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heav*n. * [it. 

Crom. Vm glad your Grace has made that right ufe of 

Wol. I hope, I have : Pm able now, n^cthinks. 
Out of a fortitude of foul I feel, 
T* endure more miferies, and greater far. 
Than my weak-hearted enemies dare offer. 
JWhat news abroad ? 

Crom. The heavieft, and the worft, 
Is your difpleafure with the King. 

;r^/. God blels him ! \ . 

Crom: The next is, that^SIr Thrrtas Moor is chofen 
Lord Chancellor in your place. 

ff^ol. That's fomewbat fuddcn 

But he's a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his Highnefs'Tavour, and do juflice 
For truth's fake and his confcience ; that his bones. 
When he has run his courfe, and fleeps in bleflings,, 
May have a tomb of orphans t^ars wept on him [ 
What more ? 

Crom. That Cranmer is returned with welcome ; 
Inftaird lord Archbifliop of Canterbury, 

Wol. That's news, indeed. 

Crom. Laft, that the lady Anne^ 
Whom the King hath in fecrecy long married, * 
This day was view'd in open, as his Queen, 
Going to chappel ; aad the. voice is now 
Onl v about her Coronation. \Cromvoe&^ 

, Wol There was the weight, that pulPd me down. O 

* ^ ' \ The 
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The. King has gone beyc^d mei aU my ^cries' . 

In that one woman I have loft fot ever. 

No fun (hall ever uflier forth my honours, . 

Or gild again the noble troops, that waited 

Upon my fmiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwjill^ 

I am a poor fall'a man, unworthy now 

To be thy lord and.mafter. - Seek the King; , 

(That fun, I pray, may never fet) Pve told hini 

What and how true thou art ; he will advance thee: 

Some little memory of me will ftir him, 

I know his noble nature, not to let . 

Thy hopeful fcrvice periflh too. Good Cr^mwell^ 

Negledl him nor ; make ufe now, and provide 

For thine own future fafety. - 

Crom. O my lord, 
Muft I then leave you ? muft I needs forego 
So good, fo noble, and fb trae a mafter ? 
Bear witnefs, all that have not hearts .of iron. 
With what a forrow Cromwell leaves his lord. 
The King fhall have my fervice ; but my prayers 
For ever, and for ever, fliall be yoyrS. 

ff^ol. Cromwell^ I did not think to flied a tear 
In all my miferies •, but thou haft forc*d me. 
Out of thy honeft truth, to play the woman. — ;^ 
Let's dry our eyes: and thus far hear me, Cromwell \ 
And when I am forgotten, as I Ihall be. 
And fleep in dull cold marble, where po mention 
Of me muft more be heard: fay then, I taught thee % 
Say, tVolfe'j^ that once trod the ways of glory, (25; 
And founded all the depths and (ho lis of honour. 
Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to rife in : 
A fure and fafe one, though thy mafter mifs'd it. 
Mark but my fall, and that which ruin'd me : 

(25) m^ trod the ways of OIoiy;\ Mr. Warburm^ who 

dunks the Metaphor here miferably mangled, coigcaurcs the Poet wrote i 
— ^-— — rode the Waves ofGhy, 4 

*Tis certain, the Words, Sounded, Depths, Shoals, Wreck, which follow, all 
CQantenance this Emendation ; and therefore tho' I have not ventured to 
difturb the Text, ftiU I think it very worthy of confideration. 
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Cromwell^ I charge thee, fling away ambition ; 

By that fin fell the angels r> how can nlan then 

(The image of his maker) hope to *in by*t ? 

Love thy felf laft •, cherilh thofe hcarti, that hate dice : (26) 

Corruption wins not more than honefty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace> 

To filence envious tongues. Be juft, aiid fear not. 

Let all the ends, thou jum'ft at, be thy coantr/s. 

Thy God's, and Truth's ; then if thou falPft, O Crom^dh 

Thou fall'ft a bleffcd martyr. Serve the King 5 

And, pr'ythee, lead me in -1 ■■■ 

There, take an inventory of all I have; 

To the laft penny, ''tis the King's. My robe. 

And my integrity to heav'n, is all 

I dare now call mine own. O Cromwell^ Cromwell^ 

Had I but fervM niy God with half the zeal 

I ferv'd my King, he woulrd not in mine age 

Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

Crom. Good Sir, have patience. 
' /r^?/. So I have. Farewel 
The hopes of Court? my hopes in heav*n do dtirell. 

[^Exeunt. 

(26) ; — ~ cberiflb'tbofe Iharts that hate/A^*.] ThothiJi 

be an jadmirablc Precept in private Life, and foil of the Divinity that 
firft infpired it; yet it was never calculated, nor defign*d, lor the Direc- 
tion of the Magiftrate- or I^ublick Minifter. Nor could this be the 
Precept of an experienced Statefinan for his PupiFs future CcttiduG. 
This w*uld make a good Chrifdan, but a very ill and very unjuft Statrf- 
man : and we have nothing fo in&moos on Record as the fuppps*d Ad- 
vice given to K. Charles the 2d, to cberijh his^ Enemifs, andoe in nofaim 
for his Frienis, I am of Opinion, that Our Poet wrote ; 

— — ^ _—— cherifl? thofe Hearts^ thafVfsSt tbti i 

i. e. thy Dependants. For the contrary Ptaftice had b^n Wolfsf^ Rniil. 
He was not follicitous eftough of making Dependants by his Bounty^ but 
too intent on amaffing Wealth for himfcTf. TKe iSflbwing line likewiie 
jfeems to confinathe Emendation : . 

Qxxtt\x^fAS£irixiinsmt'it^ ' ( ] 

I c. You wil! never find Men won over to yoiff tetiiponiry OccafiMB bjt 
■"ribcry, of fo much Ufe to You, as Friends made by a joft aad-gencrous 
'unificencc. 

Mr. Wdfiattm 
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A C T IV- 

S C E N E, tf Street in Weftminftcr. 

£nter two Gentleme}!^ meeting one another. 

I Gbnti^eman. 

^OU'RE weii m^t onee again, 
^ Gen. And fo are yoH. 
I Gen. You come to cake your l!tan^ here, 
and behold 
Tkc lady Jnnf p^ frmn hfir Coronation. 
2 Geni *YiS*all my bufihefs. At our laft encounter. 
The Duke of Buckingham came from his tryal. 

1 Gen. 'Tis very true. But that time offered forrow : 
This, general joy. 

2 Gen. 'Tis well ; the citizens, 

*Pm (are, have fliewn at full their loyal minds. 
And let 'em have their rights, they're ever forward 
In celebration of this day with fhews. 
Pageants, and fights of Konour. 

1 <jen. Nevfer greater, .- 

•Nor, PU aflbrp you, better taken. Sir. 

2 Gen. May I be hold to ask what that contains. 
That paper in your hand ? 

1 Gen. Yes, 'tis the lift 

Of thofc that cfaijcn their offices this day, 

Bv cuftem of the Coronation. 

The Dufce of Suffolk is the firft, and claims 

To be High Stewed ; next the Duke of Norfolk^ 

To be Ean-Marlhal ; you may read the reft. [ftoms, 

2 Gen. I thank you. Sir ; had I not known thofe cu- 
I (hcmid have been beholden to your paper. 
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But, I befeech you, what's become of Catbarinej 
The Princefs Dowager? how goes her bufmefs ? 

1 Gm. That I can tell you too; the Archbiihop 
Of Canterbury^ accompanied with other , : 
Learned and rev*rend fathers of his order, 

Held a late Court at Dunjlable^ fix miles 

From Ampthil^ wh^ijetthe firinc^s lay ; to which 

She oft was cited by them, but appeared not : 

And, tobefliort; fornot ^ppearance'^fin^ : *; ^ 

The King's late fcruple,' by the main afleht 

Of all thefe learned men (he was div.orc'd. 

And the late marriage made of none efFeft : 

Since which, flie was removM to Kimbolton^ ' 

Where (he remains noW fick. 

2 Gen. Alas, good lady ! ' ' ' r\ 

The trumpets found j Hand clofe^ the Qaocn is coming. 
. ■ . \ . . .. : ^Hautboys. 

The Order of the Cbroaation. 

1. A lively jlourijh of trumpets. - .\ . 

2. ^hen^ ttvo Judges. 

3. Lord Chancellor^ with the purfe and mace before Urn. 
Af. Choriflers jtnging. • ,. [Mufick.^ 

5. M^;yor of London, bearing the mace. Then Garter in 

bis coat of arms J and on his bead a. gilt copper crown. 

6. Marquefs (?/Dorfet, bearing a fcepter of goldy on bis. 

bead a demi-coronal of gold. With bim^ tbe Earl of 
Surrey, bearing the rod of filver with tbe dove^ 
crowned w'itb an Earl^s coronet. Collars ,ofSS. 

7. Duke ^Suffolk, in bis robe of efiate^ his coronet on bis 

beady bearing a long white wand^ as High Steward. 
With him tbe Da^^.(?/ Norfolk, with tbe rod ofmarr 
fhalfhipy a' coronet on his head. Collars .of SS. . 

8. A canopy born by four of the Cinque-ports, under it tbe 

S^een in her robe-, in her hair richly adorned 'witb 
pearl J crowned. On each fide her^ tbe hi/hops of 
London and Winchefter* 
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' 9. The oU Dutcbefs of Norfolk, iu. a coronal of gold^ 
wrought with flowers^ bearing the ^eerfs train. 
10. Certain ladies or CounteJfeSy with plain circlets of gold 

without flowers. 
They pafs^ over the Jlage in order and ftate^ and then 
Exeunt, with a great flourijh of trumpets. < ^ 

2 Gen. A royal train, believe me •, thcfc I know ; 
Who's that, who bears the Scepter ? 

1 Gen. Marquefs Dorfet. 

And that the Earl of Surrey^ with the rod. 

2 Gen. A bold brave gentleman. That (hould be * 
The Duke oi Suffolk. 

1 Gen. 'Tis the l^me : High Steward.^ 

2 Gen. And th^t my lord of Norfolk. . ^ 

1 Gen. Yes. 

2 Gen. Heav'n blefs thee ! • 
Thou haft the fweeteft face I ever Ipok'd on. 

Sir, as I have a foul, fhe is an angel y 

Our King has all the Indies in his arms, . ; 

And more and richer, when he ftrains that lady : 

I cannot blame his confcience. 

1 Gen. They, that bear • 
The cloth of ftate above her, are four barons 

Of the Cinque-Ports. . 

2 Gen. Thofe mtn are happy •, fo are all, are near hei; 
I take it, Ihe that carries up the train. 

Is that old noble lady, the Dutchefs of Norfolk. 

1 Gen. It is, and all the reft are Counteffes. 

2 Gen. Their coronets fay fo. Thefeare ftars, indeed.: 
And fometimes falling ones. 

1 Gen. No more of that. 

Enter a third Gentlenian. 
God fave you. Sir. Where have you been broiling? ♦ 

3 Gen. Among the crowd i'th* Abby, where a finger/ 
Could not be wedg'd in more \ I am ftifled, • 
With the mecrrankncis of their joy. 

2 Gen. You faw the ceremony ? • 

3 Gen. Idid. 

^1 Gen, 
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X Gen. How was it ? - 

3 (jr;f. Well worth the feeing. ' 

2 Gen. Good Sir, fpeak it to us; 

3 G<?;?. As well as I am able. The rich ftream 
Of lords and ladies, having brought the Queen 
To a prepared place in the choir, fell oflF 

A diftancc from her ; while her GraceTate down 
To rdft a while, fome half an hour, or fi>» 
In a rich chair of ftate j oppofing freely 
The beauty of her perfon to the people : 
(Believe me. Sir, fhe is the goodlieft woman. 
That ever lay by man ;) which when the people 
J Had the fall view of, fuch a noife arofc 
As the fhrouds make at fea in a ftiff tempeft. 
As loud, and to as many tunes. Hats, cloaks. 
Doublets, I think, flew up; and had their fac» 
Been loofe, this day they had been loft. Such joy 
I never faw before. Great-belly'd women, ' 
That had not half a week to go, 45ko rams 
In the old time of war, would (hake the prefi, 
Aiid make *em reel before *em. No man living 
Could fay, this is my wife Aere, aB were woven 
So ftrangely in one piece. 

2 G^n. But, pray, what followed? 

3 Gen. At length her Grace rofe, and with modeft paces 
Came to the akar^ where fee knecPd; and, faint-KkCj^ 
Caft her fair eyes to heav'n, and pray'd devoutly. 

Then rofe -again, and bow'd her to the people : 

When, by the Archbiffiop of Canterbury^ 

t5h*1iad ail the royal makings of a -Queen ; 

As holy oil, Edward Confeflbr*s Crown, 

The rod, and bird of peace, and aH fuc^ eniblciifs ' - 

Laid nobly on her : which performed, the choir» 

Wi(h all thq choiceft mufick of ttie kingdom. 

Together fung Te Deum. So ihe parted, 

Alia with the ftme full ftate pac*d back agam 

To rorit-P/tf^, where the feaft is held 

I Gen. You muft no more ca'fl it Thrk-PIaee^ iJiat's paft. 
For fince the Cardinal fell, that title's loft, 
•Tis BOW the King's^ and call'd WbitebalU 
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3 Gen. I know it: 
But 'tis fo lately altcr'd, that the old name 
Is frefti about me. 

2 Gen. Wha^t two reverend bilhops 

Were thofe, that went on each fide of the Queeni? . 

3 Gen. Stokeflj and Gardiner ; the one ofWinchefter^ 
Newly preferrM from the King's Secretary : 

The other, London. 

2 Gen. He oi Wimbefter 

Is held no great good lover of th* Archbilhop, 
The virtuous Cranmer. 

3 Gen. AH the land knows that: 

However, yet there's no great breach ; when*t comes, 
Cranmer will fitfda friend will not Ihrink from him* 

2 Gen* Who may that be^ I pray you ? 

3 Gen. Thomas Cromwell^ 

A man in much efteem widi d^' King^ and, truly, 
A worthy friend. The King h«s made him . 
Mafter o'th* jev^cl-*otofe. 
And one, already, of the privy-councii. 

2 Gen. He will deferve mwe, 

3 Gen. Yes, without all doubt. 
Come, gentlemen^ you (hall go my way. 

Which is to th* Court, and there fliall be my guefts : 
Something I can command ; as I walk thither, 
J'll tell ye more. 
Both. You may command us, Sir. [Exeunt. 

♦■ • , ' 

SCENE charges to Kimbofton. 

MnUr Catharine Domgir, ficK Ifd hetween Griffith hf 

Grif. Tjr6\V dbwyour Grace ? 

JTI Catb. O Griffith, fick tedeath : 
% legs, like Idided branches, be>w to th' «irtb, 
WIIinK to leave theii; burthen : reach a chau- — - 
So^---«ow, nHithifikSi t'fcel a little eafe. ISittini Amm 
Pidft rlibu iWt «ttl'ffle, 'Gr^tbi «s thou led'ft racy ■ 
Jhat the great ch^of hdBpur, C*rdiasri ^#7, 
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Was dead? 

Grif. Yes, Madam ; but I think. your Grace^* » * ' 
Out of the pain you fufFer*d, gave no car to*t. 

Catb.^ Pr'ythee, good Griffith^ tell me how he dyU 
If well, "he ftcpt'bcfore mC' happily. 
For my example. • . 

Gn/. Well, the voice goes, JVIadam. 
For after the (lout Earl of Northumberland 
Arreftcd him at Tork^ and brought him forward (27) : 
CAs a manforely tainted) to his anfwer. 
He fell fick fuddenly, and grew fo ill . 

He could not fit his mule. 

Cii/i&; Alas^ poor .'man ! 

Grif At iaft, with eafie roads he came to Leicefter j . . 
Lodg'd in the AlAey ; where the re v*rend Abbot, 
With all his Convent, honourably received him ; . 
To whom, hfe gave thefe words, " O fojher Abb6t> - 
' *' An old man, broken with the ftgrms pf .ft^te, 
*' Is come to lay his weary boaes among ye ; ' 
" Give him a little earth for charity !". 
So went to bed; where eagerly his fitknefe . 
Purfu'd him ftlll, and three nights after this, . , > ;• 
About the hour of eighti .(whiqh he hiipfelf - > 

Foretold, fliould be his Iaft) full of repentance. 
Continual meditations, tears and forrows, . 

He gave his honours to the world again, . • f 

I. , ■ * • 

(27) jireftedhimatYotii'] Tht Eail o£ NortbumBerland, zniSvt Wal- 
ter Wa^y one of the King's Privy Chamber, arretted Wolfey of Treafon, 
at his houi^at Cawood' in Yhf^ire on FfiiLiy t^e ^th:!qf Nsvem^eri^^o. 
On Sutuky Evening following, in order to be 15roughf up' Xo^London^ he 
was remofvd-to Pemfret ; . on Monday, to Doncofter ; and on ^uefday, to 
die Eirl of Shre^vsbufy*s Seat at Sheffield-Park. Here he vos ifldidgU 
to flay upwards ofa Fortnight ; and nere« on fuefda^ the szd, was feiz*d 
with his Iaft fllneis. On iMrfday the 24th he bqgan his Journey afreihy 
tho not recovered of his. Flux, and was carried to another Hou6 of the 
Icrd Sbrewshufyi calTd HardwiciBall} the pext day, tJo Notif^ham i 
and on Sattfriiy Evening, m a, languiihing Condition was brought to ibs 
Abbey at Leicefter. He immediately took his Bed, and on Tuefde^ fol- 
lowing, being the 29th of Ncyvtmber, and Eve of St. Andrew, expirM 
there.«-«— This fhprt Journal^ of the Iaft Stage in Life, X)f fo oonfideiaUe 
a Man, I have thought pcoper to trace backwaids; as imagining, it 
might not 1^ difpieafuig to ic^rtaia curious Readers. 
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Sis bleffedpart toheav*n, and flept in peace. 

Catb. So may he reft, his faults lie gently on hirn ! (28) 
Yet thus far, Griffith^ give me leave to4peak him, 
And yet with charity •, he was a nian 
Of an unbounded ftofnach, ever ranking 
Himfelf with Princes : one, thapby fuggeftion j^ . 
Ty*d all the kingdom > fimony was fair play : » 
His own opinion was his law. I?tb' Prefcnce 
He would f^y untruths, and be ever double 
Both in his words ,and meaning. He was never. 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful. 
His promifes were, as he then was, .mighty 5 
But his performance^ as he pow is, nothing. 
Of his own body he was ill, and gave ■• 
The clergy ill example: » 

Grif. Noble madam. 
Mens evil manners live in brafs, their, virtues 
We write in water. May it pleafe your Highnefs 
To hear me fpeak his good now ? 

Catb. Yes, good Griffith^ 
I were malicious elfe. 

Grif. This Cardinal, (29) 

(28) Ws Faubs lie buried with bim f] This Reading was firft adopted 
hyMs.Rowei all the old Copies have it, aslhave reiior'd indie Text. 
The Poee ieem'd to have in his Eye the cuftomary Wifh among the 
Latinsym^".'^ Sit tibi terra levis ! Which Beaumont and Fktcher have ex- 
prels'd in their MAiDV^/jff^<^; ' • " • 

UpoHm^htriedBo^ktyUghthy gentle Ea^thl Theoppofite tolhisEx- 
preffion of our Foetus here» his Faults He genifyon him f*— occurs fieqnc^tly 
in Menace to Richard ^d, from the Ghoftsd* thofe whom he had mvir- 
thcr'd: 

Let me fit heavy on thy Soul to morrow ? 

Let us be laid 'within thy Bofom^ Richard, ^ 

.<^u/ weigh /to down /0 £«/« /———«. .1 

(29) ■■ — .This Cardinal 

Though from ar^ hundfle Stock, undoubtedly 

Was ft^finot^d to much Honour, From his CraMe 

He tjoas a Stholar, and a rife^ and good one ;] Thus this PaiTage hils hn 
thertb been moft abfurdly pdnttd. That Wolfy ihonld be a r/>r Scholar 
fitim his Cradle, is moft extiamdinary and incr^ble* My Alteration of 
the Pointing, I dare bepofitive, gives us the Poet^s Meaning; and ex- 
preiTes that Chara£ler, which, Ho&ngfi^adttlh us, Edmund Canaan, in 
hsB HiAonr of Ireland, had given of the Gudinal^ that he was a Man 
mbukfdfyltomtfilioam. 

2 Though 
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Though from an bumble ftock, undoubtedly 

Was rafbion'd to much honour, from his cradle ; 

He was a fcholar, and a ripe and good one ; 

Exceeding wife, fair fpoken, and perfuading ; 

Lofty and four to them, that lov^d him not; 

But to thrfe men, that fought him, fweet as fummcr. 

And though he were unfatisfy*d m getting, 

(Which was a fin) yet in beftowing. Madam, 

He was moft princely : Ever witneft for him 

Thofe twins of learning that he rais'd in you, 

Ipjwicb 2LndOxford! one of which fell with him. 

Unwilling to out-live the good he did it : 

The other, though unfkiifhM, yet fo famous. 

So excellent in art, and ftiH lo rifing. 

That Chriftendom fhall ever fpeak his virtue. 

His overthrow heap'd happinefs upon him 5 

For then, and not till then, he felt himfelf. 

And found die bleflfednefi of being litde : 

And, to add greater honours to his ^e 

Than man could give him, he dy*d, fearing God. 

Cath. After my death I wifli no other herald. 
No other fpeaker of my living a&ions, 
Ti3^kceKf>izunehfiQOur:frop ooirapckin^ 
flue fiich an boneft cbrenider as Gr^ffUk. 
Whom I moft hated living, thou haft made me, 
Wich thy relig^pus truth and modefty, 
Mow m im a&es honour. Peace be with him ! 
pMence^ be nearmeftill, and fct mp lower. 
I have not long to trouble thee. Good Griffitb^ 
Caufe the muficians play me that iad^note, 
I nam'dmy knell ; wJAilft I Qt medicating 
On that celeftial harmony I^o to. 

Sad a^d folemn mttftck. 

' <inf. ^he is afleep : ^ood ipenob, let'^ fit dowii4]iii€tt 
For fear we Wfltkc hisr. Softly, gentle Patiepce. 
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Tbf Pi/ton. Enter folemnly one after another^ fix perfonages^ 
clad in white robes j ^wearing on ibeir beads garlands of 
haySy and golden vizards on their faces '9 branches of hays^ 
cr palm in their bands. Theyfirfi congee unto ber^ tbem 
dance \ and, at certain changes j tbefirft two bolda fpare 
garland over her hea^ ; at which j the other fow make 
reverend curtfies. Then the two^ that held the garland^ 
deliver the fame to the other next iwo\ who objerve the 
fame order in tbHr changes^ and holding the garland over 
her bead : Which done^ they deliver the fame garland i0 
the laji twOy who tikewife objirve the fame order : (^At 
wUcb, as it were by infpiration^ Jbe makes in her fk^ 
figns of rejoycingj and holdetb up her bands to heaven^ 
Andfo in their dancing, vamfhy carrying the garland with . 
tbem. The muftck continues. 

Cath. Spirits of peace, where arc ye ? are ye gone ? 
And leave me here in wfttchcdmfs behind ye i 

Grif. Madam, we're here. 

Cath. Ic is not you I call for ; 
Saw ye none enter, fince I flept ? 

Grif None, madam. 

Cath. No ? faw you not ev'n now a blelled troop . 
Invite i|ie to a banquet, whofc bright faces 
Caft thoufand beams upon me^ like the fun ? 
They promised me eternal happincft. 
And brought me garlands, Griffith^ which I feel 
I am not worthy yet to wear : I ilmll affuredly. 

Grif I am moft joyful, madam, fuch good dreams 
Poflels your fancy. 

Cath. Bid the mufick leave, 
'Tis harlh and heavy to me. [Mufick ctafes. 

Pat. Do you note. 
How much her Grace is altered on the fudden ? 
How long her £su:e is xlrawn ? how pale fiie looks, 
Andofan eardiy cold ? obferve her eyes. 

Grif She is ^ing^ wench. Pray, pray,— — 

Pat. Hcav'n comfort her ! 
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EnUr a Meffenger. • r^ 

Mef. And't like your Grace 

. Cath. You are a fawcy fellow, 
Defervc we no more reverence ? . 

Grif. You're to blame. 
Knowing, flie will notlofe her wonted greatnefs, 
Toufe io rude behaviour. Go to, kneel. 

Mef. I humbly do increac your Highnefs' pardon : 
My hafte made me unmannerly. There is ftaying 
A gentleman, fent from the King, to fee you. 

Cat.b. Admit him entrance, Griffith. But this fellow 
Let me ne'er f«e again, . [Exit Mejfenger. 

EntfT Lord C^pucius. 

If tpy fight fail not. 

You (hould be lord ambaflador from the Emperor, 

My royal nephew ; and your name Capucius. 

Cap. Madam, the fame, your fervant. 

Cath. O my lord. 
The times and titles now are altered ftrangely 
With me, fince firft you knew me. But, I pray you. 
What is your pleafure with me ? 

Cap. Noble lady, 
Firft, mine ownfervice to your Grace ; the next. 
The King's requeft that I would vifit you ; . 
Who grieves much for your weaknefs, and by me. 
Sends you his princely commendations. 
And heartily intreats you take good comfort. 

Cath. O my good lord, that comfort comes too late ; 
'Tis like a pardon after execution ; . 
That gentle phyfick, giv'n in time, had cur'd me ; 
But now Pm paft all comforts here, but prayers. 
How does his Highnefs ? 

Cap. Madam, in good health. * 

Cath. vSo miay he ever ^o, and ever fiooriih. 
When I fhall dwell vfith worms, arid my ;poor name ' 
Banifli'd the Kingdoni'! Patience^ is that letter, 
I caus'd you write, yet fent away ? . ' i . . 

Pat. No, madam. 
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Caib. Sir, I muft humbly pray you to deliver- • 

^histo my lorci the King. . •; 

Capi, Moll willing, madam. 

Catb. In which I have commended to his goodnels] 
The model, of our chafte loves, his; young daughter ; 
(The dews of hea^v'n fall thick [n bleflings on her !) 
Befeeching him W give her virtuous Breeding, 
(She's young, and of a noble modeft nature ; 
I hope, (he will deferve well) and a little 
To love her for her mother^s fake, that lovM him, 
Heav*ri knows, how deirljr i* ttry next, poor petition 
Is, that his noble Grace would have Some pity 
Upoil my wretched wDmen^. th^foiong 
Have followed both my fortunes^ faithtiilly i ^ 

Of which there isjioi: one, I d^re avow, 
(And now I fliould not lye) biit well deferve. 
For virtue and true beauty of the foul, 
for honefty and dtcfent carriage^ 
A right good husband, let him be ^ lioble : 
And, fure^ thofe men arc happy, that fhall have ^em* 
The laft k for my men ; they are the pooreft. 
But poverty could never draw 'em from me ; 
That they may have their wages duly paid 'em. 
And fomething over to remember me. 
tf heav'n had pleas'd toVe giv'n me longer life 
And able means, we had not parted thus. 
Thefe are th? whole contents. And, good my lord. 
By that you love the deareft in this world. 
As you wifh chriftian peace to fouls departed, 
Stand thefe poor peoples friend, and urge the King 
To do me this laft rights 

Cap. By heav'n, I will i , 
Or let me lofe the fafhion of a pian. 

Calk I thank you, honeft lord. Remember me 
In all humility unto his Bighnefs ; 
And tell him, his long trouble now is pafling 
Out of this world. Tell him, m .death I bleft him ^ 
For fo i will — .mine eyes grow dim. Farewel, 

My lord ^Grijj^tby farewel — -nay. Patience^ 

You mull not leave me yet. I muft to bed— — ^ 

y-OL. V. ^ Call 
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Call in more women— When Vm dead, good wendi^ 

Let me be us'd with honour ; ftrew me over 

With maiden flow'rs, that all the world may know 

I was a chafte wife to my grave : embalm me. 

Then lay me forth ; although un-queen*d, yet like 

A Queen, and daughter to a Kmg, intcrr me. 

I can no more—— [Exeunt^ ieading Qitharinc. 




A C T V. 

SCENE, Before the Palaco, 

Enter Gardiner Bijhop of Winchefter, a Page with d 
torch before hitn, met by Sir Thomas Ix)yel. 

Gardiner, 

I T *S one a clock, boy, is*t not ? 
Boy. Ithathftruck. 

Gard. Thefc fhould be hours for neceffities. 
Not for delights 5 times, to repair our nature 
With comforting repofe, and not for us 
To wafte thefe times. Good hour of night. Sir Thomas .i 
Whither fo late ? 
Lov. Came you from the King, my lord ? 
Gard. I did. Sir Thomas^ and left him at Primero 
With the Duke of Suffolk. 
Lov. I muft to him too. 
Before he go to bed. Vl\ take my leave. 

Gard. Not yet. Sir Thomas Lovel ; what^s the matter ? 
Itfcems; you are in hafte : And if there be 
No great offence belongs to't, give your friend 
Some touch of your late bufinefs. Affairs, diat walk 
(As they Say, fplrits do) It midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature, than the bufinefs 
That fecks difpatch -by day. 
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Lov. My lord, I lofvc you : 
And durft commend a fecret to your ear 
Much weightier than diis m)rk. The Queen's in labour. 
They fay, in great extremity 5 'tis feaPd, 
ShcMl with the labour end. 

Gard. The friiit (he goes with 
I pray for heartily, that it may find 
Good time, and live ; but for the ftock^ Sir Thomas^ 
I wi/h it.grubb'd.up.flow. 

Lov. Methinks, 1 could 
Cry the Amen ; and yet my confcience (ays. 
She's a good creature, and (fweet lady) docs 
Ddcrve our beftter wiihes. 

Gard. But, Sir, Sir— — 

Hear me. Sir ^Thmdy jYou'rea gentleman 

Of mine own way ; I know you wife, religious ; 
And, let me tell you, it will ne'er be well, 
•Twill not. Sir Thomas Lovely take't of me, 
•Till CranmeTy Cromwell^ her two hands, and (he. 
Sleep in their graves. 

Lov. Now, Sir, you (peak of two 
The moftrcmark'd i'th* kingdom ; as for Cratm^ll^ 
Belide that of the jcwel-houfe, he's made mafter 
O'th' Rolls, and the King's Secretary : Further, 
Stands in the gap and trade for more preferments. 
With which the time will load him. Th' Archbifhop 
Is the King's hand, and tongue ; and who dare fpeak 
Oat fyllable againft him ? 

Gard. Yes, Sir l^homas^ 
There are that dare ; and I my felf have ventured 
To fpeak my mind of him 5 indeed, this day 
(Sir, I may tell it you, j I think, I have 
Incens'd the lords o' th' Council, that he is 
(For fo I know he is, they know he is) 
A mod arch-heretkdc, a peftilence 
That does infeft the land ; with which they mov'd, ^ 
Have broken with the King ; who hath fo far 
Giv'n ear to our complaint, of his great Grace 
And princely care, forefeeing thofe fell mifchiefi. 
Our reafons laid before him ; he hath commanded, 

F 2 
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To morrow morning to the council-board 
He be convented. He's a rank weed. Sir fbomas^ 
And We mull root him out. From youf aflfairs 
t hinder you toqlong : good night. Sir Thomas. 

[Exeunt Gardiner and page. 
JLov. Many good nights, my lord ; I reft your fervant. 

[Ex. Lov. 

.SCENE changes to an Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter King and SufFolL 

King. f^H ARLESy I will play no more tonight; 
VJ My mind's not on't, you ^e too hard for me, 

Suf. Sir, I did never win of you before. ' 

King. But licde, Charles \ 
Nor ftiall not, when my fancy's on my play. 

Re-enter Lovel. 

Now, Lovely from the Queen what is the news ? 

Lov. I could not perfonally deliver to her 
What yoU commanded me, but by her woman 
I fent your meflage ; who return'd her thanks 
In greateft humblenefs, and begg*d your Highnefs 
Moll heartily to pray for her. 

King. What fay'ft thou ! ha ! 
To pray for her ! what ! is flie crying out ? 

Lov. So (aid her woman, and that her fufTrance made 
Almoft each pang a death. 

King, Alas, good lady ! 

Suf, God ifafciy quit her of her burthen, and 
With gentle travel, to the gladding of 
Your Highnefs with an heir ! 

King. 'Tis midnight, Charles ; 
Pr'ythee, to bed ; and b thy prayers remember 
Th' cftate of my poor Queen. Leave me alone ; 
For I muft think of that, which company 
Would not be friendly to. 

Suf. I wifli your Highnefs 
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A quiet night, aird my good mSftrefi will 
Remember in my prayers. 

King. Cbarlesy a good night : [E»U Suffplk, 

Well, Sir, whatfoUowsJ , , : 

Enler Sir Anthony Denny. * : 

Demy. Sir, I have brought my lord the Arch-hi(hop, 
As you commanded me. 

JGng. Ha ! Canterbury I 

Denny. Yea, my good lord. 

IGng. 'Tis true — —where is he. Demy ? 

Denny. He attends your Highnefs* pleafure* 

JG»g. Bring him to lis. [£^V Denny. 

Lav. This is about that, which the Biihop fpake $ 
I am happily come hither. [JJide. 

Enter Cranaier and Denny. 

King. Avoid the gallery, {Lovelfeemeib t^ftay. 

Ffe ! 1 have faidi— • be gone. 

What! — 1- {^Exeunt Lxyftl and J^txinj. 

Cran. I am fearful : wherefore frowns he thus ? 
•Tis his afped of terror. All's not well. 

King. How now, my lord ? you do defire to Jqiow* 
Wherefore I fent for you. 

Cran. It is my duty / 

T* attend your Highnefs* pleafure. 

King. Pray you, rife ; 
My good and gracious lord of Canterbury : . » 

Come, youandlmuft walk a turn together : 
Pve news to tell you. Come, give me your hand. 
Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what I fpeak , 
And am right forryto repeat what follows. 
I have, and moft unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do fay, my lord. 
Grievous complaina of you i which being con&der'd. 
Have mov'd us and our Council, diat you (hall 
This morning come before us; where I know, , 

You cannot with fuch freedom purge your ielf» .; 

F 3 But 
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But that, till further tryal, iii diofc diliigcs \ :.:) /. 

Which will require youranfwer, you miS' Cake *• 

Your patience to you, and be wellcootcrucd 

To make your houfe our Tower : Yoa a brodier of litg - ' 

It fits we thus proceed \ or clfe no witnefs 

Would come againft yoil 

Cran. I humbly thank your Highnef^j f ^ 
And am right glad to catch this good Qigca&on . 
Moft throughly to be winnow'd, where my chaff 
And corn fhall fly afunder. For, Iknowi 
There's none (lands under mott cajumnioqs longHea ,, 
Than I my felf, poor mao^ v 

J&>35g. Stand up, good C^«/^^«ry 4 
Thy truth and thy integrity is rooted 
In us, thy friend. Give me thy hftod, ftand up j 
Pr'ydiee, let's walk. Now, by my holy dame. 
What manner of niaii iare you ? my lord, I look'd^ 
You would have given me your p€?itiena, ; th^t ' 
I fhould have ta'en fome pains, to bring: together. . ; 
Your felf andyoiM- accufers, and have heard you • 
Without indurancc further. I » , * . 

Cran. Moft dread Liege, 
The good I ftand on is my tmth and honefty : 
If they Ihall fall, I with mine enemies 
Will triumph o'er my perfon ; which I weigh not. 
Being of thofe virtues vacant. I fearnatfiing 
What can be faid againft me. 

King. Know you not 
How your ftateftandsi* th' wotld, with the whole wwldf 
Your foes are many, andnotfmall; their pradices 
Muft bear the fame proportion % and not ever 
The juftice and the truth o'th' queftion carrier 
The due o* th* verdift with it. At what cafe 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves m corrupt 
To fwear againft you } fuch thin^aJiarie been done. 
You're potently opposed i and with a toalicc 
Of as great fee. Ween you of better luck, 
I mean, in perjur'd witne^, than your mafter, 
Whofe miniftcr you are, while here he liv'd 
Upon this naughty earth ? go to, go to, 
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Tou take a precipice for no leap of danger. 
And woo your o\Arn deftru6Uon. 

CrM. Cod and your Majeftv 
Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 
The trap is laid for me ! 

King. Be of good cheer; 
. They (hall no more prevail, than we give way to : 
Keep comfort to you, and this morning fee 
You do appear before them. If they chance. 
In charging you wjth matters, to commit you ; 
The beft perfua^ons to the contrary 
Fail not to ufe ; and with what vchemency 
Th' occafion (hall inftrudt you. If intreaties 
Will render you no remedy, this Ring 
Dehver them, and your appeal to us 
There make before them. X'bok, (he good man weeps 1 
He's honeft, on mine honour* God's bleft mQther 1 
I fwear, he is true-hearted ; and a foul 
None better in my kingdom. Get you gone. 
And do as I have bid you. [Ex^ Cranmcr. 

H'as fbrangled all his language in his teats. : 

Entef an old Lady. 

Gent. Within. Come back ; what mean you ? 

Lady. V\\ not come back : the tidings that I bring 
Will make my boldnefs manners. Now good angels 
Fly o'er thy royal head, and(hade thy perfon 
Under their bleflcd wings ! 

King. Now, by thy looks 
I gue& thy meflage. Is the Quqen delivered ? 
Say, ay; and of a boy. 

Lady. Ay, ay, my Liege ; 
And of a lovdy boy ; the God of heaven 

Both now and ever blefs her ! 'tis a girl, 

Promifes boys hereafter. Sir, your Queen 
Defires yourvi(itation ; and to be 
Acquainted with this ftranger i 'tis as like you. 
As cherry is to cherry. 

Kng. Lovell^"^"'^ 

Lov. Sjr. 
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King. Give her an hundred marks. I'll to the Queen/ 

[Exii King, 

Lady. An hundred marks ! by this Eght^ VVL ha* nx>rey 
An ordinary groom, is for; fUch payment 
I will have more, or fcold it out of him. 
Said I for this, the girl was like him ? PU 
Have more, orelfe unfay^tfr now, ^hile 'Gb hot, 
ril put it to the iflue. . .; [Exk JLaJy. 

SCENE, b fore the Council-chamber, ' 

; Enter Cranrper. • - ' 

Crarii T Hope, Pm not-tob kte ; and yet Ae gentleman, 
X That wasfcrit1:bmefromtheCpunGil, pray 'd me 
! To make great hafte. f AH faft? what mean's this ?; hoaf 
Who waits there ? fore,' you know me ? 

Enter Doar-Kseper. 

' D.Keep. Yes, my lord; 
But yet I cannot help you. 

Cran. Why ? 

D, Keej^. Your Grace muft wait, *till you be call'd for. 

Enter DoSlor Butts. 

Cran. So. 

Butts. This is a piece of malice : I am glad, 
I came this way fo happily. The King 
Shall underftand it prefently. [Exit Butts. 

Cran. *Tis ButtSy ' 

The King's phyfician 5 as he pad along. 
How earneftly he call his eyes upon me ! 
Pray heav'n, he found not my di%race ! for certain. 
This is of purpdfe laid by fome that hate me, 
(God turn their hearts, I never fought their malice) 
To quench mine honour : they would fhame to make me 
Wait eife gt door : a fellow-counfellor, 
^Mong boys and grooms and lackeys 1 but their pleafqrcs 
MuH; be fulfil|'d, and I attend with patience, 

n T ^^'^^ 
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Enter the Kng and Butts, at a window abt>ve. 

Butts. I'll (hew your Grace the ftrangeft fight 

JQng. What's that. Butts ? ' ' ' 

Butts, I think, ycmr Highnefe faw this many a day. 

King, Body o* me : where is it ? 

Butts. There, my lord : 
The high promotion of his Grace of Canterbury^ 
Who holds his date at door 'mongft purfevants, 
Pages, apd foot-boys. ' 

King. Ha 1 *tis he, indeed. 
Is this the honour they do <me andther ? 
'Tis well, there's one above 'em yet. I thought. 
They'd parted fo rtiuch honefty among *eili, 
Aticaft, good manners v as not tliustofuflFcr 
A man of his place, and fo «ear our favour. 
To dance attendance on their lordfhips pleafures 5 
And at the *door too, like a poft with packets* 
By hply Mjry, Butts^ there's knavery.-. 
Let 'cm alone, and draw the curtain clofe. 

We fhall hear more anon, 

• ' * * 

3 C E N EI, /i&^ Council. ' 

A council-table brought in with chairs and Jiools^ and f laced 
under theftate. Enter Lsord Chancellor^ places himfelf at 
the upper end of the table on the left hand : A feat being 
left void above Bnty as for the Arch-Ufhop ^Canterbury. 
D«^<f (/Suffolk, D«ii<? ^t/* Norfolk, Surrey, LordChcimr 
herlain^ and Gardiner, feat tbemfelves in order on each 
fide. Cromwel at the lower end^ as Secretary. 

Chan. O PEAK to die bufinefs, Mn Secretary ; (^o) 



Why are we met in Council ? 
Crom. Pleafe your Honours, 



Th.e 



(30} Chan. Sfeak to ibi Bufaifsj'^ This hdrdi Chancellor^ tho a.Cha- 
n^&, has hidiertohad no place in the Dramatis Perfona. ; In the l^ft 
Scene of the fourth A^^ we heard^ that Sir Thomas Moore was appointed 
Lord Chancellor : butitisnotHe^ whom the Foot here introduces. Wol- 
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The caufe concerns his Grace of Canterbury: 

Gard. Has he had knowledge of it ? * 

Crom. Yes. -'■::■.■ :>•/ v- 

Nor. Who waits there? ^ ij . ; 

JD. Keep. Withput, my noble lords ? . : i \ 

Gard. Yes. 

D. Keep. My lord Arch-bi(bop v . 
And has done half ^n hour, to know your pltafores. 

Chan. Let him come in. 

D.Keep. Your Grace may enter now. 

[Cranmer Oppr^tid^ thf amndl iahU. 

Chan. My good lord Arch-bHhpp, Pm very forry 
To fit here at this prefent, and behold 
That chair ftand empty 2 but wc all are men 
In our own natures frail, and capable 
Of frailty, few are angels ; from which frailty 
And want of wifdom, you, that beft Ihmild teach Us» 
Have mifdemean*d your felf, and not a little : 
Toward the King firft, then his Laws, in filling > - 
The whole realm, by your teaching aid your ch^pla^, 
CFor fo we are inform'dj) with new opinions 
Divers and dang'rous, which are herefies 5 
And, not reformed, may prove pernicious, 

Gard. Which reformation muft befudden too. 
My noble lords ; for thofc, that tame wild horfes^ 
Pace 'em not in their hands to make *em gentle ; 
But ftop their mouths withftubborn bits, andfpur *cm, 
•Till they obey the manage. If v?e fuflfcr 
(Out of our eafinefi and cbildifta pity 
To one man's honour) this contagious ficknefs, 
Farewel all phyfick : and what follows then ? 
Commotions, uproars, with a gen'ral taint 
Of th$ whole ftate : as of late days our neighbours 

fefy by Cooiinand, delivet'd up tbe Scab oif the igthof MwMvitfr 1C29 s 
on Ae 25th of the &me Month, diey were deliverM to Sir *[homai Mwe^ 
who fanender*d them on the 1 6th of May^ 1532. Now the ^Condufkni 
of this Scene taking Notice of^Qoeen EUzahetb^s Birth, (which bri^s it 
fiown to die Year 1534.) Sir n^mas AdfumvA neee&rilv be oar mt\ 
Cbanetlkri who fucceoded 6ir fbmas Mt&re, aad beU tkc 9eals nMuqr 
Years. 
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The uppit Germany can dearly witnefs. 
Yet frefljy pitied in our memories. • 

CrM. My good lords, hitherto, in all the progre6 
Both .of my life and office, I have laboured 
(And with no little ftudy) .that my teaching. 
And the.ftrong cjourfeof my Aotbority, 
Might go one way, and fafely i and the end 
Was ever to do w^ll : nor is there living 
(I (peak it with a fingle heart, my lords) 
A man that more detefts, more ftirs againft» 
(^och in his private confcience and his place) 
Defacers of the publick peace, than I do. 
Pray heav*n, the King may never find a heart 
With lefs allegiance in. it ! Men, that make 
Envy and crooked malice; nouriihment, 
Dare bite the beft. I do befeech your lordfliips. 
That, in this cafe of juftice, my accu|ers» 
Be what they willy may ftand fokth face to &ce» 
And freely urge againft me. 

Stf. Nay, myJonl, 
That cannot be ; you are a counfcllor. 
And by that virtue no man dare accufe you. [ment» 

Gard. My lord, becaufe we've buficieis <if more mo- 
We will be fhort wi*you. 'Tis his Highnefi* pleafure. 
And our confent, for better tryal of yon. 
From hence you be committed to the Towiri 
Where, being but a privsnet man again. 
You (hall know, many dare aocufe>yQu boldly. 
More than, I fear, you are provided for. 

Cran. Ay^ niy good lord cif Winchefter^ I thank you. 
You're always iby gopd friend \ if your will pals, 
I (hall both find your lordfhip judge and juror. 
You are (b merciful. I fee your end, 
Tis my undoing. Love ana meekncfs, lord. 
Become a church-man better than ambition : 
Win (facing ibuls with modefty again, 
Caft none away. That I (hall clear my (elf, 
(Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience) 
I make as little doubt, as you do confcience 
In doing daUjr wrongs. I could fay more. 
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But rev'rence to your Calling makes me modeft. 

Gard. My lord, my lord, you arc a fe6biry» 
That's the plain truth ; your painted glofs dilcovers. 
To men, that underftand you, words and weaknefi. 

Crom. My lord qi WincbefteTj you are a little. 
By your good favour, too fliarp ; men lb noble. 
However faulty, yet (hould find refpeft 
For what they have been : 'tis a cruelty 
To load a falling man. 

Gard. Grood Mn Secretary, 
I cry your honour mercy ; you may, worft 
Of all this table, fay fo. * 

Crom. Why, my lord ? 

Gard. Do not I know you for a favourer 
Of this new fed ? ye arc not found* 

Crot9u Not found? 

Gard. Not found, I fay. 

Crom. Would you were half fo honeft ! 
Mens prayers then would feek you, not their feari. 

Gard. I (hall remember this bold language, 

Crom^ Do. 
Remember your bold life too. 

Cham. This is too much ; 
Forbear for fhame, my lords. 

Gard. I've done. 

Crom. And I. 

Cham. Then thus for you, my lord : it ftands agreed, 
I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be convey'd to th* l*ower a prifoner ; 
There to remain, till the King's further plcafure 
Be known unto us. Are you all agreed, lords } 

AIL We are. 

Cran. Is there no other way of mercy. 
But I muft needs to th' I'ower^ my lords? 

Gard. What other 
Would you exped ? you're ftrangely troublefome: 
Let fome o'th' Guard be ready there. 

Enter 
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Enter the Guard. 

Cran. For me ? 
Muft I ga like a traitor then ? 

Gard. Receive him. 
And fee him fafe i'th* Tower^ 

Cran. Scay, good my lords, 
I have a little yet to fay. Look there, lords \ 
By virtue of that Ring, I take my caufe 
Out of the gripes of auel men, and give it 
To a mofl: noble judge, the King my mafter. 

Cham. This is the Kbg's Ring. 

Sur. *Tis no counterfeit. 

Suf. 'Tis his right Ring, by heay*n. I told ye all. 
When we firft put this dangerous ftone a rowling, 
'Twould fall upon our felves. 

Nor. D* you think, my lords. 
The King will fuffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex*d? 

Cham. *Tis now too certain. 
How much more is his life in value wick him ? 
Would I were fairly out on'r, 

Crom. My mind gave me. 
In (eeking tales and informations 
Againft this man, whofe honefty the devil 
And his difciples only envy at. 
Ye blew the fire that burns ye ; now have at ye. 

Enter Kingy frowning on them ; takes bis feat. 

Gard. Dread Sovereign, how much are we bound to 
In daily thanks, that gave us fuch a Prince ; . [heaven 
Not only good and wife, hat moft religious: 
One, that in all obedience makes the Church 
The chief aim of his honour ; and to ftrengthen 
That holy duty, out of dearreipeA, 
His royal felf in judgment comes to hear 
The caufe betwixt her and this great offender. 

King. You're ever good at fudden commendations^ 
Vxfhop of fTtnckeJier. But know, I come not 
To hcAt fuch flatteries now ; and in my prefence 

I They 
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Thty are too thin and bafe to hide offences. 

To mc you cannot reach : you play the fpaniel, 

And think with wagging of your tongue to win me : 

But whatfoc'er thou tak'ft me for^ Pm fure. 

Thou haft a cruel nature, and a bloody. 

Good man, fit down : now let me fee the proudeft 

[TiCraru 
He, that dares moft, but wag his finger at chee« ' 
By all that's holy, he had better ftarve, . 
Than but once think, this place becomes diee not. 

Sur. May't pleafe your Grace — — — * 

King. No, Sir, it does not pleafe me. 
i thought, I had had men of fome underftanding ' 
And wifdom, of my Council ; but 1 find none. 
Was it difcretion, lords, to let this man. 
This good man, (few of you deferve that title) 
This honeft man, wait like a lowfie foot-^boy 
At chamber-door, and* one as great as you are ? 
Why, what a fhame was this ? dkl my commiffiott 
Bid ye fo far forget yourfelves? I gave ye 
Pow*r, as he was' a counfcUor to try him ; 
Not as a groom. There's fome of ye, I fee. 
More out of malice than integrity. 
Would try him to the utraoft, had ye means ; 
Which ye (hall never have, while I do live. 

Cham. My moft dread Sovereign, may it like your Grace 
To let my tongue excufe all. What was purposed 
Concerning his imprifonment, was rather, 
If there be faith in men, meant for his tryal, 
And fair purgation to the world, than malice ; 
Vm fure, in me. 

King. Well, well, my lords, refpcdt him : 
Take him, and ufe him well ; he's worthy of it. 
I will fay thus mudi for him, if a Prince 
May be beholden to a iiibjeft, I 
Am, for his love and fcrvicc, foto htrti. 
Make me no more ado, but all embrace him : 
Be friends for fliame, my lords. My lord of Canterhurj^ 
I have a fuit n^Mch you muft not deny me. 
There is a fair foung maod, that yec wants baptifin i 

You 
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You muft be godfather, and anfwer for her. 

Cran. The greateft monarch now alive may ^ory 
In fiich an honour ; how may I defenre ic. 
That am a poor and humble fubjedt to you ? 

£;sr^. Come, come, mylord, you'd ipare your fpoons: 
you fliall have 
Two noble partners with you : 'the old Dutchefi 

Of Norfolky and the lady Marqueis Dorfet 

Once more, my lord of fVincbefter^ I charge you 
Embrace and love this man. 

Gard. With a true heart 
And brother's love I do it* 

Cran. Andletheay'n 
Wimefs, how dear I hold this confirmation. 

King. Goodman, thofc joyful tears (hew thy true heart: 
The common voice, I fee, is verify'd 
Of thee, which fays thus : do my lord of Canterbury 
But one (hrewd turn, and he's your friend for even 
Come, lords, we trifle time away : I long 
To have this young one made a chriftian. 
As I have made ye one, lords, one remain : 
So I grow ftroDger, you more honour gain. [Exe. 

S C E N E, ^i&^ Palacc-yard. 

Noife and tumult within: Enter Porter and Us man. 

-P^rf. XT' Ou'U leave your noife anon, ye rafcals 5 do you 
i take the Court for Paris Garden f ye rude 
flaves, leave your gaping. 

IVitbin. Good Mr, Porter, I belong toth* larder. 

Port. Belong to the gallows and be hang*d, ye rpgue : 
is this a place to roar in ? fetch me a dozen crab-tree fiaves, 
and ftrongones ; thefe arebut fwitches td'em : PU fcratch 
your heads; you muft be feeing diriftnings? do you look 
for ale and cakes here, you rude rafcab? 

Man. Pray, Sir, be patient; 'tis as much impoflible 
(Unlefs we fwept them from the door with cannons^ 
To fcatter 'em^ as 'tis tp make 'em deep 
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On May-'day morning ; which will never be: 

We may as well pufli againft PaulSj as ftir *em. "^ 

Porl. How got they in, and be hang*d? 

Man. Alas, I know not ; how gets the tide in ? 
As much as one found cudgel of four foot 
(You fee tiie poor remainder) could diftributt^ 
1 made no fpare. Sir. 

Port. You did nothing. Sir- 

Man. I am not Samp/on^ novSitGuy^ nor Colehrdnd^ ta 
mow *em down before me ; but if I fpar'd any that had 
a head to hit, either young or old, he or flie, cuckold or 
cuckold-rriaker, let trie liever hope td fee a dbine agan i 
and that I would not for a cow, God fave hen 

Within. Do you hcaf , Mr. Porter ? 
: Port. I fhall be with you prefendy, good Mr* j'uppy* 
Keep the door clofe, firrah* 

Ma^u What Would you have me do? 

Port., What fllQuld you do, but knock *em down by the 
dozens? is this Morefields to mufter in?, or have we fome 
ftrange Indian with the great tool come to Court, the wo- 
men fo befiege lis ? blels me ! what a fry of fornication is 
at the door ? on my chriftian confcience, this one chrift-' 
ning will beget a thoufand ; here will be father, god-father^ 
and all together. 

Man. The fpoonS ^ill be the bigger, Sir. There is 2t 
fellow fomewhat near the door, he ihould be a brafier by 
his face ; for, o* my confcience, twenty of the ddg-days now 
reign in*s nofe -, all that ftand about him are under the line, 
they need no other penance ; that fire-drake did \ hit three 
times on the head, and three times was his nofe difcharged 
againft me; he.ftands there like a mortar-piece to blow 
us up. There wis a haberda(her*s wife of fmall wit near 
him, that raiPd upon me 'till her pink'd porringer fell off 
her head, for kindling fuch a dombuftion in the ftate. 1 
mift the meteor once, and hit that woniaii, who cry'd 
out. Clubs ! when I might fee from far fbme forty trun* 
cheoneers draw to her iuccour ; which were the hope of* 
the ftrand, ^where (he was quartered. They fell on ; I 
made good iny place ; at length they came to th' broom- 
ftafF with me, I defy*d 'em ftill i when fuddenly a file 
rJ of 
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of boys behind *cin dclivcrM fuch a fliower of pibbles^ 
loofe fhot, chat I was fain to draw ming honour in, and 
Jet 'cm win the Work ; the devil was amongft *em, I thinks 
iiirely. 

Pari. Thefe arc thcyoudis that thunder at pkyhoufr, 
andfighc for bitten apples *> that no audience but the Tribu* 
Jacion of Tiswer-Hilt^ or the limbs of Limeboufe^ their deaf 
brothers^ are able to endure. I have fomc of *em in 
lambo Patrum^ and there they are Jike to dance thefc 
three days; befides the running banquet of tWo beadles^ 
that is to come* 

Entef Lord Cbambtrlain. 

Cham. Merey o* me ! what a mdttttide are here ? 
They grow ftill too *» from all parts ttey Are ctHningi 
As if we kept a fair. Where are dicfe portcrij 
Thefc lazy knaves? ye*ve made a fine hand, fellows 1 
There's a trim rabble let in % are all thefe 
Ycmr faithful (Heiids o' th' liiburfas? we (hill Have 
Great ftore of room^ ho doubt^ left for the hUsA^ 
When they pafi back bom ^ QuiftniDg? 

Port. Biafe y4»ur Honour, 
We are but men ; and what fo taiany may dti 
Not beingtOTA inpieoes, we have done t 
An Army cannokNrule *em. 

Cham. As I liw. 
If the Kine blame me for^t, PU lay ye all 
By ttx* hew, and (uddenly % and on your headk 
Clap round fines for negIcA: y'are lazy knaves ; 
And here ye lye baiting of bumbards, when 
Te iboulddo fervice. (tek, die trumpets ifoundi 
Th* are come ak^dy fi^atli the Cbriftoning ; 
Go break among the preft, and find a way out 
To let the troop pafs fairly i or PU find 
A Marfodfek^ Ihatl h(^d ye play diefe cwoihoitthc. 

Poru Mike way there n>r the Princels. 

Man. Tou gftat "feltow^ Aand cltiTe up, or I^ make 
your head ake. 

Port. Ym t^h* eamt^> get up <^tfa*fil)l| 111 peek you 
o*er thepaltfl'Clit. {&cemt. 



yt King RekiLtVIU. 

S C E N E, //&^ Palace. 

Enter Trumpets foundings then two Aldermen^ Lord Mayor ^ 

' Garter, Cranmer, Duke of l!^orfo\k' with ins Marjbal*s 

\ fi^ff'i ^^^^ ^Suffolk, two Noblemen bearing great Jlani-' 

ing bowls for the cbriflening gifts ; then four Noblemen bear^ 

ing a canopy J under which the Dutchefs of Norfolk, god- 

mother J bearing the child Hchly habited in a mantle^ &c. 

^ Train born by a lady : tbenfollov;s the Marchionefs of Dor- 

fet, the other god-mother^ and ladies. The troop pafs onte 

about the ftage^ and Garter fpeaks. 

Gdrt. H^av'n, from thy endlofs goddncfs fend long life. 
And ever happy, to the high and mighty 
Fr'mctis of England J hvc EUzabeth! 



Flourijh. Enter King and Guard. 

Crau. And to your royal Grace, and the good Qaeen, 
My noble partners and my fclf thtis pray ; 
All comfort, joy, in this moft gracious lady. 
That heav*n c*er laid up to make parents happy. 
May hourly fall upon ye ! 

King. Thank you, good lord Arch-bifhop : 
What is her name ? 

Cran. Elizabeth. 

if/«g. Stand up, lord. 
With this kiis take my Bleffing : God protedt thee. 
Into whofe hand I give thy life. 

Cran. Amen. 

King. My noble goflips, y*have bc«ri too prodigal, 
I thank you heartily : fo (hall this lady. 
When (he has fo much Englijb. 

Cran. Let me fpeak. Sir ; 
(Tor.Hcav'n now bids me) and the words I utter. 
Let none thinfcrfl^ttery, for they'll find 'em truth. 
: This royaHnfant, ^eavcn ftill move about her) . 
Though in her cradlit, yet now promifes. 
^ Upon this land a thOijfahd thoufand blcffings^ 
Which time flxall bring to ripencfi. She ihall be j 
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f But- few now living can behold that goodnefe^ 

JBl pattern to all Princes living with her. 

And all that fliall fucceed. Sheba was never 

Kf ore covetous of wifdom and fair virtue. 

Than this bleft foul Ihall be. All Princely graces, 

That mould up fuch a mighty piece as this. 

With all the virtues that attend the good. 

Shall ftill be dQubled on her. Truth fhall nurfe her: 

Holy and heav'nly thoughts ftill counfel her : 

She ihall be lov'd and fear'd. Her own fhall blefs her ; 

Her foes Ihake, like a field of beaten corn. 

And hang their heads with forrow. Good grows with her. 

In her days, ev'ry man (hall eat in lafcty. 

Under his own vine, what he plants ; and fing 

The merry fongs of peace to all his neighbours. 

God Ihall be truly known, and thofe about, her 

From her fliall read the perfe6t ways of honour, 

And claim by thofe their Greatnefi, not by blood. 

Nor fliall this peace fleep with her i but as. when 

The bird of wonder dies, the maiden Phoenix, 

Her aflies new create another heir. 

As great in admiration asi her felf -, . 

So fliall flie leave her bleflednefs- to one, 

CWhen beav'n fliall call her from this cloud of darknefs^ 

Who. from the facred aflies of her honour 

Shall ftar-like rife, as great in fame as flie was. 

And fo fl:andfix'd. Peace, Plenty, Love, Truth, Terrour, 

That were the fervants to this chofen infant, 

Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him ; 

Where-ever the bright fun of heav'h fliall fliine, 

Hi$ honour and the greatnefs of his name 

Shall be, and make new nations. He fliall flourifli,. 

And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branches 

To ^1 the plains about him : children's children 

Shall fee this, and blefs heav*n. 

King. Thou fpeakeft: wonders. 

Cran. She fliall be> to the happinefs of England^ (g i ) 

G 2 An 

». ■ 

(51) ShifianbetotheHaffdM/stfEpghnd, 
An aged PHncefs ;] The Tranfiuon hcr« from the . Complimentary Ad- 

drefs 
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An aged Princefs ; many days (hall fee her. 

And yet no day without a deed to crown it. % 

Would, I had known no more I but (he xnuft die, (32^ 

She muft, the Saints muft have her yet a Virgin ; 

A moft unfpotted lilly Ihe Ihall pafs 

To th* ground, and all the world (hail ntourri her. 

King. O lord Arch-bi(hop, 
Thou*ft made me now a man 5 never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing. 
This oracle of comfort has fo pleased mt. 
That when I am in heaven, I fliall de(ire 
To fee what this child does, and praife niy maker. 
I thank ye all. — — To you, iny good Lord Mayor, 

drefs to King yames the t^irft is fo abrupt, that it feems obvious to me, 
that Compliment was xnferted after the AccefTioii of that PHnce. If this 
Plav was wrdte« as in my opimon it was> ill the Reign of C^oeeb ESisa- 
Beth ; we may eafily determine where Craimn^s Eulc^tim ofoat Prittce& 
concluded. I make no queition but the Poet rdled here ; 

Jnd claim hy thofi their Greatntfsy not by Blood. All that the Biftiop fiiys 
after this, itras an occafional Homage paid to her SuccdrdT ; aiid evidently 
inferted after her Demife. How naturaUy, Without this Ihleilibn> does 
the King's Joy, and {adsfadory Refldfibon upon the Bifiiop^s Piophec^ 
come in I 

' King. nou/feaiefllTonders. O Lord Archbi&pp^ 
Jhmtfi made me now a Man. Never, btfore 
This happy Child^ did I get AWf TIfhig, Sec. 

Whether the King would fo pitMrly bive miSKle this Iitfisrenee^ vtj^ 
hearing that a Child of fo great liopes fhould dye without Ifiue> U fob- 
mitted to Judgment. ^ 

{ii) Jf^o^ldlhadkHownnomre: hit She mk/i dye. 
She mufty the Saints mufi home hit \ yet a Virgin, 

A mft unfpotted UUy, &c.] Thus the Editors hidierto^ in tfaeffSagi^city, 
have pointed this Pafiager and deftitiy'd the true Senfe of it. The fcA 
part of this Sentence is a Wiih : The other (hould be a forrowfii) Ccmti- 
nuation of the Bi(hop*s Prophecy. But, ftfre, CrdnnUf^zS too Wife and 
pious a Man, too Well acquainted witli the State of Mottality^ lo iMke 
it a part of his Lamentation that this m)d Princeis moft Oiie tftm or 
other go to Heaven. As I point it^ the mt makes a fine Campliment 
to his Royal Mifbefs^s Memory, to lament that ihe muft dye without kav* 
ing an Heir of her Body behind her. Palamn and Akite, in thie 9^ 
Noble Kinjmen of Beaumont zxni Fletcher, being made PcifimerstO iiefetu, 
and fearinp they fiiall dye in thttt Captivity, lament tfatil: Fate, I re* 
^ member, m much the fame manner. 

' Here the Graces of our Touths muft ivitbiTp ' 

Hie a too timely Spring ; hen Age mUtfindus^ 
/Ahd, whiciis biavieft, Palamo% umitried. 
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And your good brethren, I am much beholden: (33) 

I haF^ ff£inv^4 n^V^h honour by your prefence. 

And ye fball find me thankful. Lead the way, lords i 

Ye muft all fee the Queen, and flie mufl thank ye. 

She will be fick elfe. This day no man think, 

H'as byfineQ a|: his fiC^Jikj fof all flfall ft^y ; 

This litdc one Ihall make it holy-day. [Exeunt. 

(33) And joa^ Brethren^ But, the ^iUIrrmM never were c^d Bit* 
thrai to the Kine. The Top of the NobHity are but Cou&is and C^- 
ftUors. J>r. 7^i^» therefore, rightly advifed ; 

AndytNiX goodBrttbren ■ i ■ 

i. •. the Lord M^vn's Brethren ; which is properly their Style. So in 
the Chorus before the 5th Adt of Henry V. 

^ Nfayor, andaU his Bre^uen m btft Sort, 

lAh to the Senators of antique Rome, 

Iflth the ?Ubmni& /warming at their Hee/s, 

Co/irth, and/etch thar cottfu^ritig Cxbx in» 
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^nri 75 ten to onsj this Play can never pleafe 

» JL ^11 that are here : fome come to take their eafe^ 

AndJleepana5lortwoyhttfhofe^ we fear ^ "■ 

We^ve frighted with our- trumpets: fo^ ^tis clear ^ 

The f II fay^ it's naught. Others^ to hear the city 

Abused extremely^ and to cry^ that's witty ! 

Which we have not done neither ; that^ I f^^^^ 

All the expelled Good w^afe like to hear •: ' 

For this Play at this time^ is only in 

The merciful conjlru£lion of good woni'n ; 

{For fuch a one wefhew^d 'em) If they fmile^ 

And fay y 'twill do -^ I know, within a while 

All the bejl men are ours ; for 'tis ill hap^ 

Jftbey hold, when their ladies bid 'em clap. 
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LEAR, King of Brium. 

King of France. 

Duke of Burgundy. 

Duh df Cornwall. 

J)uh of Albany. 

Earl of Glo'ftcr. 

Earl of Kent. 

Edgar, Son to Glo'fter. 

jEdmund, BaJiardSontoXSUfittu 

Curan, a Courtier, 

Voffor. 

Fool. . ' 

Ofwftld, StifwardfniStnHiU. 
A Captain^ employ* d by Edmund. 
Gentleman^ Attendant on Cordelia 
A Herald. 

Old Man J "Tenant to GW&tv. 
Servant to Cornwall. 

2d 1*^^^ to Glo^fter. 

Gonerill, 

Regan, ^ Daughters to Lear. 

Cordelia, 



Knights attending on the King^ Officers^ Meffengers^ 
Soldiers and Attendants. 



SCENE Ijei in Britain. 
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KING LEAR 
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A C T I. 

SCENE, /i&^ King's Palace. 
EMer Kent, Glo'itcr, md Ednwivd the Bafiari. 

Kent. 
Thougjht, the King bad more afieded thef 
Puke of Mh^n^ than OomwalU 

Glo. It did always feetn ib to us : but now, 
in the Dmfion of die Kingdom, it-ai^)ears 
not, iwifaich of the Dukes be values moft ; for 
qualities are fo weigh%j, that cuiiofity in neidier can 
make choice of etther'ts moiety. 
Kint. Is not thi$ your fon, my lord? 
do. His finn^dii^ Sku bath been at my charge. I 
have fo often bhiftfd to a^oivrio^e him, that now I am 
braz*d Xq\ ^ 

Kent. I cannot ^MK:cive yoo. 

Glo. Sir, diis yming fellow's mttther could ; wbere^ 
upon ihe grew round-womb'd ; and bad, indeed. Sir, 
a fon for her cifacSr, ereihe bad a kuiband for her bed. 

Poyoufinellafv^i 

• Ken!. 
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Kent. I cannot wifli the fault undone, the ifliie of it 
being fo proper. 

Gto. But I have a fon. Sir, by order of lav^, fome 
year elder than this, who yet is no dearer in my account 5 
though this knave came fomewhat fawcily to the world 
before he was fent for, yet was his mother fair ; there 
was good fport at his making, and the whorfon muft 
be acknowlecjg'd. Do you know this Nobleman, Ed^ 
mund ? 

Edm. No, my lord*. 

&o. My XovaoiKent-^'. ;' . 

Remember him hereafter a^ my honourable friend. 

Edm.My fervices to your lordftiip. 
. Kent. I muft love you, and fue to know you better. 

Edm. Sir, I (hall ftudy your deferving. 

Glo. He hath been out nine year^ and away he (hall 
again, \. J{7rifn^ets founds within. 

The King is coming. 

Enter King Ijtzv^ Cornwall j Albany, Gonerill, Regan^ 

Cordelia, and Attendants. 

Lear. Attend the lords oi France and Burgundy^ GUAer. 

Glo. I (hall, my Liege. [Exit. 

Lear. Mean time we (hall exprefs our darker purpofe. 
Give me the Map here. Know, we have divided. 
In three, our Kingdom ; and 'tis our faft intent. 
To (hake all cares and bufinefs from our age 5 
Conferring them on younger ftrengths, while we 
Unburthen'd crawl toward death. Our fon of Cornwall^ 
And You, our no lefs loving fon of Albany j 
We have this hour a conftant will to publi(h 
Our daughters fev'ral Dow*rs, that future ftrife [gundy^ 
May be prevented now. The Princes France and Bur- 
Great rivals in our younger daughter's love. 
Long in our Court have made their am'rous fojoum. 
And here are to be anfwer'J. Tell me, daughters, 
(Since now we will diveft us, both of role, 
Int'reft of territory, cares of ftate -,) 
Which of you, (hall we fay, doth love us moft ? * 
That we our largeft bounty may extend, 

^ ,Wherc 
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Where nature doth with merit challenge, Gonerilly 
Our eldeft born, fpeak firft. 

Gon. I love you, Sir, 
Dearer than eye-fight, fpace and liberty ; 
Beyond what can be valued, rich or rare % 
No Icfs than life, with grace, health, beauty, honour : 
As much as child e*er lov'd, or father found. 
A love that makes breath poor,^ and fpeech unable. 
Beyond all manner of fo much I love you. 

Cor. What fhall Cordelia do ? love and be filent. 

[4fide. 

Lear. Of alj thefe Bounds, cv*n fromihis line to this. 
With Ihadowy forefts and with champions rich*d, 
With plenteous rivers and wide-skirted meads, • 
We make thee lady. To thine and; Albanf% iffue 

Be this perpetual. ^What fays our fecond daughter. 

Our deareft i2^|[^«, wife of Cornmall f fpeak. 

Reg. Pn) made of that felf-met^l as my fifter. 
And prize me at, hej. worth, in my true .Heart, (i) 
I find, fhe names my very decAiif Jove i 
Only flie comes too fhort : that I profefs 
My felf an enemy to all other joys, . 
Which the moft precipqs iquare of fenfe pofleffe* j 
And find, I am alone felicitjate 
In your dear Highnefs' love. 

Cor. Then poor Cordelia ! \Afide^ 

And yet not fo, fince, I amTure, my love's 
More ponderous than my tongue. 

Lear, To thcc^ and thine, hereditary ever. 
Remain this ample third of our fair Kingdom ; 
No lefe in fpace, validity^ and pleafure^ 
Than that confer*d on Gonerill. — Now our joy. 
Although our laft, not leaft ; to whofe young lovC) : 
The vines of France^ and milk of Burgundy ^ 
Strive to be int'refs'd : what fay you> to draw 

(i) Amlfrixemat her Worth, h m^ true Heart ^ Mr. Bi/bop^rt" 
(cnb'd the Poiiidng of this Paflage, as I have regulated it in the Text. 
Regan would fay, that in the Truth of ler Heart and Afedtion, (he e- 
quals the worth of her Sifter. Without this Change in the Pdnting, fiie 
makes « Boaft of her felf withqu; any Caofe a^gnM^ 
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A third, more opulent than your fifters f (peak. 

Cor. Nothing, my lord. 

Lear. Nothing ? 

Cor. Nothing. 

Lear. Nothing can come of nochkig ) l^ali again. 

Cor. Unhappy that I am, I caqnot heave • 

My heart into my mouth : I love yoiir Majefty 
According to my bond, no more lior left. 

Lear. How, how, Cordelia f mend yoOr fpeech a little. 
Left you may mar your fortunes. 

Cor. Good my lord, 
You have begot me, bred me, lov^d me. I 
Return thofe duties bade, as are right fit s ^ 

Obey yoQ, love you, and m^ honour you. 
Why have my (ifte» husbands, if they 4y, 
They loviB you, all? kap'ly. when I fhall wed. 
That lord, whofe hmd muK take my plight, (hatl carry 
Half my love wkh him, half my care and duty. 
Sure, I ihall never marry l&emy iUten, 
To love my fetheralL— — 

Lear. But goes thy heart with this ? 

Cor. Ay, my good lord. 

Lear. So young, and fe utM^ider ? 

Cor. So young, my lord, andcrue. 

Lear. Let it be fo, thy trudi dhen be t^y dower : 
For by the facred radiance of the £in, 
The myfteries of Hefotej and che^ight. 
By all the operations of the 4>rbs, 
From whom we do exift, a»nd ccafe to be : 
Here I difdaim ^ my paternal care. 
Propinquity, and [voperty of Uood, 
And as a ftranger to mv heart and me 
Hold thee, from this, tor ever. The barbarous SeytbiM^ 
Or he that makes his generation, mefies 
To gorge his af^edte ; ^$11 to my boCom 
Be as well neighboured, pitied, and relieved. 
As thou, my £:>metime 4aughtc;r. 

Kent. Goad xny Iiegc«-r— 

Lear. Peace, tent I 
Come not between chedcagov and Jbis wrath. 
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I lov*d her moft, and diought to fet my fttft 

Oor her kind nurs'ry. HenCe, avoid my fight !— — 

[To Con 
So be my grave my peace, jW hire I give 
Her father's heart from her ; Gall France ; who ftira? 
Call Burgundy.-^^-^-^Cernwall and Albany^ 
With my two daughters doWffc^, digeft the third. 
Let pride, which Sxt calls plainfiefi, m^ry her. 
Wo inveft you jdirttljr with my Power, 
Preheminencc, and all the lai*ge efiefts 
That troop with Majeftv. OUr fdf by monthly courier. 
With rcfervation of an nundred Knights, 
By you to be fiiftain'd, (hall oui^ abode 
Make with you by due tufhs : only retain 
The name and ^11 th' addition to ^ King : 
The fway, revenue, execution. 
Beloved fons, be yours ; which to confirm. 
This Cor*onet part between you. [Owing tbt Crown. 

Kent. Royal Lear^ 
Whom I have eyer honourM as wy^King, 
Lov'd as my father,/ as my maftef fbllow*d. 
And as my patron thought on in my pray'ts --^ — 

Lear. The bow is bent and drawn, make from the fhafc^ 

Kent. Let it fell rather, though the fork invade 
The region of my heart ; be Kent unmannerly. 
When Lear is mad: what would^ft thou do, old maft? 
Think*ft thou, that dutv (hall have dread to fpeak. 
When pow*r to flatt*fy obWs ? jto dainncfi Honour 
Is bound, wheh Majeftv to folly falls. 
Refervc thy State ; ^itn better judgment check 
This hideous rafhnefs ; with my life I anfwer. 
Thy yoqngeft daughter does not love thee leaft ; 
Nor are diofe empty-hearted, whofe low (bund 
Reverbs no hoUowhels. 

Lear. Kent^ on thy life no more. 

Kent, h^y life I never held but as a pawn 
To waffe againft thy foes \ nor fear to lofe it, 
li^y t^ty bciha the motive. 

Lear. Out of my fight I 

Km. S«c better, Zhmt, iiml let me ftifl retnfttft 

The 
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The true blank of thine eye. 

Lear. Now by Apollo 

Kent. Now by Apollo^ King, 
Thou fwear'ft thy gods in vain. 

Lear. Ovaflal! mifcreant ! — -^ 

[Lading Ins band on bis/word^ 

Alb. ^om. Dear Sir, fbrb<^n 

Kent. Kill thy phylician, and thy fee bellow 
Upon the foul difeafe ; revoke thy doom. 
Or whilft I can vent clamour from my throaty 
rU tell thee, thou doft evil. 

Lear. Hear me, recreant ! 
Since thou haft fought to make us break our vow. 
Which we durft never yet ; and with ftrain'd pride. 
To come betwixt our fentence and our power ; 
(Which nor our nature, nor our place, can bear \) 
Our potency nude good, take thy reward 
Five days we do allot thee for provifion. 
To fliield thee from difafters of the world 5 
And, on the fixth, to (urn thy hated back 
, Upon our Kingdom.^ if, the tenth day following. 
Thy banifh'd trunk be found in our dominions. 
The moment is thy death : away ! By Jufiter^ 
This (hall not be revoked. 

Kent, Fare thee well. King ; fith thus thou wilt appeu*. 
Freedom lives hence, and banilhment is here -, 
The gods to their dear (belter take thee, maid, • 
That juftly think'ft, and haft moft rightly faid ; 
And your large fpeeches may your deeds approve. 
That good efFeds may fpring from words of love : 
Thus Kent^ O Princes, bids you all adieu. 
He'll fhape his old courfe in a country new. [£^//. 

Enter Glo*fter, with France and Burgundy, and Atten- 
dants. 
Gh. Here's France and Burgundy^ my noble lord. (2) 

(2) Cor. Here's Fiance, anJ Burgundy, my nohle Lord.'\ The Gene- 

ndity of the Editions, antient and modem, fbupidly place this Verfe to 

Cordelia, Bat I have, upon the Authority of the old 4to, reftor^d it to the 

right Owner, Gk^/ien who we^, bqt a little before, fent by the Kipg tf} 

,awduftfr«ffc#and£jy^«W;tohini^ ^ Lear. 
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Lear. My lord of Burgundj^ 
We firft addrcfs toward you, who with this King 
Have rivalled for our daughter •, what at leaft 
Will you require in prefent dowrc with her. 
Or ceafc your queft of love ? 
Bur. Moft royal Majefty, 
I crave no more than what your Highnefs offered. 
Nor will you tender lefs, 

Lear. Right noble Burgundy^ 
When (he was dear to us, we held her fo ; 
But now her price is fall'n : Sir, there (he (lands. 
If aught within that little Teeming fubftance. 
Or all of it with our difpleafure piec'd. 
And nothing more, may fitly like your Grace, 
Sh€*s there, and (he is yours. 
^ur. I know no anfwer. 
Lear. Will you with thofe infirmities (he owes. 
Unfriended, new-adopted to our hate, 
Dowr'd with our cur(e, and ftrangcr'd with our oath. 
Take her, or leave her ? 

Bur. Pardon, royal Sir ; 
Election makes not up on fuch conditions. [nie, 

Lear. Then leave her. Sir ; for by the pow'r that made 

I tell you all her wealth. For you, great King, 

[7(? France. 
I would not from your love make fuch a ftray. 
To match you where I hate 5 therefore bcfeech you, 
T* avert your liking a more worthy way 
Than on a wretch, whom nature is alham'd 
Atmoft t* acknowledge hers. 

France. This is rpoft ftrange ! 
That (he, who cv'n but now was your bed objeft, 
Your Praife*s argument, halm of your age, 
Deareft and beft ; Ihould in this trice of time 
0>mmit a thing fo monftrous, to difmantle 
So many folds of favour ! fure, her offence 
Muft be of fuch unnatural degree. 
That monftersit -, (3) or your fore-voucht afFeftion* 

Fal*n 

(3) u& monftrous iV,] This hald Reading is a modem Sophifticatlon : 
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Fal*n into taint : which to bdievc of her, 
Muft be a faith, that realbn without miracle 
Should never plant in me. 

Ccr. I yet beieech your Majefty, 
(If, for I want that glib and oily art. 
To fpeak and purpofenot ; fince what I well intend^ 
rU do't before I fpeak.) that you make known 
It is no vicious blot, murther, or foulnefi. 
No unchafte aftion, or di(honour*d ftep. 
That hath deprived me of your grace and favour : 
But ev*tt for want of that, for whkrhrtii richer, 
A (till folliciting eye, and fuch a tongue. 
That I am glad IVe not; thocfgh, not to have it^ 
Hath loft me in your liking. 

Lear. Better thou 
Hadft not been born, than not havepleas'd me better. 

Frame. Is it but this? a tardinefs in nature. 
Which often leaves the hiftoryunfpoke. 
That it intends to do? my lord of Burgundj^ 
What fay you to the lady ? love's not love, 
When it is mingled ^ith regards, that ftand 
Aloof from th'intire point. Say, will you have her ? 
She is her felf a dowry. 

Bur. Royal King, 
Oive but that portion which your felf proposed, 
And here I take Cordelia by the hand, 
Dutchefs of Burgund'j. 

Lear. Nothing : - — — • IVe fworn. 

Bur. Vm forry then, you have fo loft a father. 
That you muft lofe a hufband. 

TfhtU AOnftCR it iii ■ I »i 
i. e. that makss a Monfter, a Prodigjir, of it : And mir Po^ ofas ikkf 
VerbdfewhereinfachaSenie. SoJ&af^^ afierwaidsinthis fbfp flgrs 
to Gofuri/, his Wife; 

Thou cbaf^% ami ft^'Ofntmednifigl firSbamt^ 
Be-monfttf not thy Ratttrgt. 
And k, inCcHolanui 

Pdrmtbir bavtOne fcraidt mf BtaitOf Stiftt 
ff^tuihi Alarum *wer$ftruck^ them Uy Jit 
'9^ htar mf Nothit^s monfierU 
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Cor. Peace be with Burgundy^ 
Since that refpefts of fortune are his- love, 
I (hall not be his wife. 

France. Faircft Cor^/w, that art moft rich, being poor, 
Moft choice , forfaken ; and mod lov*d, defpisM ! 
Thee and thy virtues here I feize upon : 
Be't lawful, I take up what's caft away, 
Gods, Gods ! *tis ftrange, th^t from their cold'ft negleft 
My love fhould kindle to enflam*d refpeft. 
Thy dow'rlefs daughter. King, thrown to my chance. 
Is Queen of us, of ours, and our fair France : 
Not all the Dukes of wat'rifh Burgundy 
Can buy this unpriz'd, precious, maid of me. 
Bid them farcwel, Cordelia^ tho unkind ; 
Thou lofeft here, a better where to find, 

Lear. Thou haft her, France \ let her be thine, for wc 
Have no fuch daughter ; nor fhall ever fee 
That face of hers again ; therefore be gone 
"Without our grace, our love, pur benizon : 
Come, noble Burgundy. \FlouriJh. Exeunt Leaf 

>. [W Burgundy. 

France. Bid farewell to your fitters. 

Cor. Ye jewels of our father, with wafli'd eyes 
Cordelia leaves you : I know what you are, 
Aod, like a fitter, am mott loth to call 
Your faults, as. they are nam*d. Love well our father ; 
To your profefling bofoms I commit him y 
But yet, alas ! ftood I within his grace, 
I would prefer him to a better place. 
So farewel to you both. 

Reg. Prefcribe not us our duty. . . 

Gon. Let your ftudy 
Be to content your lord, who hath receiv'd you 
At fortune's alms ; you have obedience fcanted. 
And well arc worth the Want that you have wanted. (4) 

(4) Andivellare worth the Want that you hawe wanted.] This is a very 
oWcure Expreflion, and muft be piec'd out with an implied Scnfe, to be 
nndcrftood. This I take to be the Poet's Meaning, ftript of the jingle 
which makes it dark: " You well deferve to meet with that Want of 
** have from your Husbaiid. which yoii have profefsM to wantSxGvir 
"Father." 
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Cor. Time (hall unfold what plaited cunning hides. 
Who covers faults, at laft with (hame derides. 
Well may you profpcr ! ^ 

France, Come, my fair Cordelia. 

[ExeurU France and Cor. 

Gon. Sifter, it is not little iVe to fay. 
Of what moft nearly appertains to us both ; 
I think, our father will go hence to night. 

Reg. That's certain, and with you ; nextmotidi with us. 

Gon. You fee how full of changes his age is, the ob- 
fervation we have made of it hadi not beeh little ; he al- 
ways lov'd our fiftermoft, and with what poor judgment 
he hath now caft her oflF, appears too grofsly. 

Reg. 'Tis the infirmity of his age 5 yet he hath ever 
but flenderly known himfelf. 

Gon. The beft and foundeft of his time hath been but 
rafh ; then muft we look, from his age, to receive not 
alone the imperfedtions of long-engmfted condition, but 
therewithal the unruly way wardnefs, that infirm and cRo- 
Icrick years bring with them. 

Reg. Such unconftant ftarts are we like to have from 
him, as this of Kenf^ banifiiment. 

Gon. There is further complement of lea^e-'taking be- 
tween Fr^wr^ and him ; pray you, let ushit together : if 
our father carry authority with Such difpofition as he bears, 
this laft furrender of his will but ofiend us. 

Reg. We fliall further think of it. 

Gon. We muft do fotrietbing, and i* th* heat [;Exiunt. 

SCENE changes to a Caflle behnging to the Earl 
of Glo'ftcn 

Enter Edmund, mtb a Letter. 

£J/;i.npHOU, Nature^ art my Goddefs ; to thy law 

X. My fcrViccs are bound ; Wher'efbre fiiould I 
Stand in the plague of ciiftom, and permit 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



^ng I,E A i^; nj 

The curtcfie of nations t« deprive me, (5) 
For that I am fome twelve or fourteen moon-fliincs 
Lag of a brother ? Why baftard ? wherefore bafi ? 
When my dimenfions are as well coqipaft. 
My mind as gen'rous, and my fhape as true, 
As honeft Madam's iflue ? why brand they us 
With bafe ? with bafcnefs ? baftardy ? bafe, bafc? 
Who, in the lufty ftealth of nature, take (6) 
More compofition and fierce quality \ 

(5) ^e Nicety of Nations.] This is Mr. Pofes Reading, ix Catbe- 
dra ; lor it has the Saa£tioii ofNone of the Copies, that I have met with. 
They all, indeed, give it Us, by a fbolilh Corraption, — tife Curiofity 
ofNatiomi tet I fome time ago prov'd, that our Author's Word was, 
Citrtefo, So, ^igain, in As Tou like it i 

ne Coortdie of Nations aUoivs you i»y better^ in that Tpu are tht fixft 
bom. * 

And again, in Cymh^m, this Word ftands fer Birtk-ri§fft 1 

I I . ■< ■ .o fe bopefefs 

To have tht QaosX'f&R your Cradle promised. 

Nor muft we forgc;t that Tenure in our Laws, whereby fome Lands 
are held by die Curtejie of England. And I ought to take Notice, that 
I had the Concurrence of the Ingenious Dr. ^rUfy, who hinted to mc 
this very Emendation, before he knew I nude it. 

(6) Whoy in the lufty Stealth of Nature,] Thefe £ne Lines arc a very 
fig^ Proof of qur Audior's admirable Art, in giving proper Sentiments to 
His Charaden. And fuch a Proof, as hath in it tomething very extra- 
oidinary. The Baftard's Chara^er is That of a confirm'd Athcift 5 and 
the Poet!s BiaJdjig fcxp ridicule ^*«^^ defign'd as pncln- 
ftance of that Character : For that impious Juggle had a religious Revp- ^ 
rence paid itjat that Time : and Sh^kejpeare makes his bell Charafters m 
this veiy Play own, and acknowledge the Force of the Stars Influence. 
The Poet, in ihort, gives an atheiftical Turn to aH his Sentiments ; and 
how mudbi the Lines,fdk>wing this, are in this Chaia£ber, may be feen by 
thatftrange monftrous Wiih, whichFanini, the infamous Neapolitan Atheift, 
iii^e in his -Traa De Admirandis Natura j printed at ?aris in 1 6 1 6, the 
very Year fhat our Author dy'd. " O / Vtinam extra legitimum isf con-* 

" mdnaJem th&rum effemprocreatus ! MetiimProgenitores mei in Venerem 
« incakiiflent ardentius, « ^ cumulatim af&timque gcnerofa Scmina contu- ' 
*« liijentj ^ f/^ihus E^ form^ blanditiam et efegantiam, rj>uftas Corporis 
" Viresy mentemque innuhilam confiquutus fuijjem. At quia Conjugatonjin 
" fupi Soboles, his orbatus ifum bonis.** — r-Now had this Book bpen pub- 
lifli'd ten Yeare before, who would not have fwom that Shakejpeare hinted 
at this Paflage?&ittheDivintty of his Genius here, as it were, foretold 
what fuchAn.Athfiiil> as F^ni was, would iay, when hewjrotc i^n this 

Mr. Warburton. 

H 2 Than 
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Than doth, within a dull, ftalef tired bed. 
Go to creating a whole tribe of fops^ 
Got 'tween a-fleep and wake ? Well theft. 
Legitimate Edgar ^ I muft have your land ; 
Our father's love is to the baftard Edmund^ 

As to th* legitimate % fine word legitimate — 

Well, my legitimate, if this letter fpeed. 
And my invention thrive, Edmund the bafe 
Shall be th* legitimate.— —I grow, I profpej-s 
Now, Gods, ftand up for baftards ! 

To hinty Enter Glo'fter. 

Glo. Kent bani(h'd thus! and Fr^wr^ in cholcr parted! 
And the King gone to night ! fubfcrib'd his pow'r ! 
Confin'd to exhibition ! all is gone 
Upon the gad! -Edmund^ how now ? what news? 

Edm. So pleafe your lordlhip, none, 

[Putting up the letter. 

Glo. Why fo earneftly feek you to put up that letter ? 

Edm, I know no news, my lord. 

Glo. What paper were you reading ? 

Edm. Nothing, my lord, 

Glo. No ! what needed then that terrible difpatch of 
it into your pocket ? the quality of nothing hath not fuch 
need to hide it felf. Let's fee ; come, if it be nothing, 
I (hall not need fpedades. 

Edm. Ibefeechyou, Sir, pardon me, it is a letter from 
my brother, that I have not all o'er- read \ and for fo much 
as I havp perus'd, I find it not fit for your o'erlooking. 

Glo. Give me the letter, Sir. 

Edni. I Ihall offend, either to detain, or give it ; the 
contents, as in part I underftand them, are to blame. 

Glo. Let's fee, let's fee. 

Edm. I hope, for my brother's juftification, he wrote 
this but as an eflay, or tafte of my virtue. 

Glo. reads.] This policy and reverence of ages makes the 

world bitter to the beji of our times ; keeps our fortunes from 

us J *till our oldnefs cannot relijh tbetn. I bepn to find an idle 

. and fond bondage in the opprejfion of aged tyrann^j ; wbicb 

fways^ not as it batb power ^ hut as it is fuffer^d. Come to 
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me J that of this I may /peak more. If our father would 
Jleep^ till I wak^d bimy youfhould enjoy half bis revenue for 

ever J and live the beloved of your brother Edgar. 

Hum. Confpiracy! flecp, 'till I wake him 

ou (hould enjoy half his revenue My fon Edgar ! 

lad he a hand to write this ! a heart and brain to breed 
it in ! When came this to you ? who br6ught it ? 

Edm. It was not brought me, my lord ; there's the 
cunning of it. I found it thrown in at the caftment of 
my clofet. 

Glo. You know the charafter to be vour brother's ? 

Edm. If the matter were good, my lord, I durft fwear, 
it were his ; but in refpeft of that, I would fain think, 
it were not. 

Glo. It is his. 

Edm. It is his hand, my lord ; I hope, his heart is not in 
the contents. 

Glo. Has he neverbcfore founded you in this bufinefs ? 

Edm. Never, my lord. But I have heard him oft 
maintain it to be fit, that fons at perfefl: age, and fathers 
declining, the father fhould be as award to the fon, and 
the fon manage his revenue. 

Glo. O villain, villain! his very opinion in the letter. 
Abhorred villain ! unnatural, detefted, brutifti villain ! 
worfc than brutifh ! Go, firrah, feek him ; PlI apprc- 
bend him. Abominable villain ! where is he ? 

Edm. I do not well know, my lord •, if it (hall pleafe 
you to fufpend your indignation againft my brother, *till 
you can ' derive from him better teftimony of his intent, 
you (hould run a certain courfe i where, if you violently 
proceed againft him, miftaking his purpofe, it would 
make a great gap in your own honour, and (hake in pieces 
the heart of his obedience. I dare pawn down my li§ for 
him, that he hath writ this to feel my affeaion to your 
Honour, and to no other pretence of danger. 

G/(7. Think you fo ? 

Edm. If your Honour judge it meet, I will place yon 
where you (hall hear us confer of this, and by an auricu- 
lar affurancehave your fatisfaftion : and that, without any 
further delay than this very evenihg, ^, 

H3 ^ ^'^' 
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Glo. He cannot be fuch a monfter. 

Edm. Nor is not, fure. 

Glo. To his Father, that fo tenderly ahd entirely loves 

Iiim- Heav'n and E^rth ! Edmund^ feek him out; 

wind me into him, I pray you ; frame the bufinefs after 
your own wifdom. I would unftate my felf, to be in a due 
rcfolution. 

Edm. I will feek him, Sir, prefently : convey the bu- 
finefs as I fliall find meahs, and acquaint yoU witnaf. 

Glo. Thefe late eclipfes in the fun and moon portend no 
good to us \ tho the wifdom of nature can reafan it thus 
and thus^ yet tiature finds it felf fcourgM by the frequent 
cfFefts, Love cools, frieridfliip falls ofF, brothers divide. 
In cities, mutinies ; in countries, difcord ; in Palaces, 
treafpn i and the bond crack'd 'twixt foh and father. This 
villain of mine comeS ufider the prediction, there*s fon 
againft father ; the King falls from biafs of nature, there's 
father againft child. We have feen the beft of our time. 
Machinations, hoUowriefs, treachery, and all ruinous 
diforders follow us difquietly to our graves ! Find out this 
■villain, Edmund ; it (hall lofe thee nothing, do it careful- 
ly and the noble and true-hearted Kent banifh'd ! his 

offence, Honcfly. 'Tisftrange. [Eicit. 

Manet Edmund. 

Edm. This is the excellent foppery of thp world, that, 
when we are fick in fortune, ("often the furfeitsof our own 
behaviour) we make guilty of our difafters, the fun^ the 
moon and ftars (y) ; as if we were villains on neceuity ; 
fools, by heavenly compulfion ; knaves, thieves, and 
treacherous, by fpherical predominance^ drunkards, lyars, 

(7) f^e make guilty of our Difajlers^ the Sun, thi Mbon, and Stdts ;] 
It wa^ tfe Opinion oi JuJhud J/htdo^Sy that whatlbever good TM^- 
tions the Infant, iiiiborh, might be cadow'd with, cither from Nature Dr 
tradu6lively from its Parents ; yet ifi at. the hour of Sirth, its Delivery 
was by any cafual Accident fo accelerated, or retarded, that it fell in witi 
tne Predominancy of a malignant Cohftellation j that moiheniiry In* 
fluence would entirely chan^ its Nature, And byafs it to all the cbntrRry 
iH Qualities.— —This was lb wretched and mon^mus an Ppiiuon» xkA 
rt well defervcd a^d w^ wel] fitted for the Lalb at Satire. 

Mr. WarhtrtM^ 
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and adulterers, by an inforc'd obedience of planetary in- 
fluence ; and all that we are evil in, by a divine thrufting 
on. An admirable evafion of whore-mafter Man, to lay 
his goatiih difpofition on the charge of a ftar ! my father 
compounded with my mothrf under the Dragon's tail, and 
my nativity was under Urfa major ; fo that it follows, I am 
rough and lecherous. I fhould have been what I am^ had 
the maidenlieft ftar in the firmament twinkled on my 
baftardizing. 

7i bim^ ErUer Edgar. 

Pat ! he comes, like the Cataftrophe of the old 

comedy ; my cue is villanous Melancholy, with a figh 
like ^om o^ Bedlam — O, thefe cclipfes portend thefe divi- 
fionsl fa, fol, h, me — 

Edg. How now, brother Edmundy what ferious con- 
templadon are you in ? 

Edm. I am thinking, brother, of a prediftion I read 
diis other day, what fhould follow thefe eclipfes, 

Edg. Do you bufie your felf with that ? 

Ednu I pronoife you, the effefts, he writes of, fucceed 
unhappily. When few you my father laft ? 

Edg. The night gone by. 

Edm. Spake you with him ? 

Edg. Ay, two hours together. 

Edm. Parted you in good terms, found you no difplea- 
fure in him, by word or countenance ? 

Edg, None at all. 

Edm. Bethink your felf, wherein you have offended 
him : and, at my intreaty, forbear his prefence, until 
fome little rime hath qualified the heat of his difpleafure ; 
which at this inftant fo rageth in him, that with the mif- 
chief of your perfon it would fcarcely allay. 

Edg. Spnie villain hath done me wrong. 

Edm. That's my fear-, I pay you, have a ^continent for- 
bearance 'till the fpeed of his rage goes flower : and as, I 
fay, retire with me to my lodging, from whence I will 
fidy bring you to hear my lord fpeak : pray you, go, 
there's myJkcy : if you do ftir abroad, go arm*d. 

Edg. Arm'd, brother! 

H 4 r^ Edm. 
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Edm. Brother, I advife you to the bcfti latn no honeft 
man, if there be any good meaning toward you; I lia^vc 
told you what I have feen and heard, but faintly ; nothing 
like the image and horror of it ; pray you, away, 

Edg. Shall! dear from yoi#anon? [£yi/. 

Edm. I do ferre you in this bufinefs : 
A credulous father, and a brother noble, 
Whofe nature is fo far from doing harms. 
That he fufpefts none ; on whofe foolifli honefty 
My praftices ride eafie : I fee the bufinefi. 
Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit ; ' 
All with me*s meet, that I can fafhion fit. . [Exil. 

.SCENE, the Duke o/Albmfs Palace. 

Enter GontriW^ and Steward. ^ 

Gon.T^ID my father ftrike my gentleman for chiding 
±J of his fool? 

Slew, Ay, madam. 

Con. By day and night, he wrongs me ; every hour 
He flaflies into one grols crime or otljer. 
That fets us all at odds ; Til not endure it: 
His Knights grow riotous, and himfelf upbraids us 
On ev'ry trifle. When he returns from huntipg, 
I will not fpeak with him ; fay, I am fick. 
If you come flack of former fervices, 
You fliall do well ; the fault of it I'll anfwer. 

Slew. He's coming, madam, I hear him. 

Gon. Put on what weary negligence you pleafe. 
You and your fellows : Pd have it come to queftion. 
If he difliafte it, let him to my After, 
Whofe mind ^ndmine, I know, in that are one. 
Not to be over-rul*d : Idle old Man, (S) 

That ftill would manage thofe Authorities, 

(8) IJle old Man,] The Mowing Lines, as they are fine in themfelves, 
and very much in Charaftcr for Goneriff, I have reftor'd from the Old 4to. 
I'he laft Verfe, which I have ventur'd to amend, is there printed thus ; 
With checks, hkeY]3j;}^neh<when they are feen Wao^d. 

' ' That 
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That he hath giv'n away ! — Now, by my Life, 
Old Fools are Babes again ; and muft be ufed 
With Checks, like Flatterers when they're fecn t'abufc U3, 
Remennbcr, what I have faid. ^ 

Slew. Very well, madam, i 

Gofj. And let his Knights have colder looks among you : 
what grows of it, no matter; advife your fellows fo: I'll 
write ftrait to my filler to hold my courfe ; prepare for 
dinner, [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to an open Place before the Pa^ 

lace. 

Enter Kent dijguis'd^ 

Kent. If but as well I other accents borrow. 
And can my fpeech diflfufe, my good intent (9) 
May carry thro* it felf to that full iffue. 
For which I raz'd my likenefs. Now, banifh'd Kent^ / 
If thou can*ft ferve where thou doft ftand condemned. 
So may it come, thy mafter, whom thou lov'ft. 
Shall find thee full of labours. 

Horns within. Enter Lear, Knights/and Attendants. 

Lear. Let me not ftay a jot for dinner, go, get it ready: 
How now, what art thou ? \Xo Kent. 

(9) And can ffiy Speech difiife J This Reading wc deriv'd . firft from 
Mr. R9weh Edition ; and from thence it has taken pof&fiion in the two 
Impreffions given us by Mr. Pope, But the Poet's Word was certainly, 
diffufe : And Keni would fay, " If I can but fo fpread out my Accents,'* 
{ae telle forte efpanire^ as the Trench term it ;) *• vary my Tone, and Ut- 
'< terance, fo nuidely fix)m wKat it ufed to be as to difgdfe it ; &c.'' And 
Mffufedin this Senfe of ehfoUte^ di^fedf bur Poethas more than ox^ 
«np|oy'd. 

Let them from firth d Sanxypit ru/h at once^ 

mthfomedimcdSong: ^ 

Merry Wives fl^Windfe. 
7o fwearingy andflern looksy difGis'd Attire j 

King Henry Yth. 
Vouchfafe^ diffos'd Jnftilion of a Man^ 

Kin§ RichardllU. 

Kent. 
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Kent. A man, Sir. 

Lear. What doft thou prcrfefs ? what woukf ft thou witk 

OS? 

X>»/. I do profcfs to be no lefs than I feem ; to ferve 
him truly, that will put mc in truft ; to fovc'him that is 
honeft -, to converfc with him that is wile and fays litde ; 
to fear judgment ; to fight when I cannot chufe, and to 
cat no fifti. 

.Lear. What art thou? 

Kent. A very honeft-hearted fellow, and as poor as the 
Xing- . . ; 

Lear. If thou beeft as poor for a fubjcft, as he is for 
a King, thou art poor enough. What would'ft thou ? 

Kenl. Service. 

Lear. Whom would*ft thou ferve ? 

Kent. You. 

Lear^ Doft thou know me, fellow ? 

KenL No, Sir, but you have that in your countenance, 
which I would fain call mafter. 
^Lear. What's that ? 

Kent. Authority. 

L^ar. What fervices canft thou do ? 

Kent. I can keep honeft counfels, ride, run, marr a 
curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain meflage blunt- 
ly : that which ordinary men are fit for, I am qualify'd 
in ; and the beft of me is diligence. 

Lear. How old art thou? 

Kent. Not fo youngs Sir, to love a wcmian for fiog- 
ing •, nor fo old, 'to doat on her for any thing. I have 
years on my back forty eight. 

Lear. Follow me, thou (halt ferve me.-, if I like thee 
no worfe after dinner, I will not part from thee yet. 
Dinner, ho, dinne r ■ ■ wher^'s my knave? .my fool? 
go you, and call my fool hither. You, you, firrah, 
Where's my daughter ? 

Enfer Stewards 

Stew. Sopleafc yo u "-' ■ ■ [Exit'^ 

Lear. What fays the fellow there? call the clotpole 

back : 
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back : whcre's my fool, ho ? 1 think, the worid*s 

aflcg) : how now ? where's that mungrel ? 

iMght. He fays, my lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the flave bade to mc when I 
cairdhim? 

Knight. Sir, he anfwet'd me in the roundeft manner^ 
he would not. 

iL^^r. He would not? 

Kntgbt. My lord, I know not what the matter is ; but to 
my Judgment, your Highnefs is not entertained with that 
ceremonious afFeftion as you were wont ; there's a great 
abatement of kindnefs appears as well in the general de- 
pendants, as in the Duke himfelf alfo, and your daughter. 

Lear. Ha ! fay'ft thou fo? 

Knight. I befeech you, pardon me, my lord, if I be 
miftaken; for my duty cannot be filent^ when I think 
your Highnefs is wrong*d. 

Lear. Thou but remember'fl: me of my own concep- 
tion. I have perceived a moft faint negleft of late, which 
I have rather blamed as my own jealous curiofity, than as 
& very pretence and putpofe of unkindnels ; I will look 
further into*t ; but Where's my fool ? I have not feen him 
thefe two days. 

Knight. Sinee my yoiing lady's going into France^ Sir, 
the fool hath much pined awav. .. 

Lear. No more of that, I have noted it well •, go you 
and tell my daughter, I would fpeak with her. Go you, 
call hither my fool. O, you. Sir, come you hither, Sirj 
who am I, Sir? 

Enter Steward. 

Stew. My lady's father. 

Lear. My lady's father? my lord's knave! — ^you whor- 
fon dog, you flave, you cur. 

Stew. I am none of thefe, my lord ; I befeech your 
pardon. 

Lear. Do you bandy looks with me, you rafcal? 

[Striking him. 

Stew, I'll not be ftruck, my lord. 
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KenL Nor tript neither, you bafe fooc-ball player. 

[Trij)ping up bis heels. 

Lear. I thank thee, fellow. Thou ferv'ft me and PU 
love thee. 

Kent. Come, Sir, arife, away ; PU teach you diflfc- 
rences : away, away ; if you will meafure your lubber's 
length again, tarry ; but away, go to : have you wiC- 
dom ? fo. — [^Pujhes the Steward out. 

Lear. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee j there's 
carneft of thy fervice. 

^0 them^ Enter Fool. 

. Fool. Let me hire him too, here's my coxcomb. 

[Giving Us cap. 

Lear. How now, my pretty knave ? how do*ft thou? 

Fool. Sirrah, you were beft take my. cpxcomb. 

Kent. Why, my boy ? 

Fool Why ? for taking one's part, that is out of fa- 
vour; nay, an thou canft not fmile as the wind fits, 
thou'lt catch cold fhortly. There, take my coxcomb ; 
why, this fellow has banifli'd two of his daughters, and 
did the third a blelTing againil his will ; if thou follow 
him, thou muft needs wear my coxcomb. How now, 
nunde ? would, I had two coxcombs, and two daughters. 
' Lear. Why, my boy ? 

' Fool. If I give them all my living, PU ^keep my cox- 
comb my felf ; there's mine, beg another of thy daugh- 
pfs. 

Lear. Take heed, Sirrah, the whip. — ^ 

Fool. Truth's a dog muft to kennel, he muft be whip'd 
out, when the lady brach may ftand by th* fire and ftink. 

Lear. A peftUent gall to me. 

Fool. Sirrah, Pll teach thee a fpccch. [7b Kent. 

Lear. Do. 

Fool. Mark it, nuncle ; 
Have more than thou ftiowcft. 
Speak lefs than thou knowcft. 
Lend lefs than thou oweft. 
Ride more than thou goeft. 
Learn more than thou trowtft. 
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Set lefs than thou throweft. 
Leave thy drink and thy whore. 
And keep within door, 
And thou (halt have more 
Than two tens to a fcore. 

Kent. This is nothing, fool. 

Fooi Then it is like the breath of an unfee'd lawyer, 
you gave me nothing for't •, can you make no ufe of no- 
ting, nuncle? 

Lear. Why, no, boy ; nothing can be made out of 
nothing. 

Fool. Pr'ythee, tell him, fo much the rent of his land 
comes to : he will not believe a fool. [To Kent. 

Lear. A bitter fool ! — — 

Fool. JDoft thou know the difference, my boy, between 
a bitter fool and a fweet one ? 

Lear. No lad, teach me. [Land, (lo) 

Fool. That Lord, that counfelM thee to give away thy 
Come, place him here by me I do Thou for him ftand j 
The fweet and bitter Fool will prefently appear. 
The One, in motley here ; the Other, found out there. 

Lear. Doft thou call me fool, boy ? 

Fool. All thy other titles thou haft given away; that 
thou waft born with. ] 

Kent. This is not altogether fool, my lord. 

Fool. Nq, faith; Lords, and great men will not let 
me ; if I had a monopoly on*t, they would have part 
on*t: nay, the Ladies too, they'll not let me have all 
fool to my felf, they'll be fnatching. 
Give me an egg, nuncle, and I'll eive thee two crowns. 
Lear. What two crowns fhall tney be ? 
Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg i'th* middle and eat 
up the meat, the two crowns of the egg: wheQ thou 
cloveft thy Crown i'th' middle and gav'ft away both parts^ 
thou bor'ft thine afs oh thy back o'er the dirt ; thou had*ft: 
little wit in thy bald crown, when thou gav'ft thy golden 

(lo) Fool, nat Lard^ that cmmfePd /^^^— -] Thefe four lines I 
bave reftor*d from the old ^o ; and, farely^ the Retrenchment of them 
by the Players was very ipjudicioos. For, without them, hoW very ab- 
iurdly does Uar reply, Do^Ji tbou call m Fwl% toy f 

2 ^ cue 
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one away : if I fpeak like my feif in this, let hkp b^ 
w]iip'd that firft finds ic fo. 

Fools ne^er bad lefs grace in a year^ [S^gitig. 

For wifemen are grown foppifis % 
And know not bow tbeir wits to weay^ 

fheir manners arefo api/h. 

Lear. When were you wont to be fo full of fangs, fir- 
:rah? ^ 

Fool. I have ufed it, nuncle, e'er fince thou njad*ft xhy 
tdaqghters t^y mothers ; fof when thpu gav'ft thqim the 
rod, and put*ft down thine own breeches, 

^ben tbey forfuddenjoy did w^^ [Sifl^g. 

And Iforforrow fung'y 
Tbatfucb a King Jhould play bo-peep^ 

And go the pels lamong. 

Pr*ythee, nuncle, keep a fchool-inafter that can tcftch f by 
fool to lie ; I would fain learn to lie. 

Lear. If you lie, firrah, we'll have you whipt. 

Fool I marvel, what kin thou and thy daughters are : 
they'll have me whipt for fpcaking true, thou'lt hjkve me 
whipt for lying ; and, fometinf>es, I am whipt for holding 
my peace. I had rather be aay kind .©'thing than a fool, 
and yet I would not be thee, nuncle.-, .thdu hatfl: jpstred ihy 
wit o'both fides, and left AOthing i'th' middle : . heifecpines 
one o*th' parings. 

^o.tb^m^ £///^r Goncrill. 
• Lear. How now, daughter, what makes that frontlet 
on ? you are too much of late i*th' frown. 

'R>ol. Thou waft a pretty fellow, when thou hadft no 
need to care for her frowning.; now thou ftrtan^Q wkh- 
(put a figure; I am better than thou art now ; I ^n(i a'^l, 

thou art nothing. Yes, forfooth, I will hold my 

tongue; ^ Gonerill] fo your fac^ bids me, tho' you fay 
^nothing. 

.Mum^ 
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J^ufHy mum^ be that keeps nor cruftnorcrum^ [Singing. 

TVeary of alij JbaU wantfome. 
That's a (hcal'd pcafcod. 

Gon.^ Nocofdy, Sir, this your alMicens'd.fbol^ 
But other of your infolenc retinue. 
Do hourly carp and quarrel, breaking forth 
In rank and not to be endiH'ed riots. 
I thought by making this well known unto you, 
T'have found a lafe redrefi ; but now grow fearful^ 
By what your felf too late have J^oke and doae. 
That you protbft chfe courfe, and put it on 
By your allowance; if you fliould, the fault 
Would not 'fcape cenfure, nor the redrcflcs fleep^ 
Which, in the tender of a wholefome weal. 
Might in their working do you that offence, 
(Which elfe were ihame,) that then necefllty 
Will call difcreet proceeding. 

Fool For you know, nuncle. 
The hedge- fparrow fed the Cuckoo fa long^ 
That it had its bead bit off by its Toung ; 
So out went the candle, and we were left darkling. 

Z.Air. Are you our daughter ? 

Gon. I would, you would make ufe of your good wifdom. 
Whereof I know you are fraught, and put away 
Thcfe difpofitions, which of late Cranfport you 
From what you rightly are. 

Fool May not an Afs know when the cart draws the 
horfe ? whoop, Jug^ I love thee. 

LidK Does any here know me? this is not Lear: , 
Does Lear walkthus ? fpeak thus ? where are his eyes ? 
Either his notion weakens, his difcernings 

Are lethargied Ha! waking- ^^tisnotfoj 

Who is It that can tell me who I am ? 
Learns fhadow? Lwould learn ; for by the marki 
Of fovereignty, ofknowledge, and of reafon, 
I (hould be falie perfuaded I had dai^hters. 
Your name, fair gentlewoman ? 

Gon. tFhis^admiration, Sic, is much^o-ch' iavoitr 
Of other y^tirndW'prarrifts. ^ dt) befctch y^u. 
To underftand my'purpofes ariglit. 

3 r ^^^ 
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1 18 King Lear. 

You, as you're old and reverend, (hould be wife. 

Here do you keep a hundred Knights and Squires^ 

Men fo diforder*d, fo debauch'd and bold. 

That this our Court, infefted with their manners, 

Shtws like a riotous Inn -, Epicurifm and luft 

Make it more like i tavern- or a brothel, 

Than a grac'd Palace. Shame itfelf doth fpeak 

For inftant remedy. Be then defir'd 

By her, that elfe will take the thing fhe begs, 

J Of fifty to difquantity your train ; 

And the remainders, that ftiall ftill depend, ^j 

To be fuch men as may befort your age. 

And know themfelves and you, 

Lear. Darkncfs and devils ! 

Saddle my horfes, call my train together. 

Degenerate baftard ! PU not trouble thee 5 
Yet have I left a daughter. 

Gort. You ftrike my people, and your diforder'd rabble 
Make fervants of their betters. 

To tbem^ Enter Albany. 

Lear. Woe ! that too late repents O, Sir, are you 

^ Is it your will, fpeak. Sir? prepare my horfes. — [come ? 

{"Co Alb. 
Ingratitude ! thou marble-hearted fiend. 
More hideous when thou fhew'ft thee in a child. 
Than the fea-monfter. 

Alb. Pray, Sir, be patient. 

Lear. Detefted kite ! thou lieft. [To Gonerill. 

My train are men of choice and rareft parts. 
That all particulars of duty know ; 
And in the moft exaft regard fupport 
The worfhips of their names. O moft fmall fault! 
How ligly didft thou in Cordelia (hew ? 
Which, like an engine, wrencht my frame of naturfc 
From the fixt place 5 drew from my heart all love, 

X A little is the common reading ; Imt it appears^ from 'what Lolt fays in 
the next Scene^ that this number ffhf «was requited to be cut off ^ which (as 
the editions fioodj is no n^here ffeciffd fy Gonerill. 

Mr. Pope. 

Digitized by Google ^^^ 



And added to the gall. O Lear^ ,Lear, Lear I 

Beat at this gate that let thy folly in, [Striking his lead. 

And thy dear judgtirent out.-=-Go, go, my people. 

Alh. My lord, Vm guiltlcfs, as J'm ignoraat, . . 
Of what hath moved you. 

Lear. It may be fo, my lord 

Hear, Nature, hear •, dear Goddefs, hear a Father ! 

Sufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend 

To make this creature fruitful: , . 

Into her womb convey fterility^ . , \, 

Dry up in her the organs of increalle. 

And from her derogate body riever fpring _ 

A. Babe to honour her ! If (he thu.ft teem. 

Create her child of fpleen, thaticraay live, ! . - . 

And be a thwart difnatur'd torment to her ; 

Let it ftamp wrinkles in her brow of youth. 

With candent tears fret chahels ki.ber cheeks ; (i i) 

Turn all her mother's pains and benefits. 

To laughter and contempt; thaifhe may feel. 

How (harper than a ferpent's tooth. it is. 

To have a thanklefs child. Go, go, my people. 

Alb. Now, Gods, that we. adore, whereof comes this ? 

Gon. Never afflift your felf to know of it; 
But let his difpofition have that fcope. 
That dotage^ives it. 

Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a clap ? 
Within a fortnight? r- 

Alh. What's the matter. Sir ? 

Lear. Pll tell thecp—^— life and death ! I am afliam'd. 
That thou baft power tofliake my manhood thus ; 

[7(? Gon. 
That thcfc hot tears, which break from me perforce, 

(ii) JTitbcsdentTears,'] Ur.fFarturfm very liaK>ily here fafpe6b 
oar Author wrote, candent i as an Epithet of much more Energy, and 
more likefy to cffeft hears Imprecation. He brings in Confirmation, 
what the lUng &ys prefently after ; 
• That thefe hot Tears, that break fnm mferfirce^ 
And what he (ays towards the. End of the Jifh Aft : 
■ ■ ' ^bui I am bound' ' 

Upon a Wheel of Fire^ that mine wu» Tears 
A icald like molten Lead. 
- :VoL. V. I Should 
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Should make thee worth them. Walls and fogs upon 

thee ! 
Th* untented w6undings 6f a father's ciirfe (ii) 
Pierce every fenfe about thee ! Old fond eyes, 
Beweep this Caufe again, I'll pluck ye out. 
And caft you, with the waters that you lofe. 
To temper clay. Ha ! is it come to this ? 
Let it be fo : I have another daughter. 
Who, I am fure, b kind and comfortable ; 
When (hefliallhear thb of thee, with her nails 
She'll flea thy wolfifli vifege. Thou (halt find. 
That rU refume the fhapc, which thou doft think 
I have caft off for ever. . \Ex. Leak* and attendants. 

Gon. Do you mark that ? 

Alb. I cannot be fopaftial^ Gonerill^ 
To the great love I bear you, 

Gon. Pray you, be cbntent. What, OJivaldy ho ! 
You, Sir, more knave than fool, after your matter. 

Fool. Nuncle Lear^ nuncle iL(f4r, tarry, take the fool 
A Fox,, when one has caught her, [with thee : 

And fuch ^ daughter, 
Should fure to the (laughter. 
If my cap wbuld buy a halcer. 
So the fool follows aftelr. l^^* 

Gon. This man hath had good counfel>— — a hundred 
*Tis politick, and fafe, to let him keep [Knights ! 

A hundred Knights ; yes, that on ev'ry dream, 
Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, di(lik«, 

(i 2) W imteftder WcufuHngs,] I have icic rcftor^d the 'B«sduig of *il 
'the '^etimrk Copies, which Mr. Pofe had degraded } as it feems the maft 
exprei)hre> a!nd conveys an linage exadUy iuiting wkh the Poet's Thougkt. 
*Tis true, untenSler fignifies, Jharf, fevere, harjbj and all the Oppofites 
-^the Idea ti tinder, fiat as a Wound untented is «pt to rankle inwards, 
'fmait> aodtefier, I doubt not, but Sbakefpean meant . to intioiateJiere i 
^hat. a.Falher\ Curie fhall be a Wounding of ijich a fharp^ inveterate 
Nature, that nothing (hall be able to tent it ; i. e. to ieaich theSottonu 
and help in the Cure of it. We have a Pai&ge m C^mbitlm, xiaXy^eiY 
ibongly coniirms this Meaning. 

r<ve heard, I am a Strumpet ; and mne Bar 

(herein falfe ftruck) can take w^tater Wnmd, 

Nor Tent to bottom that. *" , 

3 He 
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JJc tnajr cnguard his dotage with their pow'rs^ 
And hold our lives at mercy. Ofwald^ I fay. 

Alb. Well, you may fear too far j 

Gon. Safer than tryft too far. 
Let me (till take away the harms I fear. 
Not fear ftill to be harm'd. I kno.w his heart % 
What he hath utter'd, I have, writ piy fifter ; 
Jf lhe*ll fgftw biro and bis hundred Knights, 
When I have Ihew'd th' unfitnefs 

Enter Steward. 

HqF npw, OJwM? 

What, have you writ that letter to my lifter ? 
£tew. Ay, Madam. 

Gon. Take you fpme company, and away to horfe ; 
^form her ful^ of ipy particular fears. 
And thereto add fuch reafons of your own. 
As may compaft it more. So get you gone. 
And haftep your return. [Exit Steward. 

——No, no, my lord, 

-This rnilky gentl^nefe and courfe, of yours. 
Though I condemn it not, yet, under pardon. 
You are much more at task for want of wlfdom, 
ThaA prais'd for harmful mildnefs. 

Alh. How faf your eyes may pierce, 1 cannot tell ; 
•Striving to bejtter, oft we mar what'^ well. 

Gon. Nay, then 

All?. Well, ;5vejl, th* event. lExeunt. 

S C E N E, ^ Court-Yard belonging to the Duke of 
Albany'^ Palace. 

Re-enter Lear, Kent, Gentleman and Fool. 

Lear. ^5^ O you Jbefore toGld'pr with thefe letters i 

Vj acquaint my daughter no further with any 

thing you know, than comes from her demand out of 

'tiie ^letter ;" if your diligence be not fpeedy, 1 (hall bc^ 

there afore you. 

Kentl I will not fleep, my lord, •till I nave delivered 
your letter. ' ' * ^ \ExU. 

I 2 ^ Fool. 
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Fool If a rhan*s brain were in his heeb, wer't iiot in 
danger of kibes ? . 

Lear. Ay, boy. 

Fool Then, I pr'ythee, be merry, thy wit (hall not go 
flip-fliod. 

Lear. Ha, ha, ha. 

Fool Shalt fee, thy other daughter will ufc thee kindly, 
for though (he's as like this as a crab's like an apple, yet 
I can tell what I can tell. 

Lear. What can'ft tell, boy ? 

Fool She will tafte as like this, as a crab does to a 
crab. Can'ft thou tell, why one's nofe Hands i'th' middle 
of one's face ? 

Lear. No. 

Fool Why, to keep one's eyes of either fide one*s 
nofe i that what a man cannot fmell out, he may fpy 
into. 

Lear. I did Her wrong *— 

Fool Can'ft fell how an oyfter makes his fhell ? 

Lear. No. 

Fool Nor I neither ; but I can tell, why a fnail has a 
houfe. 

Lear. Why? 

Fool Why, to put's head in, not to give it away to his 
daughters, and leave his horns without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature : fo kind a father ! be 
my horfes ready ? 

Fool. Thy aflfes are gone about 'em ; the reafon, why 
the feven liars are no more than feven, is a pretty reafon. 

Lear. Bccaufe they arc not eight. ' , k 

.Fool Yes, indeed ; thou wouldftmake a good fool. 

Lear. To take't again perforce ! monfter ingra- 
titude \ 

Fool If you were my fool, nuncle, I'd have^ thee beattn 
for being old before thy time. ^ 

Lear. How's that? 

Fool Thou fliould'ft not have been old, 'till thouhadft 
been wife. 

Leaf, Q, let nie not be mad, not mad, fweet hcav'n ! 
Keejp me in temper, I would not be mad. 
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King Lear. i j j 

Enter Genilemarf. 

How now, are tHe horfcs ready ? 
Ger,t. Ready, my lord. 

Lear. Come, boy. [ture, 

FooL She charts a maid now, and laughs at my depar- 

Shall not be a maid long» unleis things be cut fhorter. 

♦ [Exeunt. 




ACT II. 

SCENE, A Cajile belonging to the Earl of Glo'fter. 

Enter Edmund and Curan, fever all'j. 

Edmund. 

AVE thee, Curan. 

Cur. And you. Sir. I have been with your 
father, and given him notice that the Duke. 
of Cornwall^ and Regan his Dutchefs, will be 
here with him this night. 
Edm. How comes that ? 

Cur. Nay, I know not ; you have heard of the news 
abroad ; I me^n, the whifper'd ones ; for they are yet 
but ear-kifling arguments. . 

Edm. Not U pray you, what are they ? 
Cur. Have you heard of no likely wars toward, 'twixt 
the Dukes of Cornwall and Albany ?. 

Edm. Not a word. 
. Cur. You may do then in time. Fare you well. Sir. 

[Exit. 
Edm. The Duke be here to night ! the better 1 bcft ! 
This waaves it felf perforce into my bufmefs -, 
My father hath fet guard to take loy brother, ' 
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And I have one thing of a queazy qucftion 
Which I muft aft: briefncfs, and fortune work! 
Brother, a word ; defcend i Brother, \ fay 5— ^— 

To him^ Enter Edgan 
My father witches ; O Sir, fly this place. 
Intelligence is giv*h Where you are hid ; 

YouVe now the good advantage of the night 

Have you not fpoken *gainft the Duke of Cornwall ? 
He*s coming hjther, nojv i'th* night, i'th* hafte. 
And R^anmth, him ; hive you nothing faid 
Upon his Party 'gainft'the Duke of Alban'^ ? 
Advifc your felf. 

Edg. Pm fure on*C,^not*a Wort3. 

Edm. I hear my fatner cofming.* Par3on me 

In cunning, I muft draw my fword upon you — ^ 
Dra«/,. fe^rto to deferid your felf. 

Now quit you well 

Yield— come before my father— light hoa, here! 
Fly, brother — Torches ! — -fo farewel — [Ex. 

J^ome blood, drawn on me, would beget opinion 

[fFounds his arm. 
Of my more fierce endeavour^ IVe feen drun*kards 
Do tnbfe than this inTport. Father ! father ! 
Stop, ftop, no help ? 

To himy Enter Glo'fter, and fervanti with torches. 

Glo. Now, Edmund^ where's the villain ? 

Edm. 'Here ftood he in the dark, his (ha/p fword otit, 
MumtliHg of wicked Gharins, cbujVing the m6on 
To ftand 's aufpicious miftrcfs, 

Glo. But where is*he ? 

Edm^ Look, Sir, I bleed. 

Glo. Where is the villain, Edmund ? 

Edm. Fled this way. Sir, when by no' means he could—- 

Glo. 'Purfue him, no! go aften *By nomeatts, what-^ 

Edhi. Perfuade me to the murther of your lordlhip % 
But that, I told him, the revenging' Gods 
'Gainft Parricides did all the thunder; bend. 
Spoke with bow manifold and ftrong a bohd^ 
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The child vras bound to th* father. Sir, inline. 

Seeing how lothlyoppofite I flood 

To his unnafral purpofe, in fell motion 

With his prepared fword he charges home 

My unprovided body, lanc'd my arjii ; 

And when he faw my bell alarmed %irirs. 

Bold in the quarrePs right, rou3^d jto th* encounter. 

Or whether gafted by the noife I made. 

Full fudderiy he fled. 

Glo. Letiimfly far; 
Not in tJnis land ihaW he remain uncau^t 
And found ; dilpatch— the noble Duke my mafter. 
My worthy and'arch-patron, comes to-^night ; (13^ 
By his authority! will proclaim it. 
That he, which finds him, fliail defcrve our thanks. 
Bringing the murth*i:ous coward to the ftafce : 
He thatjaonceals.him, death. 

Edm. When I diflwaded him from bis intent. 
And found him p»ight to do it, with curft fpeech 
I threaten*d to difcover him ; he replied, 
Thou unpofleffingBaftard ! dd'ft thou think. 
If I would ftand againft ihee, would the repofafl 
Of any truft, virtue, or wwth in thee 
Make thy words faith'd ? no ; what I Ihould deny,*-*^^ 
(As this. I would, dkhoughcthoudid*ft produce 
My very chara(aer) Vd turn it all 
To thy fuggeftion, plot, and damned pratftice ; 
And thou muftmake a dullard of thewocld. 
If they not.thoug^t the profits of my 'death 
Were very pregnant and potential ipurs 
To make thee feek it. [trumpets wUhin. 

Glo. O'ftrange, faften'd, villaia! 
Would he deny his letter?— — I never gothim.- — ^ 
Hark, the Duke*s trumpets ! I know not why be comes — 

(1 3) A& ««^/*V'AiclL^iui P^/nw.] I can .meet with no . A^thpnty of 
thisWwd ufed.m Ai^tna^er, to i^gnify, my Prince, my^Ghief 5 but 
always as'an cpitatic Particle preiix'd and annex'd to another Noun : and 
theielbre I have ventux'd to fuppofe a Tranfpofmon or the Copnlative, 
and that we ought to read, Ardhfatron, as Arch-duke^ Arcb-trngel, ^tb- 
b^, &C. 
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All Ports Pll. bar ; the yiliain fliall not 'fcapc ; ' • • 

The Duke mud grant me that ; befiaes',lhkpi(Sture 
I will fend far and near, chat all the Kingdom: 
May have due note of him ; and of my land, 
(Loyal and natural Boy !) • I'll work the. means 
To make thee capable; , 

Enter QornvfdWy Rcg^^i ^^^^ aUcndanis, 

Corn. How now, my noble friendi. fince Icame hither* 
Which I can call but now, I have. heard fl:ra;ng4e news. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too Ihort, - 
Which can purfue th* offender ; -how does my lord ? ' - 

Gh, O Mudarii> my old jieart is crack'd, it*s cracked. 

Reg. What, did my faiher's godfon-ftek your life? 
He whotnmy father hani*d, your Edgar? 

Glo. Olady, lady,' :Sham.e .would have it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous Knights, - 
That tend upon my father? • 
- Glo. I know not, Mftdacn : 'tis too bad, too bad. 

Edm. Yes, M^dannr, hd was of that confort 

Reg^^. No marvel then, though he were ill afFeded j 
•Tis they have put him on the old maA*s death, • - 

To have th* expence and^yafte of his- revenues. 
I have this prefcnt evening from my fiftcr 
Been well informed of them ; and with, fuch cautions. 
That if they come to fojourn at my houfe, 
ril not be there. 

Corn. Nor I, affure.ihqCj Regan-, 
Edmund^ I hear, that, you have (hewn your father 
A child-like office. 

Edm. *Twasmy duty. Sir. 

Gh. He did bewray his jpraftice, and received > 
This -hurt you fee, ftrivingto apprehend him. 

Corn, h he purfued ? . ... 

Glo. Ay, my good lord. 

Corn. If he be taken, he fliall never more 
Be fear*d of doing harm : make your own purpofe. 
How in my ftrength you pleafe. As for you, Edmund j 
Whofe virtue and obedience doth this ipftant 
So much commend it ft If, you fliall be ours j 

i^ooa?^a^^urcs 
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Natures of fuch deep Truft we (hall much need : 
You we firft feize on. 

Edm. I fliaU fervc you, Sir, 
Truly, however clfe, 

Glo. I ihank your Grace. 

Corn. You know not why we came to vifit you — 

Reg. Thus out of feafon threading dar k-ey*d night ; (14) 
Occafions, noble Glo^fter^ of fomc prize. 
Wherein we mull have ufe of your advice.*—— 
Our father he hath writ, fo hath ourfifter. 
Of difPrences, which I beft thought , it fit 
To artfwer from our home : the fcv'ral meffengers 
From hence attend difpatch. Our good old friend. 
Lay Comforts to your bofom ; and beftow 
Your needful counfel to our bufincffcs,. 
Which crave the ihftant ufe. > 

Glo. Iferveyou, Madam: ... 

Your Graces are right welcome* [ExsunL 

Enter Kent, and Steward^' Jever'ally. 

Slew. Good evening to thee, friend ; art of this houfe ? 
KertL Ay.' 
\ 'Siew. Where' may we fet our horles ? 
~ Kent. Pth' mire. ' ^ 

StiTiV. Pr'ythee, rif .thou lov'ft me, tell me. V 

Kent. I love thee not. . t 

Stew. Why then, I care not for thee. 

• Ks/ft. If I had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I would m^kc 
thee care for me. 

Stew. Why doft. thou ufe me thus? I know thee nor. 

• Kent. Fellow, I know thee. 

(14) p— " — threading dark-efd iVrj^^/.] I have not'.ven- 

tar*d to difplace this Reading, tho I have great Sufpicion that the Poet 
wrote, ' 

■ ■* ■■treading dark-efd night. 

\. e. travelling in it. • The other carries too obfcure, and mean an Al- 
lufion. It muft either be borrow'd from the Cant-phrafe of threading of 
Alleys^ I.e. going thro bye-pafiages to avoid the high Streets; or to 
threading a luedk in the dark. 

Stew. 
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Siew. What doft thou know me for ? 

Kent. A knave, a rafca], an cater of broken mttts, a 
bafe, proud, fhallow, be^arly, thrcc-iuited, himdfcd- 
pound, fikhy worftod-ftocking knave ; a lilly liver'cl, 
aftion-taking, knave; a whorlbn, glafs-gazing, fuper- 
fcrviceablc ftnical rogoe; onc-trunk-inheritingflave; one 
that vrauld'ft be a bawd in way of good fervicc i and art 
nothing but the compofitionof a knave, beggar, oowaid^ 
pander, and the fon and heir of a nmngril bitch *, one 
whom I will beat into clam'rous whiningi if thou dcny^ft 
the leaft fyllableof thy adcKtion. 

Sfew. Why, what a monftrous fellow art thou, lihii& 
to rail on one^ that is neither known of thee, fior kno(M» 
thee? 

Kent. What a brazenfaced varlet art thou^ to deny tHoti 
know'ft me ? is it two days ago, fince I tript op thy hocls^ 
and beat thee before the King? draw, yourc^ue; fortho* 
it be night, yet the moon (hines ; PU make a fop o^tb* 
moon(hinc of you> ypuwhorfon, cuUionly, barber-mon- 
ger, draw. [Drawmg bis /word. 

Stew. Away, I have nothing to do with thee. 

Kent. Draw, you rafcal ; you come with letters ag^inft 
the King -, and t^ke Vanity, the PuppctVpart, againft.the 
^pyalty of her father ; draw, you rogue, or *P11 fo ca^bD* 
jjado your (banks — draw, yourdfcal, come your w^s. 
:* Stew. Help, ho! murther! help! 

Kent. Strike, youflave-, ftand, rogue, ftand, you neat 
'flave, ftrike. [Beating bim^ 

Stew. Help ho! murther! murther! — r— 

Enter Edmund, Cornwall, Regan, Glp^^cvy and Servants. 

Edm. How now, what's the matter ? Part 

'Km. With;you, goodman^boy, if you pleafej cortie, 
5'llflcfliye-, come on, young mafter. 

Glo. Weapons? arms? what's- the matter here? 

Gern. -Kfeep p«aee, upon your livos.; ^ he-dies, .that ftrikos 
again; what's the-matt€r ? 

^^. Themeffengcrs from-our fifterand the Ring? 

Corn. What is your diflFerence? fpeak. 

Stew. I am fcarce in breath, my lord. 
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Kent. No marvel^ you hslve fo beftir'd your valour; 
you cowardly rafcal! riicure difclaitns i^\ Ihire in thee: 
a tailor made thee. 

Corn. Thou art a ftrange fellow 5 a tailor make a man ? 

jK?»/. I, a tailor. Sir; a ftotic cutter, or a painter dould 
not have nftade him ft) ill, tho* they had been but two 
hours o*th* trade. 

Corn. Speak yet^ ho*r grew yotir cjuirrel? 

Stew. This ancient Ruffian, Sir^ whofe life I have fpai*d 
at fuit of his grey beard 

Kent. Thou whoff&tt zed ! thou Untteceffary le'tteV ! my 
lord, if you will give nrie )e^Ve, I wiW tread this unbolted 
villain into mbttaf , ?and daub thie wall of a jakes with 
him. Spare my grey beard? you wagtail ! 

Corn. Peace, Sirrah! 
Ydubeaftly knave, know you no reverence ? 

Kent. Yes, Sir, but anger hath a privilege. 

Corn. Why art th6u Jirigry ? 

Kent. That fuch a (lave as this flioii'd wear a (word. 
Who wears no honefty : fuch fmiling revues as thefe. 
Like rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain (15) 

Too 

(15) tikeratSf ^ft hite the*}ai\f Cords aiwmne^ , 
Jf^ch are i mxnnxx^ t'unko/e;'] Thus the firft Editors blundcrMdiisTaf- 
fage into tmintelligible Nonfenfe. Mr. Pofe fo far has di&ngagM them, 0S 
to give us plain Senfe ; but by throwing out the Epithet hofy^ 'tis evident, 
he was no^aware of the Poet's fine Meaning. Til iirft eftabhfli and prove 
the Reading ; then explain 'the Allafion. Thus the toet'gave it ; 

DAe rati^ ofibite the holy Cords in twain, 
. . 7oo 'intriimcatc ^unhofe^-"^ 

This ^Old' again occurs in our Author^s Antorr^ and Cle^atra, where ihe 
is {peaking to the Aijpick ; 

*r'- ••• \. i'lui r;t« Comi^ 'fAbrial Wretch \ 

^T^Mfih^fiStjf Teeth fhisl&llbt intrinficate 

Of lAfe at once untie, 
AndHfc meet with it in C^t^hii^ske^tlshy Ben, Jotrfln^ 

^et'therrare certairfi^^iAlio\ or (as I may more netkedfy infinuate - thhn) 
lir/AfViniiiniicate Strokes ibid^t^ar^y'to ivhich your UBi'vityis not yet 
ffHiahifd i See. , 

If meahs, hivwtrd, hliM^ ; ^petpfext j ^ a'Rn6t, hkrd 'to be tinravelPd ; 
k-is'6env^d^rdia:the'Lk^ff'^vk^ the BaBans 

have coin^^a very beaoti&rFf^ie, intrinficarfi cp} unoy i."c. to grow in- 
tikniitte with, to Wind one -'4lf itito toother. And now to our Axtthor's 
Senfe. Kent is rating the Steward, as a Pa^a:fitet)^G»«mV/^;•tlIid'fb}•- 
p9fevcryjuflly, that he has fomented the Quarrel betwixt that Princes 
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Too 'intrinficate t'unloofe : footh every paffion. 
That in the Rature of their lords rebels : 
Bring oil to fire, fnow to their colder moods j 
Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks 
With ev'ry Gale and Vary of their noafters ; 
As knowing nought, like dogs, but following. 
A plague upon your epileptick vifage ! 
Smile you my fpeeches, as I were a fool? 
Gqofe, if I had you upon 54r«w- plain, 
Pd drive ye cackling home to Camelot. (iQ 
. Corn. What art thou mad, old fellow? 
; GU. How fell ymi out? fay that. 

Ke^f. No contraries hold more antipathy, 
^ Than I and fuch a knave. 

Corn. Why doft thou call him knave? what is his fault? 

Kent. His countenance likes me not. [hers. 

Corn. No more, perchance, does mine, nor his, nor 

Kent. Sir, 'tis my occupation to be plain y 
I have feen better faces in my time. 
Than ftand on any (houlder that I fee 
Before me at this inftanc. 
. Corn. This is fome fellow, 
Who having beep prais'd for bluntnefs, doth afFe6t 
A fawcy roughnefs •, and conftrains the garb, 

Quite from his nature. He can't flatter,, he, ' 

An boneft mind and plain, he muft fpeak truth ; 
.An they will take it, fo; if not, he^s plain. . 
Thefe kind of knaves I know, which in this plainnefs 

.Hp.rbour. 
■i _ ; 

and her Father : in which Office, he compares him ta a iacrilegious Rat : 
and by a line Metaphor, as Mr. Warburton obferved to me, fhrlesfhe 
Union between Parents and Children the /^'o^ C(7r^, 

T,M^\ -— f/2r/t% home to Camelot.] AsSarum, or Salisbury 

Flam. IS mention'din the preceding Verfe, Iprefume this C«w^/ to bl 
Thatmaition'd by Holing/heady and call'd Cat^letum, in the Marfhes of 
Somerfetjhire, where there was an old Tradition of a very ftrong CafiU 
Langbam in his Account of Queen EJi^betl^s Reception at Kenihwrtb 
feys, from King Jrtbut's Ads, that That Prince kept his Royal Court at 
Ctf;»^^/; but whether this be the Place already mention^, or fome c 
ther of that Name in Wales, or the Camht in Sterling^Qaam in AaT- 
Mttd, lam not able to fay. ' - 
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Harbour more craft, and more corrupter ends. 
Than twenty filly ducking obfervants, 
That ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kepjf. Sir, in good faith, in fincere verity. 
Under th* allowance of your grand afpeft, 
Whofe influence, like the wreath of radiant fire 

On flickering Phc^bus^ front • 

Corn. What mean' ft by this ? 

Kent. To go out of mydiafeft, which you difcommend 
fo much : I know, Sir, lam no flatterer; he, that bc- 
guil'd you in a plain accent, was a plain knave ; which 
for my part I will not be, though I (hould win your dif- 
pleafure to intreat me to't. 

Corn. What was th* offence you gave him ? 
Stew. I never gave him any : ^ 

It pleas*d the King his mafter very lately 
To ftrike at me upon his mifconftrudtion ; 
.When he conjunft, and flattering his difpleafurc, 
Tript me behind ; being down, infulted, rail'd. 
And put upon him fuch a deal of man, that 
Thatworthied him ; got praifes of the King, 
For him attempting who was felf-fubduM -, 
And, in the flefhment of this dread exploit. 
Drew on me here again. 

Kent. None of thefe rogues and cowards, 
But Ajax is their fool. 

Corn. Fetch forth the Stocks, 
You fl:ubborn ancient knave, you rev'rcnd braggart. 
We'll teach you — 

Kent. Sir, I am too old to learn : 
Call not your Stocks for me, I ferve the King ; 
On whofe employment I was fent to you. 
You fliall do fmall rcfpcft, fliew too bold malice 
Againfl: the grace and perfon of my mafter. 
Stocking his meflenger. 

Corn. Fetch forth the Stocks ; 
As I have life and honour, there fhall he fit 'till noon; 
Reg. 'Till noon ! 'till night, my lord, and all night too^ 
Kent. Why, Madam, if I were your father's dog, 
You could not ufe me fo. 
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jReg. Sir, being his knave, I will. [Slo^s hrotfgif Wf* 

Corn. This h a fpllow of the felf-fame nature 
Our filler fpeaks of. Come, bring away the Stocks. 

Glo. Let me befeech your Grace not to do fo ; 
His fault is much, and the good King his matter 
Will check him for*t ; your purpos -d low corredioa 
Is fuch, as bafeft and the meaneft wretches 
For pilPrings, and moft common trefpafles. 
Are punifh*d with. The King muft take it iH, 
That he, fo fljghtly valued in his meflcngcr. 
Should have him thus reftrain*d. 

Cam. rU anfwel* thai:- 

Reg. My Sifter may receive it much more worfct 
To have her Gentleman abus'd, afladtcd. 
For following her affairs. Put in bis legs - — r 

[Kent is put in the Sfqcku 
Come, my lord, away. [Exeunt R^an and Cornwall. 

Glo. Pm forry for thee, friend ; 'CistheDuke's.pkafiirc, 
Whofe difpofuiop, all the world well knows. 
Will not be rubb'd nor ftop*d. V\\ intreat for thee. 

Kent. Pray, do not. Sir. iVe watch'd and travdlfd 
Some time I fhall deep out, the r.cft jl'U whiftle : [hard; 
A good man's fortune nM.y grow out at heels ; 
Give you good morrow. 

Glo. The Duk^*s to blame in diis, 'twill be ill taken. 

lExU. 

Kent. Good King, that muft approve the common Saw, 
Thoy out of heaven's henediftion com'ft 
To the warm fun ! 
Approach, thou beacon to this underrglobe, 

[Looidng up to the moc$L 
That by thy comfortable beams I ouy 
Perufe t4iis letter. Nothing almoft fees .miracles. 
But mifcry. 1 know, 'tis from CordcUa ; 
Who hath moft fortunately been inf^rm'd 
Of my obfcured courfe. i ihall find .time 
From this enornK)us>ftatc, and.fcdc ux%xvt 
JLpfles their remedies. All weary and a'firnwatch*d. 
Take yant^e, htfavy eyes, ^ot to^buhold 
This (hameful lodging. 

For. 
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Forttme, good night ; ftnile once more» turn thy wheel 

SCENE chants t^ a part of a Heaib. 

Enter Edgar. 

EJg. T*VE heard my felf proclaim'd ; 

X And, by the happy hollow of a treo^ 
Efcap*d the hunt. No port is free, no place. 
That Guard and mod unufual vigilance 
Does not attend my taking. Whiles I may *icape, 
I willjjreferve my fcif: and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and the pooreft (bape. 
That ever Penury in contempt of man 
Brought near to beaft : my face I'll grime with fikh ; 
Blanket my loins ; elfe all my hair in knots ; f 17) 
And with prefentcd nakednels out-face 
The winds, and perfccutions of die dcy. 
The country gives me proof and prefident 
Of bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices. 
Strike in their numb*d and mortify'd bare arms 
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, fpr^ of rofemary ; 
And with this horrible objeft, from low farms. 
Poor pelting villages, Iheep-coats and mills. 
Sometimes with lunatick bans, fometimes with prayers. 



■ I put all m^ Hair in Kn^si] This is a modem 

Reading : All the old C6pies ix^nded to read* and the firft /oHo adtuall^ 
does; 

■ ■- ■ ■■! elfe allfxy Hair in knots, 

i.e. twiilit in the manner of Elfe-iocksi i.e. Hairs fo intricatdy inter- 
vrave, as not to be dMeng^^ 9 and by Soperftidon ftppos*d to have been 
twiftcd by Ehfes^ or Fairies. We find iJiem memion'd in WX Authoi^s 
Runeo and Juliet ; 

7bat flats the manes of borfes injbe Night, 
J^ cakes the^K-lecks in fiuljltettijb Hairs, 
Which once untangled, much Misfortune bodes. 
And in the Indudion to Ben. Jon/on^ » Magmtick Lady. 

ButJfyouJ^htonthi<wrong End, you nnjill fuU aUinto a &9f 

«r Elf-lock i njubich Nothing but the Cheers, or tt Candle, ^vill undo or ft- 
forate. 

Inforce 
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-InforGe their charity ; poor T'urlygood}. pQO'r Tom ! 1 1 i ■ 
•That's fomcthing yet : Edgar I nothing am. [ExiL 

SCENE cbangesy again, tbthe E^flofG^c^tr's 

Cajile. 

Enter Lear^ Fool, and Gentleman. 

Lear^rr^lS ftrange, that they (hduld fo depart from 
' \^ And not fend back my meffenger. [home, 

Gent. As I learn'd^ 
The night before, there was no purpofe in them 
Of this remove. 

Kent. Hail to thee, noble niafter ! 

Lear. Ha ! mak'ft thou thy (hame thy paftime? 

Kent. No, my lord. 

FooL Ha, ha, he wears cruel garters ; horfes are ty*d 
by the heads, dogs and bears by th* neck, monkeys by 
th' loins, and, men by th' legs ; when a man b over-lufty 
at legs, then he wears wooden nether (locks. 

Lear. What's be, that hath fo much thy Place miftook^ 
To fet thee here ? 

Kent. It IS both he and Ihe, 
Your fon and daughter. 

Lear, No. 

Kent. Yes. 

Lear. No, I fay. 

Kent. I fay, yea. 

Lear. By Jupiter, I fwear, no. 

Kent. By Juno, I fwcar, ay. 

Lear. They durft not do't. - 

They could not, would not do't ; 'tis worfc than murtber. 
To do upon refpeft fuch violent outrage : - • , 

Refolve me with all modeft hafte, which way 
Thou might'ft deferve, or they impofe, this ufage. 
Coming from us ? 

. Kent.. My lord, when at their home 
I did commend your Highnefs* letters to them, 
Ere I was rifen from the place, that fliewM 
My duty kneeling, came a reeking Poft, 

Stew*d 
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^tew'd in hisbafte, half breacblefs, panting forth 
From Conerillhk miftrefs, falijtaxion; 
Delivered letters fpight of incermiflion. 
Which prefentljf they read: on whofe contents 
They furnmonM up their meiny^ ftrait took horfe \ 
Commanded me to follow, and attend 
The leifure of their anfwer ; gave. me coJd looks > 
And meeting here the other meflenger, . 
Whofe welcome, I perc^ivM,' had poifon'd mihic j 
(Being the very fellow^ whi^h of late 
Difplay*d fo fawcily againft yoiur* Highnefs,) 
Having more man than wit about me, I drew ; 
He rais'd the houfe with kxid wA coward cries: 
Your fon and daughter found this crefpafs worth 
The fliame which hire it fuffers. 

Fool. Winter*s not gone j«lt, if the wild gecfe fly that 
fathers, that wear rags, [way. 

Do make their children blind ;• 
Bat fathers,, that bear bagg. 
Shall fee their children kind. 
Fortune^ that arrant whore, 
Ne*er turns the key to th* pobr; 

iSut, for all this, thou (halt have ias many dolours from 
Thy dear daughters, as thou canft tell in a year. 

Lear. Oh, hbw this mother fwellsup toward my heart! 

Hyfterica paffio^ d^wh, thOfU climbing forrow, 

Thy elemeht^s below ; where is this daughter ? 

k£nt. With, the Earl, Sir; here within. 

JUar. Folloy? me not ; ftay here. . \Exit. 

Gen. iWade you nb more ofFeiDicej 
But what y Otf Ipeak of? 

' Kent. None; . ^ 

How chance the King cbmes wkh fo (mall a number ? 

Fool. Ah thou hadft been fet i*th* ftocks for that quef^ 
tiqn^ thouMft well defcrved it. . 

Kent. Why, tool? 

Fod. WcMl fet tbeeto fchool to ^n Ant, to teach thee 
there*s no laboring i'th* winter. All, that follow their 
nofes, are led by their eyes,. but blind men ; and there's 
not a nofe among twenty^ but can fmcH him that's ftink- 

y o L. V. K ing— 
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inff— ~ let go thy hold, when a great wheel runs down a 

hill, left it break thy neck with following it ; but the 

great one that goes upward, let him draw diee after. 

When a wife man gives thee better counfel, give me mine 

again ; I would have none but knaves follow it, fince a 

fool gives it. 

That Sir, which ferves for gain. 

And follows but for form. 

Will pack when it begins to rain. 

And leave thee in the ftorm : 

But I will tarry, the fool will ftay. 

And let the wife man fly : 

The knave turns fix>I, that runs away ; 

The fool no knave, perdy. 

Kent. Where learn'd you this, fOol ? 

Fool. Not iW Stocks, fool. 

Enter Lczv WGlo'ftcr. 

Lear. Deny to fpeak with me ? they Ve fick, they're 
weary. 
They have travell'd all the night ? mere fetches, 
The images of revolt and flymg off. 
Bring me a better anfwer 

Glo. My dear lord. 
You know the fiery quality of the Duke : 
How unrcmoveable, and fixt he is 
Jn his own courfe. , ' 

Lear. Vengeance ! plague ! death ! confufion !— ~r 
Fiery? what fiery quality ? wihy^ Glo^fter^ 
Pd {peak with th* Duke of Cornwall^ and his wife. 
^ Glo. Well, my good lord, I have inforpi'd them fo. 

Lear. Informed them ? doll thou undcrftand me, man ? 

Glo. Ay, my good lord. [fadier 

Lear. The King would fpeak with Cornwall^ the dear 
Wou*d with his daughter fpeak ; commands her fervicc : 

Are they informed of this ? — my breath and blood ! 

Fiery? the fiery Duke ? tell the hot Duke, that— ^ 
No, but not yet ; may be, he is not well 5 
Infirmity doth ftill tieglefl: all office. 
Whereto our health is bound j we're not our felves, 

WTien 
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When Nature, being oppreft, commands the mind 

To fufFer with the body. Pll forbear ; 

And am fali'n out with my more headier will. 

To take the indifpos'd and (ickly fit, [fore 

For the found man.— ^ — De^ath on my ftate ! but wihcrc- 

Should he fit here ? this A6): perfwades me. 

That this remotion of the Duke and her 

Is praiftice onlv. Give me my fervant fbrth ; 

Go, tell the Duke and's wife, Pd fpeak with them : 

Now, prefently, bid them come forth and hear me. 

Or at their chamber-door Vll beat the drum, 
'Till it cry, fleep to death. 

do. I would have all well betwixt you. [Exitm 

Lear. Oh me, my heart ! my rifing heart ! but down. 
Fool. Cry to it, nunde^ as the cockney did to the Eels, 
when flie put them i*th* Pafty alive ; (he rapt *cm o'th* 
coxcombs with aftick, and cry*d, down wantons, dawn ; 
*Twas her brother, that in pure kindnefi to his horfebut- 
ter'dhishay. 

Enter Cornwall, Regan, Glo'fter, and Servants. 

Lear. Good morrow to you both. 

Corn. Hail to your Grace ! [Kent is fit at liberty. 

Reg. I am glad tp fee your Highneis. 

Lear. Regan j I think, you are ; I know, whatreafon 
I have to think fo ; if thou were not glad, 
I would divorce me from thy mother's tomb. 
Sepulchring an adult*refs. O, are you free ? [To Kent. 
Some other time for that^ Beloved Regan, 
Thy fitter's naught : oh Regan, Ihe hath tied 
Sharp-tooth'd unkindnefs, like a vulture, here ; 

[Points to bis hearty 
I can fcarce fpeak to thee > thouMt not believe. 
With how deprav'd a quality bh Regan /- 

Reg. I pray you. Sir, take patience ; I have Hope, 
Yoq lefs know how to value her defert, 
Thaa (he to fcarit her duty. 

Lear. Say ? How is that ? 

Reg, I cannot think, my fitter in the leaft 
>yould fail her obligation. If, perchance^ 

K 2 Co 
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She have rcftrain'd the rtots of your followers -, 
*Xis on ifuch ground, and to fuch wholefom end. 
As clears her from all blame. 

fjear. My curfes on her ! 

. Reg. O Sir, you arc old. 
Nature in you (lands on the very verge . 
Of her confine; you fhould be ruPd and led 
By fome difcretion, thatdifcerns your ftate 
Better xhan you your Self :^ therefore, I pray you. 
That to our filler you do make return ; 
Say, you have wrong'd her. Sir. 

Lear. Aflc Her forgivenefs ? . 

Do you but mark, how this becomes the Ufe ? (18) 
Dear daughter, I confcfs, that I am old ; 
Age is.unnfccffary : on my knees I bea, 
't^hatyouMlvoucnfafe me raiment j bed, and food. 

. Reg; Good Sir, no more ; thefe are unfightly tricks : 
Return you to my filler. 

Lear. Never, Regan: 
She hath abated me of half my train ; 
Look'd blank upon me 5 ftruck me with her tongue, (ig) 

Moft 

li^) Dd you but mark h^ this becomes tie'HcuSe ? .] Th^s Phrafe is to 
me unintelligible, and feems to fay nottiing to the purpofe : Neither 
can it niean, as I conceive, how this becomes the Order of Families. 
Lear would certainly intend to'reply, how does asking my Daughters 
Forgivenefe become me as a Father, and agree with common Fafhion, 
the eftablifti'd Rule and Cuftom of Nature ? And therefore it feems no 
Dioobt ;to me, but the Poet wrote, as I have alter'd the Text. Let m 
examine, how he has exprefs*d elfewhere upon this Sentiment. 
j^o/t/o fays, inthe Tempejl; 

But, oby bmv oddly 'will it founds that I 

Muft ask wy Child Forgivenefs I 
And V(ilumnia;^ in Coriolanusy fays to her Son ; 

I kneel before thee, and unproperty 

^he^ Dut))" as miftaken alj the 'while 

Between the Child and Parent. 
Now what is (?</i!/, and /«^ro/iff', 2Xidi miftaken^ muft be concluded to be 
^againft Rule and Cuftom : And ^hat Shakeffeare employs Ufe in this Sigr 
nilication, is too obvious to want a Proof. 

(19) ZwiJV black upon tne,'] This is a Phrafe which I do not under* 
ftand ; neither have I any where elfe met with it. But to look blank is a 
iaiown Expreffion, fignifying, either to give difcouraging Looks to ano- 
ther, or to (land difmay'd and difappointed one's-fclf. 1 he Foct nxean5 

here^ 
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Mod ferpenC-like, upon the very heart. 
All the ftor'd vengeances of heaven fall 
On her ingrateful Top ! ftrike her young bones. 
You taking airs, with lamienefs !— — — 

Co^n. Fie, Sir ! fie ! 

Lear. You nimble lightnings, dart yourbKnding flames 
Into her fcorriful eyes ! infeft her beauty. 
You fen-fuck*d fogs, drawn by the powerful fun 
To fall, and blaft her pride. 

Reg. O the bleft gods ! 
So will you wifli on me, wlien the rafli mood is on. 

Lear. No, Regan, thou Ihalt never have my curfe : 
Thy tender-hefted nature (hall not give (20^ 
Thee o*er to harlhnefs ; her eyes are fierte, 'Mt tbirio 

K 3 Do 

here, that Xi^^Mgatre him m^Io^I/, as he befbre phraftClt injtJusPlay. 
In HamUty he ha^chsmg^d the AdjedUve into a Verb ; 
Each Oppofie, that hhoiks the Face of Joy. 

MltoH (a ftudious Imitator not onlv ofour Poc^s Words/ but Phrafo ;) 
often ofes blank in oar Author^ Senfe here ; 

There 'without Sign of Boafi, or Sign of Joy, 
Solicitous andbhoky hettmsbtgah. 

Par. Reg. B. 2^ 
Jbidnmtb Confufimhlaa^hisWor/hifpers. 

SttnfC Agontft. 
Jindnohk Grace, that Ji^^d brute Violence i 
WitbfiuldenJd9rmtum4mdh]aaiiAu;e^ 

Mafque at LudIow-Cifl|/TO. 
■ ■ ■*' > I Adam« foon as kg heard 

^e fatal JreJ^fs done by Eve, amoT^d^ 
Aftomed good and hhxjk. - " 

^ Par. k*. ?;.9. 

AndinanotherPai&ge, with an equivalent Etpieft<m 5 '. 
Thus ^bile he fpake, each P^J^&n dijtitsCd his Face. 

Ibid. B. 4* 
(20) Ti&y tender-hearted Nature.] TJiis. as I prefome, WaiMr-F^'s 
Sopfaiftication ; I have reftored from the OH Cdptes, tender^pedi (whick. 
I am iatisfied, was the Poet*s Word] i. e. whofe Bdfem is ifo^'d witU 
tender Paffions. So in Winter's fate: 



. ■ I 'T But if one prefint ' 
TP edfhfit^d Ifigre'diW tphis tyi nto^eht^nvn 
Bnv hi hath drunk, ' he crach hit XSt^fge^ tfs Sidtt, 
With <vioknt Hefts. " * 
And again aftefwards in the iknie Piajr \ 
I ■ umo\n ^mmuJ1is/u(h OS Tou^ 
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Do comfort, and not burn. *Tis not m thee 
To grudge my pleafures, to cut oflf myjrain. 
To bandy hafty words, to fcant my fizcs. 
And, in condufion, to oppofe the bolt 
Againft my coming in. Thou better know'ft 
The offices of nature, bond of child-hood» 
Effefts of courtefic, dues of gratitude : 
Thy half 6*th' Kingdom thou haft not forgot^ 
Wherein I thee endowed. 

Rig. Good Sir, to th* purpofc. [Xrumpii wkbm^ 

Lsar. Who put my man i'th* Stocks ? 

Enter Steward. 

C^nr. What trumpet's that? 

Reg. I know't, my fitter's : this approves her letter. 
That flic would foon be here. Is your lady come ? 

Lear. This is a flave, whofe eafie-borrowcd pride 
Dwells in the fickle grace o? her he follows. 
Out, varlct, from my fight. 

Corn. What means your Grace ? 

£«/^r GonerilL 
Lear. Whoftockt my fervant? Regan^ IVegood hope. 

Thou didft not know on't. ^ Who'comes here ? 

O Heavens, 

If you do love old men, if your fwcet fway (21) 

Hallow obedience, ifyourfelves are old, 

Vmt creep like Siadfnvs fy him^ and do J^h , 

At each Us «^^A&^icavings. 
So, peaking of Cordelia^ Grief, in our prefent Playi 
OiiTf , or twice, 

Shi heaved the Name of Father 

Pantin^y firth. 
And fo the Daufhin, in King John. 

Uftuf thyBrmjy renewned^}a^aQxy i 

And with a great Heart heave a^Atety this Storm. 

f2i) ^ if your /weet /way 

Albw Ohedtence,'^ Could any Man in his Senfes. and Lear has 'ejtn yet, 
make it a Queftxon whether Heaven tfiSinvV Obedience ? Undouofiedly, 
the Poet wrote— Hallow 0Af/5^«ff,——.i, e. if by your Oidinances 
you hold and pronounce it fan^ifedi aifd ponxlh the Violators of it as 
iaailegioqs Pcrfens, ^ Mr. Warburtom^ 

■ i ' 'Make 
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Make it your caufe 5 fend down and take my part. 
Art not alham'd to look upon this beard ? 
O Regan^ will you take her by the kand ? 

Gon. Why not by th* hand, Sr ? how have I ofiended? 
All's not offence, that indifcretion finds. 
And dotage terms fp. 

Lear. O fides, you are too tough ! 
Will you yet hold ? — ^how came my man i'th Stocks ? 

Corn. I fet him there. Sir : but his own diforders 
Deierv^d much lefs advancement. 

Lear. You P did you ? 

Reg. 1 pray you, fadier, being weak, feem fo. 
If, 'till the expiration of your month. 
You will return and fojoum with my fitter, 
Difmiffing half your train, come then to me ; 
Pm now from home, and out of that provifion 
Which (hall be needful for your entertainment. 

Lear. Return to her ? and fifty men difmifs'd ? 
No, rather I abjure aJl roofsi and chufe (22) 
To be a comrade with the wolf and owl ; 
To wage,againft the enmity o'th* air, 

Neccflity's ftarp pinch -Return with her ? 

Whyi the hot-blooded France^ that dow*rlefs took 
Our youngefl; born, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and 'Squire-Uke penfion beg. 

To keep bafe life a-foot ; Return with her? 

Perfwade me rather to be flave, and fumpter. 
To this detefted groom. 

Gon. At your choice. Sir. 

Lear. I pr'ythee, 4aughtcr, do not make me n;iad, 

(22) I ■ ii •aftdclmfi 

To m>agg i^mt^ ibi mmiy •*/£»' Jir^ 
Tohe a Comradi nmth the Wo^^md Ow/, 

Neceffity'sfimf Pinch.^ Tlie Breach of the Scnfe here is a mamfcft 
Proof, that theie Lilies were tranfpcs'd by the firil Editors : Neither can 
theie be any Syntax or Granunatical Coheienee, unleis we fappofe iV;?- 
eej/kfj fiarf Pinch to be the Accufiuive to tv^i. As IVc placed the 
Verfes, the Senfe is fine and eafie $ and the Sentence compleat and fi- 
mOi'd. 

K 4 I 
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I will not trouble thee, my child. Fjircwel % 

We'll no more nieet, no mor^ fee one another 5 

But yet thou art tny*fl^fc, iny blood, my daught^« 

Or rather ^ difeafe that's in my flelh, 

Which I muft needs call mine i thou art ^ bile, 

A plague- fore, or imboffed carbuncle. 

In my corrupted blqpd j bmt I'll not chide 4i«o. 

Let fhanfie come when it will, I do not wW it 3 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer (ho<H> 

Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove^ 

Mend, when thou can'ft ; be better, ^ thy lelfurc, 

I can be patient, I can (lay with Re^an ^ 

I, and my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogethcrfo -, 
I look'd not for you yet, nor am prpv'ided 
For yquf fit welcome 5 give ear to my fifter ; 
For thofe that mingle r«e^(on with your paifipn, 
Muft be concent to think ypu old, and fc-^^rrr' 
3ut (he knows what flie docs; 

Loar. is this well fpoken? 

Reg. I dare avouch if. Sir ; what, fifty followers i 
Is it not well ? what Ihould you need of more ? 
Yea, or fo many ?, fince both, charge and danger 
Speak 'gainft fb great a nMtnber : how in one hcMife 
Should many people under two commaads 
Hold amity? 'tis hard, ^Lmoft impoflible. 

Gon. Why might not you, my lord, receive atten-p 
dance 
From thofe that (he calk fervants, or from mine ? 

Reg, Why not, my lord? if then they chanc*d tOi 
flack ye. 
We could controul them ; if you*Jl com e, t o m^ . 
(For now I fpy a danger) I intreat you 
To bring but five and twenty 5 (o no more 
Will I give place or npcice. 

I^ar. I gave you ail "^ - ; ■■ 

Reg. And in good time you gave it. • 
. Lear. Made you my Guardians, my deppfitarics i 
But kept a refer vation to be followed 

Wifh 
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With fuch a number i muft I qome co you 
With fiyc and twenty ? Reg^^ faid you lb? 

Reg. And fpeak't again, my lord, no more with tpit. 

Lear. Thole wicked t:reaj:uf€s.yec do' lode wcll-fa- 
vour'd. 
When others are more wicked : Not being worft. 
Stands in (bme r«nk rf praifc ; Til go with thee 5 
Thy fifty yet do(J) double five aod tw^ty ; 
And thou art twice her loye. ' 

Gon. Hearftie, my lord i^ 
What need ypu five afid twenty> • ten, or fire. 
To foUow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Have a cpcnmand to fend you ? 

Reg. What needs one ?^ 

I^ear. O, reafofli not the need : wr bafeft beggars 
Are in the pooreft thing ftjperfluouft % 
Allow not nature vqox^ tbao nature needs, 
Man's life is cheap as beafts. Thou ait a lady ; 
If only to go warm were gorgeous. 
Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wcar^ft, 
' Which fcarcely keeps thee warm ; but for true need. 
You heavens, give me chat patience which I need ! 
You fee me here, you Gods, a poor old man, 
As full of grief as age ; wretched in both ! 
If it be you, that ftir thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their father, fool me not fo much 
To bear it tamely \ touch me with noble anger-, (23) 

* ••■ - • . 

(23) iomh m nmth nMe Angir,'] It wouM ftnde one at firft, to fiod 
^die Se&fe» and Drift, • and Cohenence of this Petition. For if the 
GodB fent this AiBidiai for his Punffhrnent, how could he oxpefib that 
they would de^t their' own Defign, and aM him to revenge his Inju- 
ries by tcifching bim miti mile Angtr f This QuefUon cannot well be ah- 
fwer'd, without going a little further than ordinary for the Solution. We 
may be aiTured tJ^, that Shake^ean had here in his Mind thofe C^inions 
the antient Poets held of the Misfbitunefi of particular Families. They 
tell us^ that when the Anger of the Gods (ibr any AGt of Impiety) was 
lais'd againft an offending Family, that their Method of Punifhment was 
this: Mty they inflamed the Bwafts of the Children to unnatural Ads 
againft their Parents ; and then, of the Pafents againft their Children ; 
that they might defti^y one another : and that both thefe Outrages were 
the Adts of the Gods. To confider Lear as alluding to this, makes his 
Prayer exceeding pertinent and fine. Mr. Wmiurton^ 
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let not womcns weapons, water-drops^ 

Stain my man's cheeks. No, you unnatural bags; 

1 will have fuch revenges on you both, (24) 
That all the world (hall — I will do fuch things. 
What they are, yet I know not ; but they (hall be 
The terrors of the earth : you think, Pll weep : 
No, Pll not weep, I have full caufe of weeping : 
This heart (hall break into a thoa(and flaws. 

Or ere I weep* O fool, I (hall go mad. 

[Exeunt l.ear, Glofter, Kent afid Fool. 

Com, Let us withdraw, 'twill be a ftorm. 

[Storm and tempeft. 

Reg. This houfe is little ; the old man and his people 
Cannot be well beftow*d. 

Gon. •Tis his own blame hath put himfelf from reft. 
And muft needs tafte his folly. 

Reg. For his particular, V\\ receive him gladly i 
But not one follower. 

Gon. So am I purposed. 
Where is my lord of Gld'fter ? 

Enter GW^tr. 

Com. Follow*d the old man forth ; he is returned. 

Glo. The King is in high rage, and will I know not 
whither* 

Corn. 

(24) I ixjiU heme fuch- Revenges on you both, 
^at all the World flmll^^"^^'] This fine abrupt Bttaking off, and Sap- 
preifion of Paffion in its very height, ( a Figure, whidi the Greek Rheto- 
ricians have caird, d'jrooMf'jrwn) b very familiar with our Aothar, as 
with other good Writers, and always gives an~ Energy to the Subjed. 
That, by Neptune in the firft Book of the jEmij, is dfways quoted as a 
celebrated Inllance of this Figure : 

^os ego Sed motos pratjlat eomponere fluSut. 

What 2>ifr immediately fubjoins here, / 'will do fuch ^ngs,^-"-^ Whai 
they firsy yet I know »»/....« (eems to carry the vifible Marks of Imita- 
tion. 

■ *■■■ Magnum eft piodcunque paraw i 

^d fit, adhuci duhito. 

Ovid* Metam* 1. 6. 
Baud, fuid Jtt^ /do ; 



Sed grandt quiddam eft. 



Xing U bar: ijj 

Corn. *Tis beft to giv€ hitn way, he leads himfelf. 

Gon. Mylord) intreat him by no means to ftay. 

Glo. Alack, the night comes on : and the high winds 
Do forely ruffle, for many miles about 
There's fcarcc a bufh. 

Reg, O Sir, to wilful men, , 

The injuries, that they themfelves procure, 
Muft be their fchool-maftcrs: Ihut up your doors i 
He is attended with a dcfp'rate train ; 
And what they may incenfe him to, being apt 
To have his ear abus'd, wifdom bids fear. 

Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord, 'tis a wild night. 
My Regan counicls well : come out o*th' ftorm. 

[Exeuftt. 






ACT IIL 

SCENE, jiHeatb. 

A ftorm is beard with thunder and lightning. Enter Kent, 
and a Gentleman^ fever ally., 

Kent. 

|H 0*s there, befidcs foul weather? 

Gent. One minded like the weather, moft 

unquictly. 
Kent. 1 know you, where's the King ? / 
Gent. Contending with the fretful elements ; 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the fea ; 
Or fwell the curled waters 'bovc the main. 
That things might change, or ceale: tears his white hair, 
(Which the impetuous blafts with eyelefs rage 
.Catch in their fury, and make nothing of) 
Strives in his little World of Man t* outfcorn 
The to-and*fro-confliding Wind and Rain. 

3 n This 
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This night, wherein the cub-drawn bear would couch. 
The lion, and the belly-pinched wolf 
Keep their furr dry ; unbonnetted he runs, 
And bids what will, icake all. 

Kent. But who is with him ? 

Gent. None but the fool, who Jaboars to but-jeft 
His heart-ftruck injuries. 

Keni. Sir, I do know you. 
And dare, upon the warrant of my note. 
Commend a dear thine to you. There's dividon 
(Although as yet the face of it is cover'd 
With mutual cunning) *cwixt Albany and Cornwall: 
Who have fas who have not, whom their great ftars (25) 
Thron'd and fet high ?) fervants, who feem no lels j 
Which are to France the fpies and fpeculations 
Intelligent of our ftate. What -hath beenieeo. 
Either in ihuflfs and packings. of the Dukes ; 
Or the hard rein, which both of them have born 
Againft the old kind king ; or fomething deeper, 
(Whereof, perchance, thefe are'bfit fornifhings— ) 
But true it is, from France there comes a power 
Into this fcatter'd kingdom ; who already. 
Wife in our negfigence, have fecret fea 
In fome of our beft ports, and are at point 
To fhow their open banner — Now to you, 
If on my credit you dare build fo far 
To make yourfpeedto Dover ^ you (hall find 
Some that will thank you, making juft report . . 

Of how unnatural and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plain. 
I am a gentleman of blood and breeding. 
And from fome knowledge an^ aflurance of yOu, > 
Offer this office. 

Qent. rU talk further with you- 

* (25) Who ha've, as who have mi.^y Th« eight fubfejuent Yttfes wete 
degraded by Mr. Pope^ as onintelligiUe, and to no purpm. Fbr mf pan; 
I fee nothing in them but what is very ek&s to be uadeifiood ; Unddtt 
Lines feem abfolutely neceffery to clear up the \fotivcs, upon which froftcs 
prepared his Invafion : nor without them is the Senfe of tbe 0)nte;^ com- 
pleat. 
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Ke/jt. iiOi do not: 
For confirmation that I am much more » 
Than my out-wall> open this purfe and take 
What it contains. If you (hall fee Cordelia^ 
(As, fear not, but you fliall) (hew her that Ring^ 
And Qic will tell you who thi^ fellow is. 
That yet you do not know. Fie on this ftorm ! 
I will go feek the King, 

Ge»l» Give me your hand, have you no more to lay ? 

I^nt. Few words^, but, to efFed, more than all yet ; 
That, when we have found the King, (in which you take* 
That way, I this :) he that firft lights on him. 
Hollow the other* [^Exeunt feverally.- 

SiormfiilL Enter Lear and Fool. 

Lear. Blow winds, and crack your checks j rage, blow I 
You cataracts, and hurricanoes, fpout 
•Till you have drencht our fteeples, drown'd the cocks ! * 
You fulph'rous and thovight-execocii^g fires. 
Vaunt-couriers of oak*clcaving thunder-bolt». 
Singe my white head. And thou all-(haking thunder^ 
Strike flat the thick rotundity o*th' world 5 
Crack nature's mould, all germing fpill ac once (26) 

Tbit 

(26) Crack Nature^s Mouldy allGextiiainB ^iH at o/tce.] Thus all thtf 
Editions have given us this Paflage, and Mr. PopthBS explained Germainsf 
to mean, relations, or kindred Elements. Then it muil have been^^- 
mams (from the Latin Adje^ve» germams ;) a Word more than onca 
ufed by our Author, tho* always falie fpelt by his ^tors. So^ in ILun-*' 
Jeti 

The Phra/e nvouldbe piore%tXTa2Xit to the matter^ if we could (any Can-^ 
noniyour Sides : 
And fo in Othello ; 

Ton'll havs your Nephews neigh to yotr; Totill bofve Courfersfor CoufinSf 
and Gennets for Germanes. 

But the Poet means here, " Crack Nature*s Mould, and fpill all the 
^* Seeds of Matter, that are hoarded within it.** To retrieve which Scnfe# 
we muft write Germins j (a Subftantive derived from Gersnen, 9*m%^ : as 
theokiGlofTariesexpCMmdit;) aadfo we muft again in iUiiK^^/A; 
1*1 52w the freafure 

Of Natures Germins tuniU all togttbfTy 

Ev'ntill Deftru&im fkkai. 

And 
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That make ingrateful man. 

FooL O nuncle^ court-holy-water in a dry houfe is bet- 
ter than the rain-waters out o* door. Good mindc, in, 
and ask thy daughters bleiling: here's a night, diat pities 
neither wife men nor fools. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly foil, fpit fire, fpout rain ; 
Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters \ 
I tax not you, you elements^ with unkindnels; 
I never gave you kingdom, called you diildren ; 
You owe me no fubfcription. Then let fall 
Your horrible pleafurc -, — ^here I ftand, your Have \ 
A poor, infirm, weak, and defpis'd old man ! 
But yet I call you fervile minifters. 
That have with two pernicious daughters joyn'd 
Your high-engender'd battles, 'gamfl: a head 
So old and white as this. Oh! oh f *tis foul. 

Fool He that has a houfe to put's head in, has a good 
head-piece : 

The codpiece that will houfe, before the head has any : 
The head and he (hall lowfe \ fo b^gars marry many. 
That man that makes his toe, what he his heart fhould 

make. 
Shall of a corn cry woe, and turn his fleep to wake. 
For there was never yet fair woman, but (he made mouths 
/ inaglafs. 

Totbemj Enter Kent. 

Lear. No, I will be the pattern of all patience, 
I will fay nothing. , 

Kent. Who's there? 

Fool. Marry here's grace, and a cod-piece, that's a wife 
man and a fool. 

Kent. Alas, Sir, are you here? things that love night. 
Love noi\fuch nights as thefe : ihe wrathful Skies 
Gallow the very wahd'rers of the dark. 

And to imt this jEmeodaticmbeycmd all Doubt, Til produce 4»e more Pat 
iage, wJiere our Author not only ufes the fiune Thought again, but the 
^ord that afcertains my Explication. In Winter^ Tau ; 

Let Nature crujh tie Sides o^ti? Earth together p 

And mart the Seeds within. 
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And make them keep their caves : fince I was man. 
Such Iheets of fire, fuch burfts of horrid thunder. 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Remember to have heard. Man's nature cannot carry 
Th' affliftion, nor the force. 

Z.^/zr. Let the great gods, 
Thit keep this dreadful pudder o'er our heads. 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou wretch, (27) 
That haft within thee undivulged crimes, 
Unwhipc of juftice. Hide thee, thou bloody han4 \ 
Thou Perjure, and thou Simular of virtue, (28) 
That art incettuous : caitiff, (hake to pieces. 
That under covert and convenient feeming, 
H^ft pradtis'd on man's life ! — Clofe pent-up guilts. 
Rive your concealing continents, and ask 
Thefe dreadful fummoners grace. — I am a man. 
More finn'd againft, jthan finning. 

Kent. Alack, bare-headed? 
Gracious my lord, hard by here is a hovel ; 
Some friendlhip will it lend you 'gainft the tempeft : 
Repoie you there, while I to this hard houfe 
("More hard than is the ftone whereof 'tis rais'd ; 
Which even but now, demanding after you, 
Denyed me to come in) return, and force 
Their fcanted courtefie. 

Lear. My wits begin to turn. 
Come on, my boy. How doft, my boy? art cold.? 
I'm cold my felf. Where js the ftraw, my fellow ? 
The art of our necefllties is Arrange, 

(27) Tremble, thtrnwretcby] T^ Juvenal in his i^ihS^iti^i 
Hi ^fitnt f»f^ trepidant, ^ ad omnia fidgura pftUent, 

Cum tonat; &c. 

(28) ©uw perjur'd, and thou Jlmukr xazat/nrtue,'] The firft Fo£$ 
leaves out jxMTjf in this Verie; and, I believe, tightly to thePoet*s Mind. 
He would Hie a SimOlar of Virtue to fignify, a £dfe Pretender to it ; a 
I>ifrembler, that would make an outward Shew of it : as he elfewhere 
emi^iap perjure fubftantively, for a perjur*d Creature. 

So in LiveH Labour loft ; 

Wby^ be comes like a Peijure, rearing Papers, 
And fo, in his Troublejom Reign of King Jobn^ in. two Parts : 
But nowblack-JpouedFetJQK as be is. 

That 
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That can make vile things predoos. Come, your hovtl i 
Poor foojand knave, Pvc one part in my heart. 
That's forry yet far dice. 

Fool. He that has an a link tyni^ init^ 

With heigh ho^ the wmd and the rdn % \ 
A^ft make anitent with his fortunes fit j 
S^bougb the rain it ratneth every day. 

Lear. True, my good boy : oome^ bring us to* this 
hoveU [iEAf//. 

Fool. 'Tis 9. brave night to cool a curtezan. 
t*ll fpeak a prophecy, or ere I go ; 
When priefts are more in words than matter^ 
When brewers marr their malt widt' water ; 
^hcn nobles arc their tailors tutors ; 
No hereticks burn'd, but wenclies fiiitora ; 
When every cafe m law is right. 
No Squire in debt, ^orno^pt^or Kn^C4 
"When flanders do.not lire in toogUes, 
And cut-pur fes ooime not to thrbnga? 
When ufiH-ers tell their goW i*tW field,. 
And baWds and whoces do churches build: 
Then (hall the realm oi Albion . 
Come to great confufion : . . 

Then comes the time^ who livesno fcc't. 
That .Going (hall be usM with feet 
This prophecy Merlin (hall make^ for I do live befolrehis 
time. [Exit. 

SCENE, Jn apartment in VWUct's xaftit, 

Enter GWQitTy W Edmund. ^ 

Glo. ALACK, alack, Edmund^ I like not this unna-r 
jtx tural dealing} when I defired their leave that I 
might pity him, they took from me the ufe of mine own 
houfe; charged me, on pain of perpetual difplcafure, nei- 
ther to fpeak of him, entreat for him, or any w^y fullaiii 
him. 
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£Jm. Moil favage and umiatUral I 

Glc. Go toy fay you nothing. There is dlvifion he- 
rmit the Dokes, and a ^iFOrfe tnatter ihdh xinJt :• I have 
received a letter this night, 'tis dangerous to^ fee fpoken -, 
(I have lock*d the tetter in my x:lofet :) thefe injarfes, th« 
King now bears, will be revenged home ; thene fe pare of 
a power already footed ; (28) we mu(t inctine to the King ; 
I will look for hfim, and privily refieve feihi j go yeu^ and 
maintain tdlk with tht Duke, that my chaHty be hoc €f 
him perceiv'd 5 if he ask for rae, I am rll, and gone to 
bed ; if I die for it, « no fefe is thrc!ateh*d;ilie, thfe King 
my old matter nteft* be relieved. There are ftrange things 
toward, £(i»te»J; pray you, be careful. [ExiL 

Eim. This courtefie, forbid thee, (hall theDuke 
Inftaiitly know, and of that letter tb0. 
This feems a fair deferving, and muft draw me 
That which my father lofes ; no lefs than all. 
The youiigef fifes, when the 6^ doth fall. {ExH. 

S C E NE changes to a part of the Heathy with a 

hoveL 

BMer Lear, Kent, and Fool 
Kent. TT ERE is. the place,, my lord ;. good my lor4 

The tyranny c/th* opefn night's too rough 
For nature toendure. ' _ [.^tarm fiitk 

Lear. Let me alone. • 

(28) ^Hftre is part of Mponjuer alneady lamfed.] This Reading,^ notwidi. 
ftanding Mr. P<^'s Declaration in his Preface, is not ex fidtCodicum. 
All the authentick C^e$ *ead, fiotsd^ i. e. on foot, on their M^Bch. 
If tlus. Gcintlenian'3 nke En^ was dFendsd at the Worob mthts place, 
iKW^cdmehe to let it pais undiftiid)^d infomeothexs f As, for Inftancs, 
afien^idsin this Play j 

Jnd vjhat Confed'tacv hofvepu tuirb the traytors, 

Ldti fbotted^f* th€ kingdom V 
And againv in tbmj^ Vth. 

Diffatch us ivitk aU Sfeed, kfi that our Kif^ 

Come berehimfelfto f^efiion our delay ; 

For h k iboted in this Land already. * 

- Vot. V. L Kent. 
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Kent. Good my lord, enter here. 
LeHK Wilt break my heart ? . 
Kent. Pd rather break mine own ; good my lord, enter. 
Lear. Thou think'fl: 'tis much, tha( this contentious 
Invades us to the Ikin ; fo 'tis to thee ; [ftorm 

But wh^re the greater malady is fixt. 
The Jefler is fcarce felt. Thoq'dft ihun a bear. 
But if thy flight lay toward the roaring fea, 
Thou'dft meet the bear i*th* mouth •, when the mind'^ free. 
The body's delicate j the tempeft in my n>ind 
Doth from my fcnfes take all Feeling elfe. 
Save what beats there. Filial ingratitude ! 
Is it not, as this mouth fhpuld tear this hand 

For lifting food to't ? But PU punifli home ; 

No, I will weep no more— In fuch a night. 

To (hut me out ?— pour on,^ I will endure : 

In fuch a night as this? O RegOn^ Gonerill^ 

Your old kind fether, whofe frank heart gave all -—- 

O, that way madnefe lies ; let me Ihun that ; 

No more or that. . 

' -K?«/. Good my lord,' cjiter here. 

Lear. Pr'ythee, go in thy felf ; feek thine own eafe \ 
This tempefl: will not give me leave to ponder 

On things would hurt me more butPU go in. 

In, boy, go firft. You houfelefs poverty r^ — 

Nay, get thee in ; PU pray, and then Pit fleep ■ " 
Poor naked wretches, wherefoe'er you are, 
That bide the pelting Of this pitilefs ftorm ! 
How fhall' your houfelcfs heads, and unfed fides. 
Your loop'd and window'd raggednefs defend you 
From.feafons fuch as thefe ? — O, I have ta'en 
Top little care of this ! take phyfick. Pomp \ 
Expofe thy felf to feel what wretches feel. 
That thou may'ft fliake the fuperflux to them, 
And fhcw the Heavens more juft. [Xom. 

Edg. within. Fathom and half, fethom and half! poor' 
Fool. Come not in here, nuncle, here's a fpirit ; help 
me, help rae, [The Fool runs out f rem the hovel. 

Kent. Give me thy hand, who's there ? 
FqoI. a fpirit, a fpirit j he fays, his name*5 poor J'om. 

Km. 

* 
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- Kent, What art thou, that doll: grumble there i*ch' 
ilraw ? come forth. 

Er^er Edgar, dijguis*d like a Madman. 

Edg. Away ! the foul fiend follows me. Through the 
iharp hawthorn blows the cold wind. Humph, go to 
thy bed and warm thee, 

Lear. Didft thou give all to thy daughters ? and art 
thou con^e to this ? (29 j 

L 2 Edg. 

• (29) Dii^ nougk)eail to thy Daughters f and art thou come to this?"} 
Here Learns Madnefs firft begins to break out. His Mind, long beating 
on his Aiili&icms, had laid a Preparation for his Frenzy ; and nothing 
was wanting but &clk zn Oh}e6i 2S Edgar , tofetit on Work, as it were 
by Sympathy. In this our Author has (hewn an cxquifite Knowledge 
1^ Nature ; as he has, with no lefs Propriety, diftinguiihM the King's 
rea/y from the Other's affunid Paffion. What Lear feys, for the moft 
part, fprings either from the Source and Fountain of his Diforder ; the In- 
juries done him by his Daughters ; or his Defire of being reveng'd on 
them. What Edgar lays» feems a fantaftick Wildnefs, only extorted to 
di%uife Senie, and to blunt the Sufpicion of his Concealment. This 
nuikes it, that we are always moft ftrongly afiefted with the King's Mad^ 
nefi, as we know it to be a real Diftrefs. But tho what Edgar fays, 
feems Extravagance of Thought, and the Coinage of the Poet's Brain on- 
ly, to the End already mentioned ; yet Fll venture to alTure my Readers, 
his whole Frenzy is Satire levell'd at a modern Faft, which made no little 
Noifc at that Period of Time : and cohfequently, muft havis been a rap- 
turous Entertainment to the Spedbitors, when it was firft prefented. The 
Secret is this : While the Spaniards Were preparing their Armado againft 
Englandy the Jefuits were here buficly at Work to promote the SuGcefs by 
m^ng Converts. One Method they ufed, to do this, was to difpofiefi 
pretended Demoniacks of their own Church : by which Artiitce, they 
made (everal hundred Converts among the commcm Peq>le, and grew » 
elate upon their Siiccefs, as to publifh an Account of their Exploits in this 
wond^ful Talent of exordfing. A main Scene of their Bufmefs, in this 
leeming-holy Edfcipline, lay in the Family of one Mr. Edmund Peckham i 
when Marwood 2L ServvLtit of jhtony Bahtngton\ (who was afterwards ex- 
ecuted for Treafon) ^rayfordzn Attendant upon Mr. Peckham, and Sarah 
tLoi Fri/wood Wtlliams zxA Anne^mith (three Chambermaids in that Fa- 
mily) were fiippofed to be pofle&'d by Devils, and came under the Hands 
of the Priefts for their Cure. The Parties either fo little lik'd the Dif- 
cipline, or the Jefuits behav'd with fuch ill Addreis, that the Confequcnce 
was, the Impofture was diftover'd : the Pemoniacks were examined ; tnd 
their Confefl^ms taken upon Oath before the Privy Council. The whole 
Matter being blown up, the Criminals brought to the Stake, and the 
Trick of Dtvil-iunting brought into Ridicule i Dr. Har/nut (who was 

Chajplain 
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Edg. Who gives any thipg to poor ?*<?»» ^wjiom die 
foul fiend hath led through fire and through fiamc, 
through ford and whirlpool, o'er bog and quagmire ; 
that hath laid knives under his pillow, and halters in his 
pCTT i fet ratsbane by his Porrcdge, made hina proud of 
he^t, to ride on a bay trotting horfe, over four inch'd 

bridges, to courfe his own Ihadow for a traitor, blefi 

thy five wits ; Horn's a-cold. O do, de, do, de, do, de j 
«^blefs thee from whirl-winds, ftar-blafting, and taking ^ 
do poor Tom fomc charity, whom the foul fiend vexes. 
There could I have him now, and there, and here again, 
^ndther^- [Sti^rmftilL 

Lear. What, have his daughters brought him to this pa& ? 
Could'ft thou fave nothing? did'ft thou give 'em all ? 

Fool Nay, he referv'd a blanket, elfc we had been all 
fliamed- 

Lear. Now all the plagues, chat in the pendulous air 
Hang fated o'er men's faults, light on thy daughters ! 

KenL He hath no daughters, Sir. 

Lear. Death! tfaitpr, nothing could have fubdu'd na- 
To fuch a lownefs, but his unkind daughters. [turc 

Is it the faftiion, that difcarded fathers 
Should have thus litde mercy on their flelh ? 

Chaplain to Archbiihc^ Baacr^fty and kimielf afterwaids Aidibi&op of 
York) wrote a (huut Narrative of this whole Pioceediag mnder the lbl« 
k)wing Tide : '^ A Declaration of egregious Popifli Imppihues^ to with- 
<« draw the Hearts of her Majefty's Subjeds fjxjm their Aik^piaoce, (9*r. 
«• under the pretence of casing oiit Devils, pra£Us'd by Edmunds^ alias 
** Wefiwy a Jefuiti and divers Romft? Phefts, his wicked Aifixiates* 
^< Whereunte are annex'4 the O^i^ of the Coafeffipns ax¥l Examinations 
«* oft]\e Parties thcmfelves, which were pretended t^bepoflcfi'd and 
«* difpoflefe'd, l^c. Primed by Jams Roberts, in leaj."-— TWs 
Trania^OQ was fo rife in every Body's Moutih, upoa th^ Acceflion ^ 
King Jamei the ift to the Crown ; that our Poet thought proper to nate 
his Court, by helping forward the Ridicule of it. X need only obferv^ 
now, that Ei^ar thnr all his Frenzy fuppofes himfelf pofiefs'd by Fiends s 
and that die greateft Part of his diifeobled Lunacy^ the Names of hi^ De- 
vils, and the defcriptive Circumfbmces he alludes tp in his own Ode» are 
all drawn from this Pamphlet, and the Confeilions of the poor deluded 
Wtetches. The Addreis of our Author in this popular Piece of Satire^ 
and that excentrick Madneis he has buik upon it, made me iniagioe, the 
ftatmgaFad^, fo little known> might apologize for the Lei^;Ui of this 
Note, on the Occaiion, 

Judicious 
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Judicious punifliment ! 'twas this flefh begot 
Thofe pelican daughters. 

Edg. Pillicock fat cm piUicock-bill, alow, alow, lOo, 
loo! 

FO0I. This cold night will turn us all to fools, and mad- 

Edg. Take heed o*th' foul fiend 5 obey thy parents ; 
keep thy word juftly ; fwear not ; commit not with man's 
(worn fpoufe 5 fet not thy fweet-heart on proud array. 
?i«i*s a-cold. , 

Lear. What haft thou been ? 

Edg. A ferving-man, proiid in heart and mind; that 
^3o)currd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, fcrv'd theluft 
of my miftrefs's heart, arid did the %,& of darknefs with 
her : fwore as many oaths as I (pake words, and broke 
them in the fweet race of heav'n. Orfe that (lept in the 
contriving loft, and wak'd t6 do it. Wine lov'd I deep- 
ly 5 dice dearly ; and in woman, out-paramour*d the 
^urk. FaUe of heart, light of ear, bibody of hand ; hog 
in floth^ fox in ftealtb, wolf in gfeedinefs, dog in mad- 

(^o) * ■ ■ that curTd m^ Hair, «iwr# Gloves in nr^ Capi\ A 

kanied Gentleman^ whom I have no t'rivilege to name, intimated to me» 
that Shakefpearis Reading muft have been—— tvore Cloves in fny Cap,'^ 
fllhidii^ to the prevailing Kdk)dey in thofe days, among the fpmce Gal- 
lants, of quilting Spices and Other Perfumes within the Linings (^ their 
Hats. I thought it but Joftice to mention a Hint fo ferviceably defignM ; 
iho, with Deference, Imnftbe d>Ug*d «)difieDtinC)pimdli, alld think 
that the Text calls fer no Alteration. It was a frequent Cuftoin to weat 
Gloves in the Hkt, upon three dif^rexit Motives ; either as the Favour of 
a Miftre^ ; in Honour of ibme other relpeded Friend ; or as a Mark to be 
challeng'd by an Adver&ry where a Duel was depending. And to this 
Cuftom in all thefe three Cafes, has our Author at different Times aUuded. 
ZlngRicbarJU. 

His Anfwer <wvj, he would unto the Stews , 

And from the commor^fi Creaturf phuk a GlovCt 

And 'wear it as a Favour. 
ILing Henry V. . ** 

Here, Vftcte Exeter, fill tins Glove with Cronms^ 

Andfginje it to this Fellow. K^eJ^ it^ FeUow, 

And'^jcear if for an Honour in tky Cap. 
And, again, in the fame Play. 

K. Henry, Gi*ve me any Gage of thine^ and I will luear It in m Bonnet ; 
ihen if ever thou darft acknowledge //, Iwill make it my Quarref. 
Will. H«-/j«yGtove. '^. 
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nefe, lion in prey. Let not the creaking of fhoes, nor 
the ruftling of lilks, betrav thy poor heart to wonrian. 
Keep thy foot out of brothels, thy hand out of plackets, 
thy pen from lender's books, and defie the foul fiend. 
Still through the hawthorn blows the cold wind : fays - 
fuum, mun, nonny, dolphin my boy, boy, Sejfey : let 
him trot by. [Storm ftill. 

Le'ar, Thou wert better in thy grave, than to anJRver 
wkh thy uncovered body this extremity of the fkies. Is 
man no more than this ? Confider him well. Thou ow'ft 
the worm no filk, the beaft no hide, the Iheep no wool, 
the cat no perfume. Ha ! here*s three of us are fophifti- 
cated. Thou art the thing it felf ; unaccommodated nian 
is no more but fuch a poor, bare, forked animal as thou 
art. Off, off, you tendings : come, unbutton here. 

[Tearing off bis cloaths. 

Fool Pr'ythee, nuncle, be contented ; *tis a naughty 
night to fwim in. Now a little fire in a wild field, were 
like an old letcher's heart, a fmall fpark, and all the reft 
on*s body cold ; look, here comes a walking fire. 

Edg, This is the foul Flibbertigibbet •, he begins at 
curfew, and walks till the firft cock ; he gives the web 
and the pin, fquints the eye, and makes the hair-lip ; 
mildews the white wheat, and hurts the poor creature of 
the earth. 

St. W\tho\d footed thrice the Vfo\i\ (gr) 
He met the night-mare^ and her nine-fold^ 
Bid her alight^ and her troth plight^ 
And aro-jHt tbee^ witcb^ aroint thee. 

Kent. How fares your Grace ? 

« 
(31) SmihxM fitfted thrice the oU,] What Idea the Editors had, or 
whiethcr any, o{ fioting the oU^ I cannot pretend to determine. My in- 
genious Friend Mr. Bifljof iaw it mqft be Wold^ whifJi fignifies a Down, 
or champion Ground, hilly and void qf Wood. And as to St. WithtU, 
we find him again mentioned in our Author's Troubkfim Reign oi King 
John, in two Parts: 

Sweet St^, WithoU, 0/ thy Lenity , 
Defend ns from Extremity j 
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Enter Glo'fter, with a torck 

Lear. What's he? 

Kent. Who's there ? what is*t you fcek ? 
Glo^ What are you there ? your names ? 
Edg. Poor Tom^ that cats tne fwimming frog, the toad, 
the tod-pole ; the wall-newt, and the water-newt ; that 
in .the fury of his heart, when the foul fiend rages, eats 
cow-dung for fallets ; fwallows the old rat, and the ditch- 
dc^ ; drinks the green niantle of the (landing pool ; who 
is whipt from'tything tb ty thing, and ftock-punifh'd,and 
imprifon*d : who hath had three fuits to his back, fix 
fliirts tohis body;' 

Horfe to ride^ and weapon to wear 5 
But mice^ and ratSy and fucbfmall deer 
Have been Tom^s food for feven long year. 

Beware my follower. i?cace, Smolkin^ peace, thou fiend! 

Gk. What, Jiath your Grace no better company ? 

Edg. The Prince of Darknefs is a gentleman^ ModoYit^s 
call'd, and Mahu. 

Glo. Our flefti and blood, my lord, is grown fo vile. 
That it doth hate what gets It. 

Edg. ^om^s a-cold. 

Gh. Go in with me ; my duty cannot fuffer 
T* obey in all your Daughters hard commands : 
Though their injundlion be to bar my doors. 
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you 5 
Yet have I ventured to cotpe feek you oqt^ 
And bring you, where both fire and food is ready. 

Lear. Firft, let me talk with this Philofopher j 

What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent. My good lord,- take his offer. 
Go into th' houfe. 

. Lear. V\\ talk a word with this fame je^fted ' Tbehan : 
What is your ftudy ? 

Edg. How to prevent the fiend, and to kill vermin. , 

Lear. Let us ask you one word in private. [ 

t Kent. Importune him once-more to go^my tord. 
His Wits begin t'unfcttle. ' _ 
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Glo. Can'ft thou blame him ? [Storm ftill. 

His Daughters feck bis death : ah, <hatgqod Kent ! 
He faid, it would be thus ; poor banilji'd tsaiB !— 
Thou fay'ft, the KJnff grows mad ; PU tell thee, fri^nd^ 
Tm almoft mad my Telf ; I had a fon. 
Now Qwt-law'd from my blood \ he fought my life. 
But lately, very late ; I lov'd him, friend. 
No father his fon des^rer : true to tell thee, 
The grief hath cra^'d my wit3. What a night^s thi^ ? 
1 do befeech your Grace. 

LeaK O cry yoy mercy. Sir : 
Noble PhflofopMr, your company. 

Edg. 7(?m's a-cold. 

Glo. In, fellow, into th' hovel ; keep thee warm, 

Lear, Come, let's in all. 

Kent. This way, my lord. 

Lear. With him y 
1 wiH k^M> ftill with my Philolbpher, 

Kent. Qood my Jor4, footji bim i let him take the 
fellow. 

Clo. Take him you on. 

Kenf. Sirrah, comepp 5 alppgwithua. 

Lear. Come, good Athenian. 

Glo. No words, no words, hufli. 

Edg. ChM }i/)v?l(^nd. to the d^rk tower Qsm^ 
His word\w» ftill, fie^ foh, and fum, 
J fmell the blood of a SrUiJh man. , lExeunt. 

SCENE cbar^ts U Glo'fter^i Cajlk. 
Enter C^Vi^^ j«rf Edmund. 

Corn. T Will have rwe/iga, «ro I depart his houfib. 

X Edm. How, my lord, I may be cca&iPd^ 
th^tNatvrf;^^^ gii^^ray to loyalty^ fomcchiog ftars 
me to tliink of. 

Curn^ I i|p^ p^rfcfiye^ k va$ nnwe alti^thcr your bro- 
ther's evil difpQfniofi mwfc him fek hi& dcatfc : but a 
t>rovoki9gi^rit4 fc«:a-^fwwk by a=r«)t««aWe badncft in 
himfctf. -^ *. . 

3. '* r- T ^^^- 
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Edm. How* malicious is my fortune, that I *muft re- 
pent to be juft ? this is the letter, which he fpokc of ; 
which approves him an intelligent party to the advan- 
tages of France. Oh heavens ! that this treafon were not ; 
or not I the detedor* ,, 

Corn. Go with me to the Dutchefs. 

Edm. If the matter of this paper be certain, you have 
mighty hufinefe in hajad. 

Corn. True or falfe^ it hath made thee Eari of Glofter : 
feek out where thy father is, that he may be ready for 
our Apprehenfion* 

Edm, If I find him. comforting the King, k will ftuflf 
his fufpicion more fully. — [<ifide.'\ I will perfevere in my 
coHrfe of loyalty, though the conflict be' fore between 
that and my blood. 

Corn. I will lay truft upon thee •, ^d thou (halt find a 
dearer father in my love. [Exmnf. 

S C EN E, tf Chambfr^ in a Farm-bgife. 

Enter 'Ktnt and GW&tv. 

Qh. TTERE is better than the open Air, tak« it 

iX thankfully : I will piece out the comfort 

yivdsk what addition I can ;. I will not be long from you. 

[Exit. 
Kent. All the powpr of iws wits has given way to liis 
impatience : the gods^ reward your kindnefs ! 

Enter Lear, Edgar, and FooU 

Edg. Fraterreto calls me, and tells me^ Nero is an ang- 
ler in the lake of darkneis: pray innocent, and beware 
the foul fiend. (32) . 

Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, tell me, whether a madman be 
t gentleman, 4r a yeomati? 

(32) Fnterrito caUs mi] As Mr. Pope had begun to infert feversd 
Spctdifis in the mad Way» into this Scene> &om the Old Edition ; I 
have ventur'*d to replace feverat others, which ftand upon the fame Foot- 
ing, and had ai} e^al rig^ht of being reflor'd. 
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Lear. A King, a King. 
. FooL No, he's a yeoman that has a gentleman to his 
fon : for he's a mad yeoman, that fees his fon a gentle- 
man before him. 

Lear. To have a thoufand with red burning fpits 
Come hizzing in upon *em 

Edg. The foul fiend bites my back/ 

Fool. He's mad that trufts in the tamencfs of a wolf, 
the health of a horfe, the love of a boy, or the oath of 
a whore. 

Lear. It fliall be done, I will arraign *em ftrait. 
Come fit thou here, moft learned jufticer; 
Thou fapient Sir, fit here — now, ye Ihe-foxes ! — 

Edg. Look, where (he fl:ands and glares. Wantcft 
At tryal. Madam ? [thou eyes 

Come o*er the ISroam^ Bcfly, to me. 

Fool. Her B^t bath a Leaky andjhe muft notfpeak 
Wh'jjhe dares not come over to tbee. 

Ed^. The foul fiend haunts poor ^om in the voice of a 
nighnngsRe. Hopdance cries in Tom*s belly for two white 
herrings. Croak not black angel, I have no food for 
thee. 

Kent. How do you. Sir ? ftand you not fo amazM ; 
Will you lye down, and reft upon the Culhions ? 

Lear. V\l fee their tryal firft, bring me in the evidence. 
Thou robed rtian of juftice, take thy place j 
And thou his yoke-fellow of equity. 
Bench by his fide. You are o'th* commiflion, fit you toa 

Edg. Let us deal juftly. 

Sleepefty or wakejl thou^ jolly Shepherd ? 

Thy Sheep be in the Corn ; 
And for one Blaft of thy minikin Mouthy 
Thy Sheep fball take no Harm. 
' Purrey the Cat, is grey. 

Lear. Arraign her firft, 'tis GaneriU. I here take my 
Oath before this honourable Aflcmbly, flic kick'd th« 
poor King her Father. 

Fool. Come hither, Miftrefs, is your name Gonerillf 

Lear. She cannot deny it. 

FooL Cry you mercy, I took you for a Joint-ftool. 

Lfor. 
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hear: And here's another, whofe warpt Looks pro- 
claim '^ 
What ftore her Heart is made of. Stop her there ; 

Arms, arms, fword, fire, Corruption iathc place ! 

Falfe jufticer, why haft thou let her fcape ? 

Edg. Blels thy five wits, 

Kent. O pity ! Sh-, where is the patience now. 
That you fo oft have boafted to retain ? . > 

l^dg. My tears begin to take his part fo much. 
They mar my counterfeiting. \^Afide. 

Lear. The little dogs and all, 
^Jwy, Blanch^ and Sweet-heart ; fee, they bark at me ^ 

Edg. Tom will throw his head at them ; avaunt, you 
Be thy mouth or black or white, , [curs ! 

Tooth that poifons if it bite ; 
MaftifiT, grey-hound, mungril grim. 
Hound or fpaniel, bracbe, or hym ; 
Oi»bobtail tike, or trundle-tail, 
T^om will make him weep and wail : 
For, with throwing thus my head^ 
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled. 
Do, de, de, de : Seffey^ come, march to wakes and fairs. 
And market towns ; poor Tom^ thy horn is dry. 

Lear. Then let them anatomize Regan — —fee what 
breeds about her heart— Is there any caufc in nature that 
makes dicfe hard hearts ? You, Sir, I entertain for one 
,of my hundred ; only, I do not like the falhion of your 
garments. You will fay, they are Perfian ; but let them 
be chang'd. , 

Re-enter GW^tt: 

Kent. Now, good my lord, lye here and reft a while. 
Lear. Make no noife, make no noife, draw the cur- 
So, fo, we'll go to fupper i'th* morning. . [tains \ 

Fool. And I'll go to bed at noon, 
Glo. Come hither, friend 5 where is the Kipg, my 

mafter ? 
Kent. Here, Sir, but trouble him not % his wits are 
gone. 

Glo. 
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. G/tf. Good friciid, I pr'ythec, taker hinl in thy arnfe : 
I have o*cr-hcard a plot of death upon him : 
There is a litter ready, lay him ih't> 
And df ive towr*d thver^ friend, whfcre thou (halt meet 
Both welcome zni prote£kion« Take up thy tnafter. 
If thou (hould*ft dally half an b6ur, his fife. 
With thine, and all that oflfer to defend him» 
Stand in alTured lofk Take up, take up, 
And folloir nne, that wili to fonie pr6vifKHi 
. Give thee quick conduft. 

Kent. Oppreft Nature fleeps : (33) 
This Reft might yet have bakn'd thy broken Senfes^ 
"Which, if Gonvcriiency will not altew. 
Stand in hard Cure. Com^, help to bear thy Mailer ; 
Thou muft not ftay behind. [7d Fool. 

Gbjl. Come, come, away. 

{Exeunt^ httring off ibe King. 

Manet Edgar. 

Edg. Wh^ii we our Betters fee fabaring ow Woes, 
We fcarcely think our Mileries our Foesw- 
Who alone fuffers, fufFers moft i'ch* Mind ; 
Leaving fr?e things, and happy Shows bdlind : 
But then the Mind much Suff ranee does o'^fkip. 
When Grief hath Mates, and Bearing Fellowfliip. 
How light, and portable, my paJn feems now. 
When That, which makes me b^d, makes the Kingbow-; 
He childed, as I fathered ! — Tom^ away ; 
Mark the high Noifes, and thyfelf bewray. 
When falfe Opinion, whofe wrong Thought defiles thee. 
In thy juft Proof repeals, and reconciles thee. 

(33) ■ . n oppreji Nature Jleefs ;] Thd^ tWH concluding Speeckes 

by iur«/and Edgar, and whidiby no means ou^t to love been xuioff^ 
I have reftored from the Old Quarto. The Soliloquy of EJgar is ex- 
tceamly finei and the Sentiments of it are drawn equally from Nature and 
^e Sd>je£L Befides, with Regard to die Stage it is abfbhiteiy^ deceit 
fary : For as Edgar is not defign'd, in the Conflitutidh of the Play, to at- 
tend the King, to D&t«r; how abfurd would it look fbra Charaibr of his 
Importance to quit the Scene without one Word faid, or the leail Intima- 
tion what we are to exped from him ? 
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What wim, hap more to Nigh^; fafe fcape the King ! 
Lurk, Lurk.—- [£xi/ Edgar. 

SCENE changes to Glo'fterV Cajlk. 

jE»/<fr Cornwall, Regan, Gonerill, Edmund, andSer^ 

vants. 

Corn. T30 ST fpecdily to my lord your husband, (hew 
X^ him this letter ; the army oi France is landed^ 
fisek out the txixtov Glo*fier. 

Reg. Hang him inftantly. 

Ge^;;. Phic^ out hi$ eyes. 

Corn. Leave him to my difpleafure. Edmund^ keep 
you our fitter company j the revenges, we are bound to 
take upon your traiterous father, axe not fit for your be- 
holding. Advife the Duke, where you are going, xo % 
mod feftinate preparation ; we are bound to &e like. 
Our Pofts fhall be fwift, and inteUigeot betwixt us^ Fare^ 
wcl, dear £fter ; farcwcl, my lord of GUffter. 

Enter Steward. 

How npw ? Where's the King ? 

Stew. My lord of Qlo^fier hath convey'd him hence. 
Some five or fix and thirty of his Knights, 
Hot Queftrifts after him, met him at gate 5 
Who with fome other of the Lords dependants. 
Are gone with him toward Viover \ where Aey boaft 
To have well-armed friends. 

Corn. Get horfes for your miftrefs. 

Gon. Farewel, fweet lord, and fitter. 

\ExeMit Gon. and Edm. 

Corn. Edmund^ farewel : go feek the traitor 

Glo'fter -, 
Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us : 
Though well we may not pafs upon his life 
Without the form of juftice \ yet our pow'r 
Shall dp a court'fie to. our wrath, which men 
May Uame, but not couttroul. 

Enter 
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. .. Enter Glo*fl:er, brought in by Servants. 

Who's there? the traitor? 

Reg. Ingrateful fox I ••cis he. 

Corn. Bind faft his corky arms. [fidcr. 

Gb. What mean your Graces ? Good my Friends, con- 
You are my Guefts : I)o me no foul play, friends. 

Corn. Bind him, I fi^. ["They bini him. 

Rig. Hard, hard : O filthy traitor ! 

Glo. Unmerciful lady as you are ! Vm none. 

Corn. To this chair bind him. Villain, thou fhalt 
find 

Glo. By the kind gods, 'tis moft ignobly done 
To pluck me by the beard. 

Reg. So white, and fuch a traitor ? 

Glo. Naughty lady, 
Thcfe hairs, which thou doft raviih from my chin. 
Will quicken and accufe thee -, Pm your Hoft ; 
With robber's hands, my hofpitabfe favours 
You ftiould not rufBe thus* What will you do ? 

Corn. Come, Sir, what letters had you late from 
France ? 

R^. Be fimple aufwerer, for we know the truth. 

Corfl. And what confederacy have you with the 
traitors. 
Late footed m the kingdom ? 

Reg. To whofe hands 
r Have you fent thq lunatick King ? fpeak. 

Gb. I have a letter guelfingly fet down. 
Which came from one that's of a neutral heart. 
And not from one oppos'd. 

Corn. Cunnin g . 

Reg. And falfe. 

Corn. Where haft thou fent the King ? 

Glo. To Dover. 

Reg. Wherefore to Dover? 
Waft thou not. charged, at peril 

Corn. Wherefore to Dover ? let ^him firft anfwer that. 

Glo. I am ty'd to th' ftake, ^nd I muft ftand the 

Reg. Wherefore to Dover ?^ [courfc. 

• ' • ' ^ Gt$. 
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do. Becaufe I would not fee thy cruel nails 
Pluck out his poor old eyes j nor thy fierce filler 
In his anointed flefii ftick bdarifii phangs. 
The Tea, with fiich a ftorfn as his bare head 
In hell-black night indu.r*d, would have buoy'd up. 
And quench'd the ftelled fires: (34) 
Yet poor old heart, he help'd the heav'n^ to rain. 
If wolves had at thy gate howPd that ftern time, 
Thou (hould'ft havefaid, " good porter, turn the key 5 
All cruels elfe fubfcribM ; but I (hall fee 
The winged vepgeanice overtake fuch children. 

* Corn. See't flialt thou never. Fellows, hold the chair. 
Upon thefe eyes of thine, Pli fet my foot. 

[Glo'fter is beld^down^ while Cornwall treads out one 
of bis eyes, 

GIo.He that will think to Iivq 'till he be old. 
Give me fome help. O cruel ! O you gods ! 

Reg. One fide will mock another 5 th* other too. . 

Gtti/, If you fee vengeance 

Ser. Hold your h^nd, my lord : 
Pve ferv'd you, ever fince I was a child 5 

(34) jM quenched the fieeled /m.] The {a^cioos Editors have aH 
bhuMierM in this Word without the leaft Variation : It is indiiputable, 
that the Author muft have wrote. 

And quench d the ^u^^Hs^ fires, 
i. e. the ftarry Fires ; an adje£U ve coin'd from SteUa. The Romans foaaafd 
both a Farticipk adive, and Adjective paffive from this Word. 
- extempih, cah ftellante, ftrena 



Sidera rej^dent in JquA radiantia mundi. 

Nine ittum Cotythi Tyrrhena abfede phfeasm 
Aurea nunc filiQ ftelkntis regia cali 
Jccifit i 



Locret. 1. 4. 



Virg. jSn, 7. 



■ atque ilU fteDatus laJptdefuhA 
Enfis^ eratn 

Idem, ^n, 4. 

I am aware, that neither JfeUans^ rmftellatus are entirely adequate in 

Senfe, or Uftge, to fteUed in our Author. As the Word, however is 

apdy deriv'd> I hope, Sbakefpeare will ftand protected by Ibrace's Pre- 

Dixeris egregt^, notum fi calUda Verbum 

But 
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But better fervicc have I never done you. 
Than now to bid you hold 

Reg. How now, you dog ? 

Serv, If you did wear a beard upon your chrft, 
Pd fhakc it on this quarrcL What do you mean ? 

Corn. My villain ! 

Serv. Nay then come on, and take the chance of anger. 
[Figb^ ; in the Scuffle Cornwall is wounded. 

Reg. Give me thy fword. A peaiknt ftand up thus ? 

[KUbbim. 

Ser. Oh, I am flain my lord, you hav« one eye 

left 
To fee fome mifchief on him. Oh— [Q^^* 

■ Corn. Left it fee more, prevent it j out, vile gBly : 
Where is thy luftre now ? [Treads out- the other eye. 

Gki. All dark and comfortlefe — ^*** whereas ray fon 
Edfmtnd? 
Edmundy enkindle all the fparks of mature 
To quit this horrid aft. 

*Reg. Out, treacherous villain. 
Tliou calPft on him, that hates thee t It was he. 
That made the overture of thy treafons to us : 
Who is too good to pity thee. 

Gto. O my follies! 
Then Edgar was abus*d. Kind goda^ fof^vc 
Me that; and proi^him? ' ■■ \ 

Reg. Go thruft: him out ' * 

At gates, and let him fmell his way to Dover. 

[Ex. with Glo'fter. 
How is*t, my lord? how look yota ? 

Corn. I have received a hurr ; follow me, lady.-^ — 
Turn out that eyelefs villain ; throw this flave 

Upon thedunghil RegaHy I bleed apace* 

Untimely comes this hurt. Give me your arnt. . 

[Exit Corn, led hy Regan. 

iji. Serv. PU never care what Wickednels I do^ ,^35> 
If this Man comt to Good« . 

2d. Sdf^. 

(55) f II never care nvhat Wickednefs I* do,} Thw iltort D$a]dgii6 I have 
inicrtcd from the Old Quarto, becaufc I think it full of Nature. Scr- 

vants» 
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^J. Serv. If She live long. 
And, in the End, meet the old courfe of Death, 
Women will all turn Monfters. [lam 

iJi.Serv. Let's follow the old Earl, and get the Bed- 
To lead him where he would j his. roguifli Madnefs 
AUowsitfelfb any Thing. [Eggs 

2 J. iS^n;. Go thou •, PU fetch fome Fla^ and whites of 
T' apply tO's bleeding Face. Now, Heaven help him 1 

[Exeunt /ei;erally. 



A G T IV. 




S G E NE, Jn open Country, ; 

^ Enter Edgar. 

I ET better thus^ and known to be contemnM* 
-Than.ftill coiitemnM and flalRT^ -^To be 

worfi^ (36) ' 
The loweft,, imisftdejedled. thing dfFortune«. 
Stands ftill in cfpcrance ; lives not i« fear. 

The lamentable :ch4ngef rs frottt. the hefi% 

The war/? returns tp laughter.: Welcome then,. 

Thou unfubftantial air, . that I embrace ! 

The wretch, that thou haft blown unto the war/?, ' 

Owes' nothing to thy W^fts: 

vants, in ftny Houfe, gouU hanUy.iee &ch a Barbarity coinmitted on 
tlieir Mailer^ Mathout Refledtions of Pity ; and the Vengeafice that they 
prefume mud overtake tke A^ors Of it^ is a Sendmeht and £>i>drine weU 
worthy of the Stage. 

(36) -^i^ipk.*,,^^— ?0 £< a«Mr;/$!, . 
ne muefty n^ d^effed thing of FartuHt^ This Sentiment is fi) mudt 
#-kin to a pai£ige mOW, that it feems to be copied diredUy {rom it. 
tuna miferpma tuta eft i ^ " 

Nam timor UvtntAt 4ct^riori8 abeft* 

* ' ^ Epift. i. ^. i. (9f hmoi 

Vol, V. M Enter 
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Enter GIb'fter, led hy an old man. 

But who cpmcs here ? 

My father poorly led ? World, world, O world ! (37) 
But that thy ftrange Mutations make us wait thee. 
Life 'would not yield to age. 

Old Mart. O my good Lord, I have been your tenant^ 
And your father's tenant, thefe fourfcorc years. 

Glo. Away, ^et thee away : good friend, be gone i 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 
Thtethjeyimay hort. 

Oidjjiiflh. You cAhhot C« yovLt Way. 

Glo. 1 have no way, and therefore want no eyes : 
I (tumbled when I faw. Full oft *tis feen. 
Our mean fecures us i "and Our iiiterxlefe^s 

Prove our commodities. ^O dear fon Edgar^ « 

The food of thy abufed father's wrath ^ 
Might I but live t6 Tec tKefe in toy Touch, (38) 
rd fay, I had eyes again ! 

Old ' 

(37) WorU, WcrU, 6 mrU.f 

But that thy /range Mutations make us hate tbee^'X The Reading of thn 
?a(rage» ^ it has thus Aood in all the Editions, has been endeavouiM tjb 
be explained l^etafly into a Meimitg $ but not &tis&aorihr. Mr. P^*8 
mock-reaibnittg upon it has ahea4y bp^ liaKfed in Pxint, & I forbear to 
levive it : smd the Gentleman, who then advanced a Comment of Us 
own upon the Paffage, has fince come over to my Emendation. My Ex- 
planation of the Poet^s Sentiment was» ** If die Number of Change 
** and Viciiiitudes, whidi happen tn life, did not sudce us ^mt^ ud 
« hope for fome Turn of Fortune for the better, we could never fupport 
" the Thought of living to be Old, on any other Terms," And our 
Duty, as human Creatures, is piouily inculdated in this Refledion of the 
Author. Afollodorusy, the Comic Poet, has kit us a moral Precept, upon 
tdWch ^hake/piareS Refifedlion might have very well beeft gHwiided. 

Ko Bodyy good Pte^hy ought to dej^mi^ under Wsf^Wits^'^'ah3iiys\i7jt 
^r /I better Turn. 

<3B) Wght Ttutft^eta^ethte in my tdich,] -t'*aiduit but t&e No^ 
tice, that thefe fine Boldnefes ^of ExjJreffion are ^tfy itiftttfStSit in our 
E7!Plr/h Poetry, tho femiliar With the Gfiteh and Ulftfli. Wc have 
pab'd another iignil One'iii this v^ry Play, 
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Old Man. Ho\maw ? who's there? 

Edg. O Gods ! who is't can %, Pm at the worft ? . 
I'm worfe, than c*er I was. 

Old Man. *Tis poor mad Tom. 

Edg. And worfc I may be yet : the worft is not. 
So long a^ we can fay, this is the worft. 

Old Man. Fellow, where goeft? . ' 

G/(>. Is it a beggar-man ? 

Old Man. Madman, and beggar too. 

Glo. He has fome reafon, elfe^he could not beg, 
TthMaft night's ftorm I fuch a fellow faw 5 
Which made me think a man, a worm. My Ton 
Came then into my mind ; and yet my mind 
Was then fcarce friends withhim. I've h^ard more fince. 
As flies to wanton boys, arc we to th* Gods ; 
They kill as for their fport. 

£^. How fhould this be ? . 
Bad is the trade muft play the fool to forrow^ 
Ang'ring it felf and others.— r-Blefs thee, matter. ; 
• Glo. Is that the naked fellow? 

Old Man. Ay, my lord. 

Sw^ Sheet* of Fire, fucb'Surfts of horrid fhundir^ 

Such Groans of roaring Wind and Rain, I never 

Rimember to hafve he^. ^ 

For tho the Vexb hear pioperly anTwen to the ^Thunder, th^ I^W» and 
Rain; yet it does not fc, but figuratively, to x!bi& Sheets ff Fire, I have 
obferv'd an Inftance of this in^ex Sort, exactly parallel, in the Hero and 
Xionder tSMufitus the Grammarian. 

/hear Leander fwim, the Candkh\xni, 

The elder Scholiaft xxjpan jE/cfylus tells us very judicioufly, l^iriyayn 
rii diJ^nVHf Tre^f ri mfyiTte^^} that the transferring Ae Propertiet 
of one Senfe to another, was uibd to add the greater Force and Energy. 
His Remark is upon thie^Paffitge in the Seven Captains bdbe ^BfAes i 

AkKk! IkttheSmnd, theih-ea^tCnih, 
Notofafi^kSfear. ' ' 

The late Learned Dr. Oataker, in his Treatife upon the Style of the 
New Te/ament, has amafs*d Examples of this Figuie in Holy Writ, as 
WeBlis from Heathen Writer?, both Greek and Latin. 
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Glo. Get thee away: if, £01^017 fake. 
Thou wile overtake us hence a mile or twain 
Pth* way toward Dover, do it for ancient love ; 
And bring fome Covering for thb naked foul. 
Whom Pll intreat to lead me. 

Old Man. Alack, Sir, he is mad, [blind : 

Glo. *Tis the tiriie's plague, when madmen lead the 
Do as I bid, or rather do thy pleafure ; / 
Above the reft, be goite. 

OldMan.^VW bring him the beft 'parrel that I have. 
Come on*t, what will:* '. [£x/<. 

Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow. 

Edg. Poor Tiki's a-cold ; — I cannot daub it further. 

Glo. Come hither, fellow. 

Edg. Arid yet I muft •, .\ 
Blefs thy fwiet eyes,' they bleed. 

Glo. fcnow*ft thou the way to Dover ? 
' Edg. Both (tile and gate, horfe-way and foot-path: 
poor Tom hath been fcar'd out of his good wits. Blefs 
thee, good man, from the Toul fiend, (39) Five fiends 
have been in poor Tom i>t once;, of Luft, as Obidicut \ 
. Hobbididerij Prince of dumbnefs ; Mahu, bfftealing; 
Mohu^ of murder ; and Flibbertigibbet y of mopping and 
mowing ; who fince poffefles chamber- mai^ and waiting- 
women. . # [plagues 

Glo. Here, take this pUrfe, thou whom the heavens 
Have humbled to all ftfokes: That I am wretched, ] 
Makes thee the happier : heavens deal fo ftill ! ... 

Let the fuperfluous, and luft-dieted man, . . 
That flaves your ordinance, that will* not fee 
Becaufe be do's not fc«I, feel your power quickly : 
Sodiftdbutionfliould undoe:^cefs, 

(39) Five fitndi'htifOMMti in poor Tom at ona,;} . TJbi* Paffage Mr. Pepe 
£Hl rdftor*d from the Old 410 ; but miferably mangled^ as it is there. I 
have fct it right, as it came from our Author^ ly' the Help^ Biihop 
A7r/^/*s Pamphlet, already quoted. We iind theft, all thteie Devib 
were in Siirab zxiAFrifiJmd WilHams, My$. PtMam*^ two Chaokber- 
maids ; and particularly flif^brZ/j^/^^i/, who made them mop and mow like 
Apes, fa^s that Auto. And to their fuppos'd PoffeJJiQft> our Poet is here 
latirically alluding, " . • : 

. > And 
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And each man have enough. Do'ft thou know Dover ? ' 

EJg. Ay, matter. 

Glo. There is a cliff, whofe high and bending head 
Looks fearfully on the confined deep : " ' 

Bring me but to the very brim of it. 
And ril repair the mifery, thou do*ft bear, • 
With fomething rich about me : fromf that place 
I (hall no leading need \ 

Edg. Give me thy arm ; 
Poor Tom (hall lead thee. ' - [Exeunf. 

SCENE, fbe Duke ofAlbanfs Palace. 

Enter Gonerill^ and Edmund. 

Gon. \KT EL e O M E, my lord. I marvel, our mild 

VY . huiband 
Not met us on the way. 

Enter Stexiuari. 

Nowj where's your Matter ? 
. Stew. Madam, within 5 but never man (b diang'd : 
I told him of the army that was landed: 
He fmil'd at it. I told him you were coming,* 
His anfwer was, the wbr(e. OfGlo*Jier*s treachery. 
And of the loyal fervice of his fon. 
When I informed him^ then he call*d me fot ; 
And told me, I had turn*d the wrong fide out. 
What t^oft he (houid diflike, fecms plcafant to him ; 
What like, ofFenfive. 

Gon. Then (hall you go no further. 
It is the cowifh terrour of his fpirit, 
That dares not undertake : he'll not feel wrongs. 
Which tie him to an anfwer; our wi(hes on the way 
May prove cffefts. Back, Edmund^ to my brother ; 
Haften his mutters, and conduft his powers, 
I mutt change arms at home, and give the diftaff 
Into my husband's hands. This trufty fervant 
Shall pafs between us : you ere long (hall hear, 
If yoij dare venture in your own behalf; 
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A miftrcfs's command* Wear this; lpar« fpeecbi 
Decline your head. This kifs, if it durft fpcak. 
Would ftretch thy fpirits up into the air : 
Conceive, and fare thee well. 

Edm. Yours in the ranks of death. 

Gok My moft dear Glo^fier! [Exit Edmund. 

Oh, the ft range diHerence of man, and man ! 
T6 thee a woman's fervices arc due. 
My fool ufurps my body. 

Slew. Madam, here comes my lord. 

EnUr Albany. , t,t — 
Gon. t have been worth the whittle: 
Jib. Oh GonerilU . . ^ . - ^ 
You are not worth the duff, which the rude wind 
Blows in your face. — i«- 1 fear your di(poiitionr.: 
That Nature, which contemns its origirle. 
Cannot be bordered certain in it felf ; 
She that her felf will (liver, and dif-branch, . (40) 
.From her maternal fap, perforce muft wither, (41) 
And come to deadly ufe. Gon. 

(40) ^he that herfelf 'Witt {bivtr, and ^sbranch^^ Shwer^ in this place 
fliodd bear th^ Senfe of dishratub ; whereas it means, to (hake 1 to fly a« 
pieces into Splinters ; in which Senfe he afterwards ufes the Word in 
this Ad ; 

Iho^dfi fhiver'd UkeanEggl 
So that we may be aiTured, he would not have ded the Word in fo con- 
trary and &Ife a Senfe here ; efpecially, when there is a proper Word to 
exprefs the Senfe tX dijhranching^ ^ near this in Sounds and which he nfes 
in other places, and that is« fiiijer : which^ without doubt, is the true 
Reading here. So in Maekbeth ; 

and sups of Tew i 



Slivered in the MMs ecUffe ; 
Andy again, in Hamlet ; 

^re on the pendant Soughs , her Coronet Weeds 
Ciami^ring to hang, an envious Siiycx broke i 

Mr. JTariurtMt. 
The old 4to reads Sliver. But I owed this Note to my Priend^s Sagacity^ 
who never once iaw that Copy. On the other Hand, what an Inftance is 
it of Mr. Popds Inaccuracy in Collation, who firft added this F^diage 
from the old ^tua^o f 

(41) from her mateiial Sapj} Thus the old 4to ; but material Sap, 1 
own, is a Phr^e that I d<m't underftand. The Motber-Tree is the true 

teckmcal 
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Gon. No more; 'tis foolilh. 

Jib. Wiidoin ind goodncfi to the vile feem vile ; 
Filths favour but thcmfclvcs — ^What have yjpu done? 
Tygers, not daughters, what have you performM ? 
A mther, and a gracious aged man, 
Moft barbarous, moft degenerate, have you madded, 
Cou*d my good Brother fufFer you to do it, 
A man, a Prince by Kin) fo benefited? 
If that the heav'ns do not their viiible Spirits 
Send quickly down to tame the vile offences. 
Humanity muft peclbrce prey on it felf. 
Like monfters of the deep^, 

Ggn. Milk-liver*d man ! 
That bear*ft a check for blows, a head for wrongs ; 
Wbo haft not in thy brows an eye difccrning 
Thine honour, from thy fuffcring : that not knoW*ft, (42) 
Fopls do thefe villains pity, who are punifh*d 
Ere they havo done their mifchief. Where's thy Drum ? 
France fpreads his Banners in our noifclcfs land. 
With plumed helm thy flayer begins his threats •, 
Whilft thou, a moral fool, fit'flt ftill, and cry'ft, 
** Alack ! why does \\q fo ? 

technical Tenn ; and confideiing, our Author has &id but jnfl above, 
That NaiMriy tvbicb ctmUmns its Olivine, there is little Room to queftioa. 
but he wrote, »— r From her maternal Sap. 
And fo our beft Claflkal Write^. 

Hie plantas tenero abfcindens de cprpore matrum ; Virg, 
And again, 

Cumjemlinfilvis ima de flirpe redfum 

Matre caret, «—— ^ 
And VaJtrius FUccus } 

Qjue nemujam frondes^ *virides tuque proferet umbras^ 

Ut femel eft zwHQLJugis, ^ matre peretnpta. 
And Seneca in his Trojan Captives. 

^tue tetteraxaeh virga de truneoftetit. 

Par ipfa matri 

And more Inftances I might have produced from Rutgerftus^ in his / V:> 
LtSion. 1. 4. c. 16. 

(42) ■ ■■ that not ktmjo^fty 

Fools do thefe Villains pity,"} This I have retricvM from the firll ^arfo, 
h fiems Mi to have bcjen retrenched by the Players, for Brevity's fake : 
but, be;f^es that the Ljnes are fine, they admirably difplay the taunting, 
termagant Difpofition of Gonerill, and paint out her Contempt of her Hui- 
band's mild paciHck Spirit. 

*^ 4" • Digitized by VjOO^ 



1 84 King Lear. 

Jib. Scethyfclf, devil: 
Proper deformity fcems n5t in the fiend 
So horrid as in woman. 

Goh. O vain fool ! 

Jlbr Thou changed, and fclf-convctted thing ! For 
fliame, (43) 
Be-monfter not thy feature. Were't my fltnefs 
To let thefe hands obey my [boiling] blood. 
They're apt enough to diflocate and tear 
Thy flefti and bones;— ^ — However thou art a fiend, 
A woman's (hape doth- ihield thee.--«-^ 

Gorj, Marry, your manhood now! --^ — 

E^ier MeJJenger. 

^ Mef. Oh, my good lord, the Duke of Comwatt's 
Slain by his fervant, going to put out [dead : 

The other eye of Glo^Jier. 

Jlk Gl/fter's eyes ! ' 

Mef. A fervant, that he bred, thrilPd with remorfe, 
Oppos'd againft the aft ; bending his fword 
To his great matter: who, thereat enrag*d. 
Flew on him, and amongft them fell'd him dead t , 
Bq^ not without that harmful ftroke, which fince 
Hath pluckM him after. 

Alb. This Ihews you are above. 
You Juftices, that thefe our nether crimes 
So fpeedily can venge. But O pobr Glo*Jier ! 
Loft he his other eye ? 

Mef, Both, both, my lord. • - 

This letter. Madam, craves a fpeedy anfwer : 
*Tis from your fifter. 

Gon. One way, I like this well ; 
But being widow, and my-Qlo^jler with her, 
May all the building in .my fancy pluck 
Upon my hateful life. Another way. 
The news is not fo tart. I'll read, and anfwer, [Exii\ 

(43) fhou charted, and felf-converted Hing ! ^ This Reffy ci JAax^ to 
his imperious Wife was lifowifc retrench^ j but ought not for the fiitnre 
to be loft to Qur Author. 
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jSb. Where was his fon, when they did take his eyes ? 

Mef. Come with my lady hither. 

Alt. He's not here. 

Me/. No, my good lord, I met him back again. 

Alb. Knows he the wickednefs ? 

Mef. Ay, my good lord, 'twas he informed againflr 
him, 
And quit the houfe of purpo(e, that their punilhmeht 
Might have the freer courfe. 

Alb. Glo^fter, I live 
To thank thee for the love thou (hew'dft the King, 
And to revenge thine eyes. Come hither, friend. 
Tell mc, what more thou know'ft. [ExeuTtt.. 

SCENE, Dover. 

Enter Kent, and a Gentleman. 

iT^itf.'TnHE King of France fo fuddcnly gone back ! 
JL Know you the reaibn ? 

Gent^ Something he left imperfedt in the State, . 
Which fince his corfiing forth is thought of, which 
Imports the Kingdom fo much fear and danger. 
That his Return was moft required and neceflary. 

Kent. Who hath he left behind him General ? 

Gent. The Marefchal of France^ Monfieur le Far. •• 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the Queen to any demon- 
ftration of grief? 

Gent. I, Sir, fhetook'em, read 'em in my prefcnce; 
And now and then an ample tear trilPd down. 
Her delicate cheek : it feem'd, (he was a Queen 
Over her paffion, which, moft rebel-like, 
Sought to be King Q*tr hen 

Kent. O, then it mov'd her. 

Gent. But not to Rage. Patience and Sorrow ftrovc 
Which fliould exprefe her goodlieft ; you have fecn 
Sun-fhine and rain at once : — her Smiles and Tears (44) 

Were 

(44) ■ I her Smlis and tears 
Wire Bki ahfX»t day.] Mr,/'<^f, who thought fit to refiore thisS^ne 
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Were like a weccer May. Thbfe happieft fmilen^ 
That play*d on her ripe lip, feem*d not to know 
What guefts were in her Eyes ; which parted tbeoce. 
As pearls from diamonds dropt.— — In brief. 
Sorrow would be a rarity moft belov'd. 
If all could fo become it. 

Kent. Made flie no verbal queftion ? [Faiber 

Gent. Yes, once, or twice, (he heav'd the Name of 
Pantingly forth, as if it preft her heart. 
Cry'd, fillers! fifter? ! —Shame of Ladies ! fitters 1 
Kent ! Father ! Sifters! what ? i'lh* ftorm? i'th' night? . 
Let Pity ne'er believe it ! — ^thcrc flie (hook 
The holy water from her hcav*nly Eyes } 
And, Clamour*motion'd, then away fhe ftarted (45) 

To 

fiom the old 4to, tacitly funk this Paflagc wpon os, becaufc he did not 
underiland it. Indeed, it is corrupt ; and he might have done himfelf 
£}me Honour in attempting the Cute ; but Ribytne and Criticifm» he has 
oonvinc*d<ifs;-49 not always center in the fame Peribn. My Friend Mr. 
0^arhtrtw wiui'Tety Joppy Sagacity ftruck oqt the Emendation, which 
I have inferted in the Text. And in Cpnfinnation of it I muft obferve, 
that it is very familiar with our Poet, in the DdbriptioA of Perfons, to 
allude to the Seafonsofthe Year. To give a few In&nCes s 
Ahtch AA Bboat Nothtvg. 
DeJ^ght bis nice Fenct and his oBiwB Prufficty 
His lAzyof Ywthi^Bkwmrf LuftUwul. 
Rich. 2d. 

My ^ueen t9 France, from lubence, fitfvrth in Pomff 
* She came aiemei hither like fweet Mzy i 
Seni^a^^ Uk$ Hallowmas, wjhortefi da^. 
limon ^ Athens ; . 

She nvhom the Sfitfk-hou/e and ulcerous Swes ^ 

WintU caft the Gorge at ^ this embalms and fpices 
To th* April day again. 
Hamlet; 

I. O R»fa tflUzy t 

Dear Maid! kind Sifter f Sec. ^ 

(45) And Clamour-moi&tn%'] This Pailage, again, Mr. Psfe funk 
upon us ; and for the fame Realbn, I fuppofe. Mr. fFarburton dHcovei^d 
likowiie, that this was corrupt : fkx tho CJamour, (as he obferves,) may 
diftort the Mouth, it is not wont to moilken ^ Eyes. But clamour- 
motioned conveys 4 very beantifnl Idea of Grief in CordiSa, and cxx&fy 
in Chara^er. She bore her Grief hitherto^ &ys the Rekter, in Silence ; 
but bemg no longer able to contain it, and wanting to vent it in Qioaiis 
and Cries, fhe flies away and retiriss to her Qofe]; to deal with it in 
private. This He finely cal}sj Ckmfiur-mtion*^ i or pr«vj(^*d tx> a bud 

£xpreiIlo4 
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To 4eal with grief alone. 

K^nt. It is the Stars, 

The Stars above us, govern our conditions.: 
Elfe one felf-mate and m^te could not beget 
Such diflf^rent iflues. Spoke you with her fince ? 

GenL No. 

Kent. Was this before the King rcturnM ? 

G^fir/. No, fince. 

KenL Well, Sir 5 the poor diftrefled Learns in tpwn ; 
Who Ibmetimes, in his better tune, remembers 
What we are come about ; and by no means ^ „ 
Will yield to fee his daughter. 

Gent. Why, good Sir? 

Kent. A fov*reign fliame fo bows him ; his unkindncls. 
That ftript hef from his benediftion, turn'd her 
To foreign cafualties, gave her dear rigkts 
To his dog-hearted daughters ; Thefe things (ling him 
So vcnomoufly, that burning Ihamc detains him 
From his Cordelia. 

Gent. Alack, poor gentleman ! [hot ? 

Kent. Of Albati'f^^ and Cornwall*^ Pow*rs you heard 

Gent. 'Tis fo, they are. a-foot. \ 

^Kent. Well, Sir, Til bring you to our mafter Lcar^ 
And leave you to attend him. Some dear caufe 
Will in Conjef&lment wrap me up awhile : 
When I am known aright, you (hall not grieve 
JLiCnding me this acquaintance. I^ray, along with me. 

\Ex0unt. 

SCENE, a Camp. 

Enter Cordelb, Pbjfidan^ and Soldiers. 

Cor. ALACK, *tis he •, why, he was met even now 
/\ As niad as the vext fea 5 finging aloud } 

Expreffion of her Sorrow, which drives her from Company ! — — It 
isnotimpoflibk, but Shakejpeare might have fbrmM this fine Kfturc of 
CMkiia'i Agony from Holy Writ, in the Condua of Jofeph ; who, being 
no longer able to reftrain the Vehemence of his' Affc^ion, coininanded 
an his Retinue from his Piefcncc i and then *wept ahudy and difcover*d 
lumfelftohisBrethr^. 

Crown d 
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Crown'd with rank fumiterr, and furrow-weeds, (4.6) 

With hardocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers. 

Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 

In our fuftaining corn. Send forth a cent'ry ; 

Search every acre in the high-grown field. 

And bring him to our eye. What can man*s Wifdom 

In the rcftoring his bereaved fenfe. 

He, that helps him, take all my outward worth. 

Pi&y/ There are means. Madam :. 
' Our fofter' nurfe of nature, is repofe ; 
The which he lacks 5 that to provoke in him. 
Are many Simples operative, whofc power 
Will clofe the eye of anguifti. 

Cor. All bleft Secrets, 
All you unpublifhM Virtues of the Earth,* 
Spring with my tears ; be aidant, and remediate 
In the good man's diftrefs ! feek, feek for him 5 ' 
Left his ungovem'd rage diflTolve the life. 
That wants the means to lead it. 

Enter a Miffer^er. 

Mef. News, Madam : 
The Britijh Powers are marching hithcr>yard. 

{46) Crowned with t'ank Fcnitar ;] There is no fuch Iferb, or Weed, that 
I can find, of Engtijb Growth ; tho all the Copk&^grte in the OnrfiqpciiHi. 
I dare (ay, I have lefbr'd it$ right Name s and we meet with it agaia 
in our Authdr^s Henty V. and partly in the lame Company as we lave 
it here j 

■ ' . ' ' her fidbw Leas 

The darnel, hemlock, andrw^ fimiitory 

Do root upon. 
For this Weed is callVi both Fumitory and Fumiterr, nearer to the Frefui 
Derivation Fume-terre : which the Latin Shopmen term Fumaria, It is 
the fame, which by PUny (from Dio/corides and the ot^r Greek Pliyfidaii^ 
is named KWjrvbi '- becaule the Juice of it has the ESsCt, wluch Stmke 
has, ofmaking the Eyes water. And as to the Growth of it, PJlwytellff 
us particularly that it fprings up in Gardens and Fields of Barley ; (N^af 
titur in hortis etfegetibus hordeaceis) which our Author here calls, in our 
fafiaining Com. I obierve, in Chauar it is written Femetere ; by a 

Corruption either of the Scribe, or of vulgar Pronunciation ; if of th^ 
latter, it might from thence eaiily Jlide, in progress of time, into f*^ 
nitar. 
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Cor. 'Tk known before. Our preparation ftands 
Ib expcftation of them. O dear father. 
It is thy bufinefs that I go about : therefore great France 
My Mourning and important Tears hath pitied. 
No blown ambition doth our arms incite. 
But loye, dear love, and our ag'd father's right .\ 
Soon may I hear, and fee. him ! [Exeunt. 

S C E N E, Regan'i Palace. 

Enter Regan, and Steward. 

i^^^. T^ U T are my Brother's Powers fet forth ? 

IJ Stew. Ay, Madam. 

Reg. Himfelf in perfon there ? 

Sttiv. With much adoc. 
Your fitter is the better foldier. 

Reg. Lord Edmund fpake not with your lady at home ? 

Stew. No, Madam. 

Reg. What might import my fitter's letter to him ? 

Stew. ' I know not, lady. • ' 

Reg. Faith, he is potted hence on ferious matter. 
It was great ign'rance, Glo^Jler's eyes being out. 
To let him live ; where he arrives, he moves 
All hearts ag^nft us : Efttnund^ I think, is^one. 
In pity of his mifery, to difpatch 
His nighted life : moreover to defer y 
The ftrength o'th* enemy. 

Stew. I mutt needs after him. Madam, with niy letter^ 

Reg. Our troops fet forth to. morrow : ftay with us : 
The ways are d^gerous. 

Stew. I may not, Madam; , 
My lady chatg'd my. duty in this bufinefe. 

Reg. Why (hould (he write to Edmund ? might not you 
Tranfporthcrpurpofesby word.^ Belike, 

Something u_ I know not what V\\ love 

thee much ■ ■ . 
Letmeunleal the letter. 

St^. Madam, I had rather 



Retl 
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Reg. I know, your lady do^s not love her hufband : 
Pm furcof that •, and, at her late being hcre» 
She gave ftrange ceiliads, and moft fpeaking looks 
To noble Edmund. I know/ you're of her lx)fom. 

Stew. I, Madam ? 

Reg. I fpcak in undcrftanding : you are ; I know^t j 
Therefore, I do advife you/ uke this note. 
My lord is dead ; Edmund and I have talk'd. 
And more convckiibist is iie for m^ hand, 
Than for your lady's : you may gather more : ^ 
If you do nnd him, pray you, give him diis ; 
And when your Miftrefi hears thus much from vou, 
I pray, defire her call her wifdom to her. So racewel. 
If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor. 
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off. 

Stew. 'Would I could meet him. Madam, I (hould (bew^ 
What party I do»foIlow. ^ 

Reg. Fare thee well. [Exeunt. 

S CE N E, the Country^ near Dover. 

Enter Glo'fter, and Edgar ai a Peajant. 

do. TXT HEN ftiall I come to th' top of that fame hill ? 
V Y Edg. You do climb up it now. Look, how 

Glo. Methinks, the ground is even. [we labour. 

Edg. Horrible fteep. 
Hark, do you hear the fea ? 

Glo. No^ truly. ..' „ 

Edg. Why then your other fenfes grow imperfcft 
By your eyes anguifli. 

Glo. So may it be, indeed. 
Methinks, thy voice is alter'd 5 and thou fpeak'il 
In better phrafe and matter than thou didft. 

Edg. You're much decciv'd : in nothing am I changM, 
But in my garments. 

Glo. Sure, you're better fpoken, [fearful 

Edg. Come pn. Sir, here's the placc^ftand Hill. How 
And dizzy 'tis, to call one's eyes fo low ! 
T^\^ crows and, choughs, that wing the midway air, 
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Shew fcarcc lb grofs as beetles. Halfway down 
Hangs one, that gathers Samphire ; tlreadful trade ! 
Methinks, he leems no bigger than his head. 
The fi(her-men, that walk upon the beach. 
Appear like mtce ; and yond tallanchoring bark, 
Diminifh'd to her cock ; her cock, a buoy 
Almoft too-fmall for fight. The murmuring furge. 
That on th' unnumbred idle pebbles chafes. 
Cannot be heard fo high. Pll look no more. 
Left my brain turn, and the deficient fight 
Topple down headlong. 

Gh. Set me, where you ftand. 

Edg. Give me your hand : you^re now within a fbor 
Of th* extream verge : for all below the moon 
Would I not leap upright. 

Gh. Let go my hand : 
Here, friend,*s another purfe, in it a Tcwcl 
Well worth a poor man's taking. Fairies, and Gods, 
Profper it with thee ! Go thou further off. 
Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going. 

Edg. Now fare ye well, good Sir. [Seems to go. 

Glo. With all my heart. , 

Edg. Why do I trifle thus with* his defpair ? 
•Tis done to cure it. 

Gfo. O you mighty Gods ! ' ^ 

This world I do renounce ; and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affliftion off : 
If I could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with youjt^great oppbfclels Wills, 
My fnuff ai^d loathed part of nature Ihould 
Burn it fclf but. If Edgar live, O blefs him ! 
Now, fellow, fare thee wcU. [He leap and falls along. 

Edg. Good Sir, farewel. 
And:yet I know not how Conceit may rob 
The treafury of life, when life it felf 
^Ws to the' theft. "Hid he 'been where Rethought, 
By- this, had thought been paft.-' — Alive or dead ? 
Hba, you, hear you, friend I Sir I Sir ! fpeak 1 
Thus might he pafs, indeod-— ^^yct te revives. 
What arc you, Sir? 
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Gfo.Away, and ]et me die. [air, 

Edg. Had'ft thou been a^ht but Gofs'mer, feathers. 
So many fathom down precipitating, 
ThouM'ft Ihiver'd like an egg : but thou dofl: breathe. 
Haft heavy fubftance, bleed'ft not *, fpeak, art found } 
Ten mafts at each make hot the altitude, (47) 
Which thou haft perpendicularly fallen. 
Thy life's a miracle^ Speak yet again. 
. Glo. But have I falPn, or no ? . . . ' 

EJg. From the dread fummit of this chalky bourn ! 
Look up a height, the Ihrill-gorgM Lark fo far . 

Cannot be fecn or heard : do but look t)p. 
., Gio: Alack, I have no eyes. 
Is wretchednefs deprived that benefit, . 
To end it felf by death? 'twas yet fome comfort. 
When mifery could beguile the tyrant's rage. 
And fruftrate his proud will; 

Mdg, Give me your arm. 
JJp, fo-^how is't ? feel you your legs ? you "ftand. 

Gla. Too well, too well. 

Edg. This is above all ftrangenefs. 
Upon the crown o'th* cliff, what thing was that. 
Which parted from ^u •? 

Glo. A poor unfortunate beggar. 

Edg. As I ftood here below, methought, his eyes 
Were two full moons •, he had a thoufand nofes. 
Horns welk'd, and way'd like the enridged fca : 
It was fome fiend.' Therefore, thou happy father, , 
Think, that the clearcft gods, who make them honours (48) 
Of men's impofiibilities, have preferv'd thee. 

Glo. I'do- remember now : henceforth I'll bear 

(47) Ten Mafts attach'd— ] Thb is Mr. Pofis Rcadine ; but I know 
not from what Authority. Mr. Rowe gave it us, 7en Map at Jeaft*— « 
a poor, diagging £xt)reffion. All the okl Copies read, as Ihave reftoiM 
in the Text, ^M^/ at each. 

^Tis certain, 'tis a bold Phrafe, but I dare warrant, it was our AndioKs 9 
and means, Ten Mails placed at the Extremity of eadi other. 

(48) mnky that the dearetl GbiiSr--] This too is Mr. Pofis Reading. 
All the authentick Copies have it^ cltar^ Gods i i. e. open, and righlfous, 
in their Dealings^ So, pur Aiithor«gainj in hi» Jimon ; 

i^//, j^ cle&r Heav*ns ! 

; ' ^ Affliaion 
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Aflftiaion, *till it do cry out it felf, 
Enougby enopgbj and die. That thing you (peak of> 
I took it for a man ; often 'twould fay. 
The fiend, the fiend — he led me to that place, 
Edg. Bear free and patient thoughts. 

Enter Lear, drejl maJly with Flowers^ 
fiut who comes here ? 
The lafer fenfe will ne*er accommoda te 
His matter thus* 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for cbyniilg : t art* 
die King himfelf. 

Edg. O thou fide-piercing fight ! 

Lear. Nature's above art in that refpeft. iThere^s your 
prefe-mony. (49) That fellow handles his bow like a 
crow-keeper : draw me a clothier's yard. Look, look, 
a moufe ! Peace, peace *, — this piece of toafted cheefe will 

do*t there's my gauntlet, Pll prove it on a giant. 

Bring up the brown biHs. O, well flown, Barb ! (50) 
fth' clout, i'th* clout t heiroh. — Give the word. 

Vol. y. • N Edg. 

(49) That Feihilo bandies his S<rjo liki a Oowkeeper.] Thtts Mr, Pope 
in Jus lail Edition $- but I am afeiid, I betiay'd him into the Error by an 
abiiudCcmjedcireQfmyowny in my Shakbspear b r^or^i/. ^Tis certain 
we muftr read Crowkeefer here ; as likewife inthis Fafiage <iIbmeowad 
jttUit: 

Will have ntt Cupid hooded nvith a Scar/, 

Bearii^ a TartarV painted Bo^o of Lathy 

Scaring the Ladks lie a Crowkeeper. 
Andy it feems, in feveral Counties to this day, they call a ftdTd Figore» 
itprdenting a Man, and armM with a Bow and Arrow, (fet up to fright 
the Crows, and otl»r Birds of Prey, from the Fruit and Com ;) aCf-ow- 
kieper; ^mH^sz Scarecrow. Tofome fuch Figure our Author again 
alludes in Mea/ure for Mea/ure. 

We mufi wdt make a Scare-crow of the Law, 

Setting it tip to feAr the Birds if Prey y 

JndUt it keep one Shape, till Cu/lom ntake it 

^«r Perch, and not their Terror. 
"Bat Beaumont zod Fletcher in their Bonduoahast a Faflage which will o 
cellently well explain our Author^s Reading. 
■ ■ Can thefi fight f Jheylook 



Lfke enfty ScaUardsall ; no Metal in '*em : 
lake Men of Omits, Jet to keep Crows from Orchards j 
(50) Oiveiljlown Bird,] Lear is here raving oi Archery , and (hooting 
at J3«//> as is plain by the Words tth^ Clout, that is, (he ^bite Mark they 

ftt 
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Edg. Sweet marjoram- 

Lear. Pafs. 

Glo, I know that voice. 

Lear. Ha ! Gonerill ! hah ! Regan ! they flattcrM iiic 
like a dog, and told me, I had white hairs in my beard, 
ere the black ones were there. To fay ay, and no, to 
every thing that I faid— — Ay, and no, too was no good 
divinity. When the rain came to wet me ojice, and the 
wind to make me chatter ; when the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding ; there I found *em, there I fmelt 
'cm out. Go to, they are not men o* their words -, they 
told me, I was every thing : 'tis a lie, I am not ague- 
proof. 

Glo. The trick of that voice I do well remember : 
Is't not the King ? 

Lear. Ay, every inch a King. 
When I do dare, lee, how the fubjeft quakes. 
I pardon that man's life. What was thy caufe ? 
Adultery? thou (halt not die; die for adultery? no, the 
wren goes to*t, and the fmall gilded flie does letcher in 
my fight. Let copulation thrive : for Glo^JiePs baftard 
ion was kinder to his father, than my daughters got 'tween 
the lawful Iheets. To't, luxury, pell-mell ; for I lack fol- 
diers. Behold yon fimpering Dame, whofe face *twecn 
her forks prefages fnow ; that minces virtue, and does 
Ihake the head to hear of pleafure's name. The fit- 
chew, nor the foyled horfe goes to't with a more riotous 
appetite : down from the wafte they are centaurs, though 
women all above : but to the girdle do the Gods inherit, 
beneath is dl the fiends. There's hell, there's darkncfe, 
there is the fulphurous pit, burning, fcalding, ftench, con- 
fumption : fie, fie, fie ; pah, pah ; give me an ounce of 
civet, good apothecary, to Iweeten my imagination! 
there's mony for thee. 

Glo. O, let me kifs that hand. 

Lear. Let me wipe it firft, it fmells of mortality. 

fet up and aim at : hence the PJirafe, to hit the White. So that We muft 
certainly read, Qmll-fioFm^ Barb! i.e. ^^larjed^ ox bearded Axrtgv. 

}Ax* Warburtmt. 

^ T Glo. 
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Glo. O riiin'd piece of nature f this great world 
Shall fo wear out to naught Do*ft thou know me ? 

Lear. I remember chine eyes well endiigh: doll thou 
iquiny at me ? no, do thy worft, blind Cupid '^ PUnot 
love. Read thou this challenge, mark but the pennbg 
rfit 

Glo. Were all the letters fuiis, I could not fee one- 

£^^. I would not take this from report ; it is, 
And my heart breaks at it. 

Lear. Read. 

Glo. What, with thb cafe of eyes ? 

Lear. Oh, ho^ are you diere with me ? no eyes in youf 
hiiad, iior no moiiy in your piirfe ? your eyes are b a 
heavy cafe, your purfe in a light •, yet you fee how this 
world goes. 

Glo. I fee it feelingly. 

Ltar. What, art mad ? a man majr fee how this wor|d 
goes, with no eyes* Look with thine ear^ : fee, how yond 
juftice rails upon yond fimple thief. Hark in thine ear : 
change places, and handy-dandy, which is the juftice; 
which is the thief? Thou haft feena farmer's dog bark at 
a beggar? (51) 

Glo. Ay, Sir; 

Ltar, And the creature run froni the ciir ? there thdil 
might^ft behold the great image of authority 5 a dog*s 
obey'd in office.— ^-^ 

(51) ^ouhafifeen a fanned iiiighmrk at a Beggar f tK,:\ This exquiiilfi 
PieiDe of Satire, drcft up in a Figure and Metliod of Imagining frOni ab- 
fait Ciicomftancesy has greatly the Air of Imitation from the Anai^iits. 
It is that fort of Figure, \y which (as Mintumm has obfervM in his ek* 
bofate Treatife .D^ Poeia) oftefu&tur interdumj quafi ante ocubs fa; fiad 
Imagif : a feign'd Image of Things is fometimcs reprefentcd, as if really 
in View. Plautus is very full of this Imagery : and I'll fubjoin two La- 
fiances that have very much the Call of this in oin: Author, only mm 
lodicroQS in their Turn t In his Menacbmei, A& i j. Sc. 2. 

Mm. IXcmiini milqiihataviiMxtahuiampiaaminfariete, 
UU Afuiia Catamitum raperet, out uBi Venus Adpneum ? 

Pen. Saefi^. SedquidiftaPiaura odmeatiineM f 

Men. Age, meaipice. 
AsidmhhMftellaria. Aft ^. So. z. . 

Tra. Viiitik' fiOum, i^iludificahtr Comix uiiawltmios, duo f - 
C&mix afiatg ea voburios dm *vicijpm <veliicat, 
^^fii hw ad me fpeftai e^^cem ut mj^ctrefopts. ^^i"-.-. 
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Thou I afcal beadle, hold thy bloody hand : 

Why doft tfcou lafli that whore ? ftrip thy own back ; 

Thou hotly lull'ft to ufc her in that kind, 

For which thou whip'ft her. Th* ufurcr hangs the cozener. 

Through tatter'd cloaths fmall vices do appear ; 

Robes and furr*d gowns hide all. Plate fins with gold. 

And the ftrong lance ofjuftice hurtlefs breaks : 

Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ftraw doth pierce it* 

None does offend, none, I fay, none ; TJl able *cm ; 

Take that of me, my friend, who have the pow'r 

To feal th* accufer's lips. Get thee glafs eyes. 

And, like a fcufvy politician^, feem 

To fee the things thou do*ft not. [harder, fo. 

Now, now, now^ now. Pull off my boots: harder, 

Edg, O matter and impertinency mixt, 
Reafon in madnefs ! 

Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, t^kemy eyes. 
I know thee well enough, thy name is Gh^ftn- 5 
Thou muft be patient ; we came crymg hither : 
Thou know'ft, the firft time that we fincU the air, 
-We wawie and cry. I will preach to thee : . mark— i-^ 

Glo, Alack, alack the day ! 

Lear. When we are bom, we cry, thatwe are come 

To this great Stage of fools. ^This a good block! — 

Ic were a delicate ftratagem to (hooe 
A troop of horfe with Felt ; Til put't in proof; 
And when I've ftorn upon thefe fons-in-Iaw, 
Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill. 

EnUr a Gentleman^ with Attendants. 

Gent. O, here he is, lay hand upon him ; Sir, 
.Your mod dear daughter-- — . 
. Lear. Norcfcue? what, aprifoner? I am even 
The natural fool of fortune. Ufe me well. 
You (hall have ranfom. Let me have furgeons, 
I am cut to th* brains. 

Gent. You fliall have any thing.- 

Lear. No feconds ? all my felf ? 
Why this would makea man, a man of fait i 
To ufe his eyes for garden-water-pots, 
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And laying autumn's duft, I will die bravely. 
Like afmug bridegroom. What? I will be jovial : 
Come, come, I am a King. My Matters, know you that ? 

Gent. You are a royal one, and we obey you. 

Lear. Then there's life in't. Come, an you get it. 
You Iballgetitby running: fa, la, la, fa. [Exft. 

Gent. A fight molt pitiful in the meaneft wretch, 
Paft fpeaking of in a King. Thou haft one daughter. 
Who redeems nature from the general curfc 
Which twain have brought her to. 

Edg. Hail, gentle Sir. 

Gent. Sir, fpeed you : what's your Will ? 

Edg. Do you hear ought. Sir, of a battel toward? 

Gent. Moft fure, and vulgar : every one hears that. 
Which can diftinguilh found. 

Edg. But by your favour. 
How near*s the other army ? 

Gent. Near, and on fpeedy foot : the main defcry^ 
.Stands on the hourly thought. 
. Edg. I thank you. Sir: Thact^ all. 

Gent. Though that the Queen oa fpecial caufe b here. 
Her army is mov*d on, {^Exii. 

Edg. I thank you. Sir. • * 

Glo. You ever gentle Gods, take my breath from mc '; 
Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me again 
To die before you pleafe. - %--: 

Edg. Well pray yoM, father. * . 

Glo. Now, good Sir, what are you ?« 

Edg. A moft poor man, maide tame to fortune's blows^ 
Who, by the art of known and feeling forrows. 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me your hand, 
ril lead you to fome biding. 

Glo. Hearty thanks ; 
The bounty and the benizon of heav'n 
To boot, and boot 1 

Enter Steward. 

Stew. A proclaimed prize ! moft happy ! 
That ey elefs head of thine was firft fram'd flefli. 
To raife my fortunes. Old unhappy traitor, 
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"1^8 King Lear, 

Briefly thy fclf remember : the fword is out, ' '^ ""> 

That muft deftroy thee. 

Glo, Let thy friendly hand 
Put ftrength enough to't. 

Slew. Wherefore, boldpeafant, 
Dar*ft thou fupport a publifli'd traitor ? hence, 
Left that th* infeftion of his fortune take 
Like Hold on thee. Let go his arm. 

Edg. Chill not let go, Zir, without vurther ^:afion. 

Slew, Let go, flave, or thou dy*ft. 

Edg. Good gentleman, go your gate, and let poor 
volk pafs : and 'chud ha* been zwagger-d out of my life, 
'twould not ha' been zo long as 'tis by a vort-night. Nay, 
come not near th* old man : keep out, che vpr'ye, or 
ice try whether your coftard or my bat be the harder ; 
chill be plain with you. 

Slew. Out, dunghill ! 

Edg. Chill pick your teeth, Zir : come, no matter vor 
your foyns. [Edgar knocks him dmviu 

Slew. Slave, thou haft flain me : villain, take my purfc \ 
If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body, 
And give the letters, which thou find*ft about me. 
To Edmund Earl of Glofter : feek him out 

Upon the "Englijb party, Oh, untimely death ! 

[Dies. 

Edg. I know thee well, a ferviccable villain ; 
As duteous to the vices of thy Miftrcfs, 
As badnefs would defire^ ^ ' 

t" G&. 'What, is he dead? v. 

Edg. Sit you down, father : reft you. 
• Let's fee thefe pqckets ; the letters, that he fpeaks of. 
May be my friends : he*s de^d ; Pm only forry. 
He had no other death's-man. Let us fee — r-. — - 

By your leave, gentle wax and manners blame u$ 

not : ' 
To know our enemies minds, we rip their hearts ; 
Their papers are more lawful. 

. i Reads 

J « . . . 
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Reads the Letter. 

LE T our reciprocal vows be rememhred. Tou have many 
opportunities to cut bim off: if your Will want not^ time 
and place will be fruitfully offered, there is nothing done, if 
he return the conqueror. Then dm I the prifoner, and his 
bed my goal\ from the loathed warmth whereof deliver me^ 
and fupply the place for your labour. 

Tour (wife^ fo I would fay) affeSlionate 
Servant^ Gonerill. 

Oh, undiftinguifli'd fpace of woman's Will ! (52) 

A plot upon her virtuous hufband*s life. 

And the exchange my brother. Here, i'th* fands 

Thee PU rake up, the poft unfanftified 

Of murth'rous letchers : and in the mature time, 

With this ungracious paper ftrike the fight 

Of the death-praftis'd Duke : for him 'tis well. 

That of thy death and bufinefs I can tell. 

Glo. The King is mad ; how ftifF is my vile fenfe. 
That I ftand up, and have ingenious Feeling 
Of my huge forrows ! better I were diftrad. 
So (hould my thoughts be fever*d from my griefs 5 

\prtem afar off^ 

(52) Ob, umRJHi^dfif'dSpMCi of Woma^s WiU !] This is the Read- 
ing of the firft FoUoy which Mr. Pope very unhappily degrades, and fub* 
ftitntes^ Wit, themiftaken Reading of the iftj^^^tf. What Idea he 
fbrtn'd to himfelf of the undifiingmfi^d Space o£k Woman's fTit, I cap^ 
tell ; I am quite at a lofs to uiKierftand any Meaning in it. But the; 
other Reading gives us, as Mr. IVarburton obferves to me, a moft elegant 
£xpreflion, and moft iatirical Thought : and more delicate than t&-^ ^ 
Varium & mutahile femper Fandna — of ViRGiL. *Tis not the Extrava* 
gance, but the Mutability, of a Woman's Will that is here &tiriz*d. 
The Change of which (our Author would be underftood tofiiy,) isib 
fpeedy, that there is no Space of time, no Diftance, between the prefent 
Will and the next ; but it is an undiftinguifliM Space. This Sentiment 
may not be ill explain'd further jfrom what honeft Sancbo, in Don ^ixote, 
with infinite Humour £iys upon the Subjed^. Entre el Siy el N9 de la mth 
get, no me atreveria vo kponer una punta d* Aljder. Betwixt a Woman's^ 
Tea^ andJVb^ I would not undenafce to throft a Pin*9 Point. 

J^4 And 
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And woes, by wrong imaginations, lofc 
The knowledge of themfelves. 

Edg. Give me your hand : 
Far off, methinks, I hear the beaten drum. 
Come, father, PU beftow you with a friend. [Exiunf. 

SCENE changes to a Cbambfr. 

Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Pbyjjcian. 
Cor. O, thou good Kent^ how (hall I live and work 
To match thy Goodnefe? life will be too fhort, 
And ev'ry meafure fail me. 

Kent. To be acknowledged, Madatn, is o'erpaid ; 
All my reports go with the n>Qdeft truth. 
Nor more, nor dipt, but fo, 

. Cor. Be better mited ; 
Thefe weeds are memories of thofe worfcr hours i 
I pr'ythee^ put them off. 

Kent, Pardon, dear Madam, 
Yet. to be known, Ihortcns my made intent ; 
My boon I make it, than you know me not« 
'Till time and I. think meet. 
Cor. Then be itfo. 

My lord. -How does the King ? [7i ^e Phyfician. 

Pbyf. Madam, fleeps ftili 
Cor. O you kind Gods ! 
Cure this great breach in his abufed nature ; 
Th* untuned and jarring fenfes, O, wind up 
Of. this child-changed tather. 
Pbyfi Pleafe your Majefty, 
That we may wake the King, he hath flept long ? 

Cor. Be govern*d by your knowledge^ and pcocecd 
pth' fway of your own will : is he array 'd f 

Enter Lear tn a chair ^ earned by firvants. 
Pbyf, Ay, Madam ; in the heavinefs of flecp, 
.We put frcfh garments on him. 
Be by, good Madam, when we do awake him ; 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

Cor. O my dear father ! Reftauration^ baog 
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Thy medicine on my lips ; and let this kifi 
Repair thofe violent harms, that my two lifters 
Have in thy reverence made! 
Kent. Kind and deareft Princefs ! 
Cor. Had you not been their father, thefe white flakes 
Did challenge pity of them. Was this a face. 
To be exposed againft the warring winds ? 
To Hand againft the deep, dread-bolted Thunder ? (53) 
In the moft terrible and nimble Stroke 
Of quick, crofs Lightning? To watch poor Perdue^ 
With this thin Helm?— ^My very Enemy's Dog, 
Though he had bit me, ihouM have ftood That Night 
Againft my fire : And waft thou fain, poor Father, 
To hovel thee with fwine and rogues forlorn. 
In fliort and mufty ftraw? alack, alack! 
'Tis wonder, that thy life and wits, at once. 
Had not concluded all. — He wakes ; ipeak to him. 

Phyf. Madam, do you ; *tis fitteft. 

Cor. How does my royal lord? how fares your Majefty? 

Lear. You do me wrong to take me out o'th* grave 1 
Thou art a foul in blrfs, but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire ; that mine own tears 
Do fcald like molten lead. 

Cor. Sir, do you know me ? 

Lear. You are a fpirit, I know ; when did you die? 

Cor. Still, ftill, far wide— 

Phyf. He's fcarce awake, let him alone awhile. 

Lear. Where have I been ? where ami? fair day-light h 
r m mightily abus'd ; I (hould even die with pity. 
To See another thus. I know not what to fay ; 
I will not fwear, thefe are my hands : let's fee, 
I feel this pin prick : would, I were aflur'd 
Of my condition. 

Cor. O look upon me. Sir, 
And bold your hand in benedidUoa o'er mic. 
Nb, Sir, you muft not kneeL 

Le^sw. Pray, do not mock me ; 

' <53) ^fimidagainjt the deip,} The Mowing throe Lines and an ha]^ 
lAiiowifeiiimoithy^ourAu&r, Ihavclcftofd from the Old 4fio» 
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I am a very fooHQi fond old man, ^ 

Fourfcore and upward ; and to deal plainly, 
I fear, I am not in my perfeft mind. 
Methinks, I fhould know you, and know this man ; 
Yet I am doubtful : for Pm mainly ignorant. 
What place this is ; and all the skill I have. 
Remembers not thefc garments ; nay, I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do not laugh at me, 
' For, as I am a man, I think, this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. 

Cor. And fo I am ; I am. ■ [not.- 

Lear. Be your tears wet? yes, faich •, I pray you, weep 
Ifyqu havepoifon for me, I will drink it ; 
I know, you do not love me -, for your fitters 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong. 
You have fome caufe, they have not. 

Cor. No caufe, no. caufe. 

Lear. Am I in France ? 

Kent. In your own kingdom. Sir. 

Lear. Do not abufe me. 

Piv/I Be comforted, good Madam; the great Rage, 
You fee, is cur'd in him : — —and, yet, 'twere £>anger 
To make him even' o'er the Time, h*as loft. 
Defire him to go in ; trouble him no more. 
Till further fettling. 

Cor. Will*t plcafe your, Highnefs walk ? 

Lear. You muft bear with me ; 
Pray you now, forget and forgive •, 
1 am old and foolifh. [Exeunt Lear, Cord. 

Phyf. and Attendants; 

Manent Kent and Gentleman. 

Gent. Holds it true. Sir, that the Duke of Cornwall 
wasfoflain? (54) 

{54) Gent. Holds it true^ Sir f] This fhort Dialogue, which was 
letiench^d by the Players in their Edition, I have reftor*d from the Old 
4to. The Matter of it is nataral and eaiie ; and tho' the Language be 
not poofipous, it is to the Subjed : and the Uncertainty of common Re- 
port, with Regard to Kent and Edg4ir, ?iuft be very pleafmg to the Au- 
dience, who knew how Rumovlr was miftaken in repre&nting them to be 
abroad.* 
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Kent. Moft certain. Sir. 

Gens. Who is Conduftor of his people ? 

Kent. As*tisfaid, the Baftard Son of Glo^Jier. 

Gent.' They lay, Edgar ^ his banifht Son, is with the 

Earl of Kent in Germany. 
Kent. Report Is changeable ; 'Tis time to look about : 

the Powers of the Kingdom approach apace. 
Gent. The Arbitrement is like to be bloody. — ^Fare you 

well, Sir. [Exit Gent. 

Kent. My Point and' Period will be throughly wrought. 
Or well, or ill, as this day's Batde's fought. 

[Exit Kent. 
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S C £ N £, >^ Camp. 

Enter ^EAmnnij Regan, Gentlemen^ and Soldiers. 

Edmun d. 

[NOW of the Duke, if his laft purpofc hold; 
Or whether fince he is advis'd by aught. 
To change the courfe ? he's full rf Alteration, 
And fel^reproving : Ix'ing his conftant plea- 
fure. {55) 

Reg. Our fifter's man is certainlj mifcarry'd. 
Edm. 'Tis to be doubted. Madam. 
Reg. Now, fweet lord. 
You know the goodnels I intend upon you : 
iTell me but truly, but then fpeak the truth,^ 
Do you not love my fifter? 




> his fiiOrf JOtirmkn^ 



Anifi^-^iprovif^hTm^bis conftant Pleajkre. 
Mr. P^ it this Paflj^ moft nonioDiica] 
fome better Copies have affifted to fet it right 



Thus in the ImpceffiooB 
aixl pointed. Bqt 
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Edm. In honbur'd'love. 

Reg. But have you oevcr found my brother's way 
To the fore-fenrfed plk^^e ? 

Edm. No, by mine honour. Madam. 

Reg. \ never fliall endure her ; deaf ray lord, 
Be not familiar with her. 

Edm. Fear not *, Ih*, afid the Duke her husband 

JE»/^r Albany, Gonerill, and Soldiers. . 

. Con. Pd rather lofe the Battle, than that Siftd' (56) 
Should loofcn him and Me. — [afidf. 

Alb: Our very loving filler, well be met : 
Sir, this I hear , the King is come to his daughter. 
With others, whom the rigour of our (late 
Forced to cry out Where I could not be honeft, 
I never yet was valiant : *fore this bufmefs, "(57J 
It toucheth us, as France invades our Land, 
(Not holds the Kingi, With othei^, ..^hom, I fear, 
Moft juft and heavy caufes make oppofe, ) * 

Edm. Sir, you fpeak^ nobly. . 

Reg. Why is this reafon'd ? ' ^ ' 

Gon. Combine together 'gainft the enemy : 
For thefe domeftlck and particulaf bfOils 
Are not the queftion here. 

Edm. I ftiall attpnd you prefently at your Tent. 

Alh. Let's then determine with th' Antient of war 

' (56) Gon. td rather bfi the Battle,^^^^'\ This I have idtei'd from 
the01({4tDf Rtid, con&bfiiig the jesAsafy (f.th^ Piinceflb on each 
jSidcy it comes very naturally from Goneriliy^ upon her feeing Regem and 
Edmund togetjier : as wellasiielpsto mark the Bufi|ie6 going on, to the 
Reader. - ' • 

(jl7) ■■ 'for this bufinefiy 

It touches us, as France in^uades our land^ • 
I^ot holds the Kingy njoith Other s'!vobom I feed' 

Mofijuji and heavy Caufes make ofpo/e,'] 1 have made a flight Variation in 
thefe Lines, which are added froni tne old 4to. Mtanf^ Spe^ feeois 
interrupted, before iiniih'd : and this I take to be the P^urport (^ what J^ 
was going to fay. « Before We fight this Battle, Sir, it concerns me, 
<' [tho' not the Ittig, and t)» difedntented Pasty ;) to qucftioft about 
^ yoar Iiite»fsft in oar Sifter, and dte EVent of die War-.''— - And R£^ 
Slid GonkriUy^ in «hetf Replies, botli feel» appfchebftve that tUs Sufclkt 
was coming into Debate. . ' 
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■^r proceeding. 
'. Sifter, you'll go with us ? 
No. ■ 

Tis moft convenient^ pray you, go wich u$, 
\ ho, I know the riddle,. I will go.. 

As tk^yare goings ouly Enter Edgar disguised. 

A^dg. If e*er your Grace had fpccch with man fo poor. 
Hear noe . one word. 

^^. ril overtake ydi: fpeak. 

[Exeunt Edm. Reg. Gon. and Attendants. 

Edg. Before you fight the battel, qpcthis letter. 
If you have vift'ry, let the trumpet found ... • 

For him that brought it : wretched though Ifeeni^ > 
I can produce a Champion, that will prove 
What is avouched there. If you mifcarry. 
Your bufinefs of the world hath fo an end. 
And machmation ceafes. Fortune love you ! 

Alb. Suy J 'till Pve read the letter. ' 

Edg. I was forbid' it. 
When time fhall ferve, lc!t;but the herald cry. 
And PU appear again. * [Exit, 

Alb. Why, fare thee well •, I will overlook thy paper. 

Re-enter Edmund. 

Edm. The Enemy's in view, draw, up your Powers. 
Hard is the guefs of their true ftrength and forces. 
By diligent difcovery -, but your hafte 
Is now urgM on you. 

Alb. We will greet the time. [Exit. 

Edm. To both thcfe fifters havelfworn my love : . 
Each jealous of the other, as the ftung 
Are of the adder. Which of them flialll take ? 
Both ? one ? or neither ? neither can be enjoy'd. 
If both remain alive : to take the widow, 
Exafperates, makes mad her lifter Gonerill ; 
And hardly fhall I. carry out my .fide. 
Her husband being. alive. Now then, wc*M ufc 
His countenance for the battel 5 which being done. 
Let her, who would be; rid of him, devife 

His 
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His fpccdy taking off. As for the tncrqr 

Which he intends to Lear and to Cordelia j 

The battle done, and they within our power. 

Shall never fee his pardon : for my date 

Stands on me to defend, not to debate. lExiL 

SCENE, another open Field. 

jUarum within. Enter with drum and colours^ Lear, Cor- 
delia, andfoldiers over tbejtage^ and exeunt. 

Enter Edgar and Glo'fter. 
JEJfe.TTERE, father, take the fhadow of this tree 
JLx For your good Hoft ; pray, that the right may 
thrive : 
Fever I return to you again, 
ril bring you comfort. 

Glo. Grace be widi you. Sir ! [Exit Edgar. 

[Alarum^ and retreat^ within^ 

Re-enter Efdgar. 

Edj^ Away, old man ; give me thy hand, away \ 
King Lear hath loil, he and his daughter ta'en. 
Give me thy hand. Come on. 

Glo. No further. Sir ; a man may rot even here. 

Edg. What, in ill thoughts again? men muft endure 
Their going hence, ev*n as their coming hither: 
Ripencfs is all ; come on. 

Glo. And that's true too. [Exeunt. 

Entet^ in Conqueft^ witjf Drufn and Colours^ Edmund 5 Leaf' 
/»«4 Cordelia, asprifinersi Soldiers^ Captain. 

Edm. Some OiEcers take them away *, good guard. 
Until their greater pleafurcs firft be known. 
That are to cenfure them. 

Cor. We're not the firft. 
Who with bc|| meaning have incurred the worft : 
For thee, oppreiTed King, am I cafl: down ; 
My felf could clfe out-frown falfe fortune's frown. 
Shall we not fee thefe daughters and thefe filters ? 
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Lear. No, no, no, no ; come, let's away to prifon ; 
We two alone will fing, like birds i*th* cage : 
When thou doil ask me Blef&ng, I'll kneel dowA^ 
And ask of thee Forgivenels : fo we'll live. 
And pray, and fing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded butterflies : and hear poor rogues 
Talk of Court-news, and we'll talk with them too. 
Who lofes, and who wins ; who's in, who's out : 
And take upon's the myflery of things. 
As if we were God's fpies. And we'll wear out. 
In a wall'd prifon, packs and fe£b of Great ones. 
That ebb and flow by th' moon. 

Edm. Take them away. 

Lear. Upon fuch Sacrifices, my Cordelia^ 
The Gods themfclves throw incenfe. Have I caught thee ? 
He that parts us, Ihall bring a brand from heav'n. 
And fire us hence, like foxes ; wipe diinc eye. 
The good-jers (hall devour them, flefh and fell, 
Ere they (hall make us weep ; we'll fee 'em ftarv'd firfl:. 
Come. [£x. Lear and Cordelia yarded.. 

Edm. Come hither. Captain, hark. 
Take thou this note ; go, follow them to prifotv 
One ftep I have advanc'd thee ; if thou doft 
As this inftrufts thee, thou doft make thy way 
To noble fortunes : know thou this, that men 
Arc as the time is -, to be tender- minded 
Do's not become a fwOrd ; My great employment (58) 
Will not bear queftion ; either fay, thou'lt do't; 
Or thrive by other means. 

Capt. I'll do't, my lord. 

Edm. About it, and write happy, when thou'ft doge, 
Mark, I fay, inftantly ; and carry it lb. 
As I have fct it dowa [^ExU Captain. 

U%) ' thy great Em^eymem 

Wifl mt bear Queftion i\ All' the Copies concur in reading thus; but, 
without doubt, emmeoufly . The Paribny whom Edmund is here ^)eaking 
tOf was of no higher Degree than a Captain ; and therefore, certainly, 
acoountable to his Superiours. Edmund^ *tis plain, muft i»ean ; <' I lead- 
** isgoneof the Conquenxrs* Farces, and having employed thee in this 
<' Bufinefi« willbethy iiifficicitt Wamitf^ and mil feme Thee from be- 
!! ing qufiftion'd about it/* 

Fkurijh. 
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Fkurijh. Enter Albany, GoneriII> Regan, and Soldiers 

Alb. Sir, you hare (hew*d to day your valiant ftrafki^ 
And fortune led you well : you hare the Captives, 
Who were the of^ofices of this day's ftrifc : 
We do require them of you, fo to ufe them. 
As we fhall find their merits and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Edm. Sir, I thought it fit 
To fend the old and miferable King 
Tofome retention, and appointed guard ; 
Whofe age has charms in it, whofe title more. 
To pluck the common bofoms on his fide -, 
And turn out* impreffi launces in our eyes. 
Which do command them. With him I fcnt the Queen s 
My reafon all the fame^; and they are ready 
To morrow, or at forther fpace, t* appear 
Where you fliall hold your Seflion. At this time. 
We fweat and bleed ; the Friend hach loft his Friend ; 
Aad the heft Quarrck, in the Heat, are curft 
By thofe that feel their Sharpdds. — ^ — 
The Queftionof CardeUa, and her Father, 
Requires a fitter Place. C59) 

Jib. Sir, by your patience, 
I hold you bat a Subject of this war. 
Not as a Brother. 

Reg. That's as we lift to grace him. 
Methinks, our pleafure might have beert demanded. 
Ere you had fpoke fo far. He led our Powers ; 
Bore the Commiflion of my Place and Perfon ; 
The which immediacy may well ftand up. 
And call it felf your^rother. 

(jg) I ■ at this time, 

Wefaaeat and hUid\ &c.] TibBfe v«ry. nefidBjy lines J \m% neftcft^d 
fvom the Old 410. atd they were» cettamty, fiift left oat fay the 
Indiibedoiiof the Fh^s^ iHmlr Ibr the Sake of ihortiung. But with* 
outtham, as £i«»<«if$ Speech is made tocnd, 'tis piain, he doesnoc 
pretend to ^dviici but fuboKits the wMe Procsefe to Mmiy. How ab* 
ii0dly(hea does pother nf^f^ijaKhelMs SimmaS, Imi aSdnta f 
tbiWut? 
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Gon. Not fo hot : 
In his own grace he doth exalt hitnfelf. 
More than in your advancement. 

Reg. In my Right, 
By me invefted, he compeers the beft. 

Alb. That were the moft, if he fliould husband you. 
Reg. Jefters do oft prove Prophets. 
Gon. Holla, holla! , 

That eye, that told' you fo, look'd but a-fquint. 

Reg. Lady, I am not well, elfc I fliould anfwer 
From a full-flowing fl:omach. Generll, 
Take thou my foldiers, prifoners, patrimony, 
Difpofe of them, of me; the walls arc thine : 
Witnefs the World, that I create thee here 
My lord and matter. 

Gon. Mean you to enjoy him ? 
Alb. The Lett alone lyes not in your good WilL 
Edm. Nor in thine, lord. 
Alb. Half-blooded fellow, yes. 
Reg. Let the drum fl:rike, and prove my Title thine* 
A^. Stay yet; hcarreafon: Edmundy I arrefl: thee 
On capital treafon ; and, in thy Arrefl:, 
This gilded Serpent: for your Claim, fairfifl:er, 
I bar it in the interefl: of my wife ; 
*Tis ftie is fub-contraSed to this lord. 
And I, her husband, contradid your banes. 
If you will marry, make your Ipves to me, 
My lady is befpoke.' 

Gon. An enterlude ! 

Alb. Thou art arm'd, Glo^Jier^ let the trumpet found: 
If none appear to prove upon thy perfon 
Thy heinous, manifefl:, and many treafbns. 
There is my Pledge : I'll prove it on thy heart. 
Ere I taftc bread, thou art in nothing lels 
Than I have here proclaini'd thee. 

Reg. Sick, O ficjc ' 

Gon. If not, PU nc*er trufl: poifon. [Jfide. 

Edm. There's my exchange ; what in the world he is. 
That names me Traitor, villairi-like he lies ; 
Call by thy trumpet : he that dares approach. 

Vol. V. O ^ On 
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On him, on you, (who not ?) I will maintain 
My truth ana honour firmly. 
^/^. AheraJd, ho! 

Enter a Herald. ' 

Truft to thy fii^le virtue 5 for thy foldiers. 
All levied in my name, have. in my name 
Took their difchargc. 
Reg, This flcknefs grows upon me* 
jilb. She is'not well, convey her to my Tent. 

[Exil Reg. led. 

Come hither, herald, let the trumpet found. 

And read out this. ' [A trumpet founds. 

Herald reads/ 

IF tf«y man of^alityj or Degree, within the lifts of the 
army^ will maintain upon Edmund fuppofed Earl of 
Glo'fter, that be is a manifold traitor^ let him appear 
by the third found of the trumpet: be is hold in his de- 
fence. I trumpet. 

Her. Again. 2 trumpet. 

Her. Again. 3 trumpet. 

\X^umpet anfwersy within. 

EnterEAgzTj armed. 

Alb. Ask him his purpofes, why he appears 
Upon this Call o*th' trumpet. 

Her. What are you ? 
Tour name, your quality, and why you anfwer 
This prefent fummons ? 

Edg. Know, my name is loft ; 
By treafon's tooth bare-gnawn, and canker-bit \ 
Yet am I noble, as the Adverfary 
I come to cope. 

Alb. Which is that Adverfary ? 

Edg. What'she, that fpeaks tor £^OT»iri Earl of G&*/^.? 

Edm. Himfelf ; what fay'ft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy Sword, 
That if my Ipecch offend a noble heart, 

I * Thy 
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Thy arm may do thecjuftice; hcrcjs mine: -.pip— 
Behold, it is the privilege of mine Floneurs, 
My Oath, and my Profeflion. I proteft, 
Maugre thy ftrength, place, youth, and eminence. 
Spite of thy viftor-fword, and fire-new fortune. 
Thy valour, and thy heart, thou arta traitor; 
Falfe to thy Gods, thy brother, and thy father; 
Confpirant 'gainfl this high illuftrious Prince, 
And fi-om th* extreameft upward of thy head, 
To the defcent and duft below thy foot, 
A nioft toad-fpotted traitor. Say thou, no ; 
This fword, this arm, and my beft fpirits arc bent 
To prove upon thy heart, whereto I ipeak, . 
Thou lieft. 

Edm. In Wifdom I fhould ask thy name ; 
But fince thy out-fide looks fo fair and warlike. 
And that thy ton^e fome *Say of Breeding breathes; 
What lafe and nicely I might well delay 
By rule of Knight-hood, I difdain and fpurn : 
Back do I to(s thefe treafons to thy head. 
With the bell-hated lie o'erwhelm thy heart ; 
Which (for they yet glance by, and fcarcely bruife) 
This fword of mine fhall give them inftant wajr. 
Where thou fhalt reft for ever. Trumpets, ipcak* 

{^Alarum. Ftgbt] 

Gon. O, fave him, favc him ; This is Praftice, G/b-^ 
pr: (60) 
By th* law of war, thou waft not bound to anfwer 
An unknown oppofite ; thou art not vanquifh'd. 
But cozen*d and beguiPd, 1 

Jib. Shut your mouth. Dame, 
Or with this paper fhall I ftop it ; 
Thou worfe than any thing, read thine own* evil : 
No tearing, lady ; I perceivc> you know it. 

(60) Alb. Sofui bi^, fam Urn. 

Gon. ^sifPraaic4, Glo'fler:] Thus all the Copies have diftuu 
^uilh'd thpfe Speeches : bnt Ihave ventoi'd to place the two Hemiftiphs 
toGmritt. 'tis abfiird, that Mam, who knew Edtmauh Tieafoas, 
aadhiscmiWift^aFaffioQfohini^ ihouldbe i^Ilicitoa? i» have his Li^ 

^A . 

O % Gon, 
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Ge>»; Say, if I do-, the Laws are mine, not thine; 
Who can arraign me for*t? 

Jib. Monfter, know*ft thou this paper? 

Gon. Ask me not, what I know [Exit Gon. 

Jib. Go after her, (he's defperate, govern her. 

Edm. What y ow have charged me with. That I have done. 
And more, much more -, the time will bring it out, 
•Tis pad, and fo am I : but what art thou. 
That haft this fortune on me? If thou'rt noble, 
I do forgive thee, 

Edg. Let's exchange charity : 
I am no lefs in blood than thou art, Edmund:, 
If more, the more thou'ft wrong'd me. ' • 
My name is Ed^ar^ and thy father's fon. 
The Gods are juft, and of our pleafant vices 
Make inftruments to fcourge us : 
The dark and vicious place, where thee he got, 
Coft him his eyes. ^ 

Edm. Thou'ft fpoken right, 'tis true, 
The wheel is come full circle ; I am here. 

Jib. Methought, thy very gate did prophefie 

A royal Noblenefs ; I muft embrace thee : 

Let Sorrow fplit my heart, if ever I 
Did hate thee, or thy father ! 

Edg. Worthy Prince, I know'r. 

Jib. Where have you hid your felf? 
How have you known the miferies of your father ? . 

Edg. By nurfing them, my lord. Lift a brief tale. 
And when 'tis told, O, that my heart would burft !— ~^ 
The bloody Proclamation to efcape. 
That follow'd me fo near, (O our lives fweetnefs ! 
That we the pain of death would hourly bear. 
Rather than die at once) taught me to fhift \ 
Into a mad-man's rags -, t*' afliime a Semblance, 
The very Dogs difdain'd : and in this habit > 
Met I my father with his bleeding rings, ... 

Their precious gems new loft ; becaiiiehis gaidet 

Led him, beg'd for him, fav'd him ftom dcfpjiir ; . ^ ' 
Never (O 'fault !) revcal'd my felf unto him, ' ' 
Until fomchalf hoilr paft, ,when I was arm'd. 
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*c, |:hough hoping of this good fuccefs, 
^s folefling, and from firft to laft 
tny pilgrimage. But his flawM heart, 
•^eak the Confli6t to fupport, 
"reams of paffion, joy and grief. 



.pcech of yours hath mov*d me, 
perchance, do good ; but fpeak you on, 
,K, as you had fomething more to fay. 
J. If there be more, more woful, hold it in, 

JT I am almofl: ready to diffolve. 
Hearing of this. 

Edg. ——This would have feem'd a Period, (6i) 
To fuch as love not Sorrow : but Another, 
To amplify too much, would make much more. 

And top Extremity ! 

Whilft I was big in Clamour, came there a Man, 
Who having feen me in my worfer State, 
Shun'd my abhorred Society ; but now finding 
Who 'twas, had fo endur'd, with his ftrong Arms 
He faftcn'd on my Neck •, and bellow'd out. 
As he*d burft Heaven ; threw him on my Father ; 
Told the mod piteous Tale of Lear and him. 
That ever Ear received ;' which in recounting 
His Grief grew puiflant^ and the Strings of Life 

Began to crack. ^Twice then the Trumpets focmded. 

And there Heft him traunc'd. 

(6i) Edg. TiisivouldJbave/eem^Ja Pericdl, &c.] This fine and nccef- 
£uy Defcription I have thought fit tareftore fiom the Old 410 ; a? it art- 
fully opens to Jlhany the Concealment of Kent at home, during his Ba- 
nidiment ; and gives a beautifiil Pi^re of the Emotions that good Old 
M*n felt for the Death of his Friend Glower, and the Piety of Edgar^ to- 
wards his diftreft Father. Edmund \^ taken Notice, that Edgar fcem'd 
to have fomething more to fey ; but Albany was already fo touch'd with 
CompaiTion, that he was for hearing of no more Sorrow. From the dif- 
ferent Behaviour of thefe two different Charafters, with how exquifite % 
Refledlion, drawn from the very Fountain of Nature, has our Poet fur- 
niih'd his Introdudion to Edgarh feoond Narrative ! As the Paflage fiifft 
was left out by the Players, in their Edition 5 we are not to doubt, but it 
was one of their judicious Retrenchments. However that be, fome 
leaders, I am perfwaded^ will owe me thciy Thanks for retrieving it ta 
the Author. 
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ailb. But who was this ? 

Edg. Kentj Sir ; the baniftiM Kenty who in difguife 
Followed his enemy King, and did him Service 
Improper for a Slave. 

Enter a GentUman* 

Gent. Help, help ! 

Edg. What kind of help? 

Alb. Speak, man. 

Edg. What means this bloody knife? 

Gent. 'Tis hot, it fmoaks ; it came even from the heart 
Of ~0! (he's dead.- 

jilb. Who's dead? jTpeak, man. 

Gent, yxjtirlady. Sir, your lady; and her (ifter 
By her is poifon'd ; (he confeflTes it. 

Edm. I was contradted to them both ; all thre* 
Now marry in an inftant. 

Edg. Here comes Kent* 

J^nter Kent 

Alb. Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead. 

[Gonerill and Regan'i Bodies brought out. 
This Judgment of the heav'ns, that makes us tremble. 
Touches us not with pity. — O ! is this He ? 
The time will not allow the compliment. 
Which very manners urge. 

Kent. I am come 
Ta bid my King and Matter aye good night ; 
Is he not here ? 

Alb'. Great thing of us forgot ! . 

Speak, Edmundy Where's the King ? and where's Cordelia t 
See'ft thou this Objeft, Kent? 

Kent. Alack, why thus ? < 

Edm. Yet Edmund was belov'd : 
The one the other poifon'd for my fake. 
And after (lew her felf. 

Alb. Even fo ; cover their faces. 

Edm. I pant for life ; fome Good I mean to do, 
Defpight of mine own nature. Quickly fend, 
(Be brief) into the Cattle j for my Writ 
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Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelia : 
J^ay, fend in time. 

jilb. Run, run, Orun 

Edg. To whom, my lord ? who has the office ? 
Send thy token of reprieve. 

Edm. Well thought on, take my fword. 
Give it the Captain—— 

Edg. Hafte thee for thy life. [^Exit Mfjfenger* 

Edm. He hath Commiffionfrom thy wife and me 
To hang Cordelia in the prifon, and 
To lay the blame upon her own delpair. 

jilb. The Gods defend her ! bear him hence a while. 

[Edmund is born off. 

Enter Lear, with Cordelia dead in bis arms* 

Lear. Howl, howl, howl, howl, ^— — O you are men 
offtone, 
Had I your tongues and eyes, Pd ufe them fb. 
That heaven*s vault Ihould crackt Ihe's gone for ever ! 
I know, when one is dead, and when one lives % 
She's dead as earth ! lend me a looking-glft^ 
If that her Breath will mill or ftain the ftonc. 
Why then Ihc lives. 

Kent. Is this the promised End ? 

Lear. This feather ftirs, (he lives; if it be (b. 
It is a Chance which do's redeem all forrows. 
That ever I have felt. 

Kent. O my good mafter ! " [Kneeling^ 

Lear. Pr'ythee, away 

Edg. 'Tis noble Kent^ your friend. 

Lear. A plague upon you, murthVous traitors all ! 
I might have fav*d her ; npw Ihe's gone for ever ! 
Cordelia^ Cordelia^ ftay a little. Ha !■— 
What is't thou fay'ft ? her voice wajs ever foft. 
Gentle, and low ; an excellent thing in woman. 
I kill'd the (lave, that was a hanging thee« 

Gent. 'Tis true, my lords, he did. 

Lear. Did I not, fellow ? 
Pve feen the day, with my good biting faulchion 
I would have made xSaixa fkip: I anroldnpw, . ^ 
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And thefe fame croffes fpoil me. Who are you ? 
Mine eyes are none o'th* beft. — PU tell you ftrait. 

Kent. If fortune brag of two Ihe lov*d and hated. 
One of them we behold. 

Lear. Are you not Kent ? 

Kent. The fame -, your fervant Kent ; 
Where is your fervant Caius ? 

Lear. 'T was a good fellow, I can tell you that, (62) 
HeM ftrikc, and quickly too : — he's dead and rotten. 

Kent. No, my good lord, I am the very man, 

Lear. V\\ fee that ftrait, 

Kent. That, from your firft of difference and decay. 
Have foUow'd your fad fteps 

i(?^r. You're welcome hither. [dead: 

Kent. Nor no man clfe; — all's cheerlefs, dark, and 
Your eldeft daughters have fore-done themfclves, 
. And defpVately are dead. 

Lear. Ay, fo I think. 

Alb. He knows not what he fays ; and vain is it. 
That we prefent us to him. 

Edg. Very bootleg. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mef. Edmund is ^t^di my lord. 

Jib. That's but a trifle. 
You lords and noble friends, know our intent ; 
What Comfort to this great Decay may come. 
Shall bcapply'd. For us, we will refign. 
During tie life of this old Majefty, 
To him our abfolute Ppwer : to you, your Rights, 

[To Edgar. 
With boot, and fuch addition as your honours 
Have more than merited All friends (hall taftc 
The wages of their virtue, and all foes 
The cup of their defervirigs : O fee, fee— — 

(62) He's a good FeOoqJb, I can 'tell you that. 

He'll Jiriie and quickly too : he's dead and rotten.] Wc have fecn Lear 
mad; but, never, a $ark F(^l till this Moment ; to tell us, that a dead 
and rotten Man will firike quickly. But it was a Stupidity of tke £ditor5» 
and not chargeable cnthe Poet. 
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Lfar. And my poor Fool is hang'd : no, no, no life. 
Why fliould a dog, a horfe, a rat have life. 
And thou no breath at all ? thou'lt come no more, * 

Never, never, never, never, never 

Pray you, undo this button. Thank you. Sir -, 

Do you fee this ? look on her, look on her lips,. (63) 

• Look there, look there [He Dies. 

Edg. 

" tfg) Do yu fee this? Look on her ^ look on her Lips i 

I^k tigre, look there, ] Our Poet hai taken the Liberty in the 

C^ftrophe of this Play to depart from die Chronicles ; in whidi Lear ia 
^d to be rfeinftated in his Throne by Cordelia^ and to have reigned up- 
wards of two Years after his Refloration. He might have done This for 
two Reafons. Either, to heighten the Companion towards the poor old 
King : or to vary fiom anodier, but mofl execrable. Dramatic Perfer^ 
mance apon this Story : which I certainly believe to have preceded oui^ 
Authoi^s Piece, and which none of our Stage-Hiflorians appear to have 
had any Knowledge of. The Edition, which I have of it, bears this 
Title, ne true Chxomdt IMory of King Lbir,* and his three Dau^ters^ 
Gonorill, Ragan, and CordeUa. As it hath bene divers and fkndry times 
latefy aaed, London ; Printed hy Simon Staflford for John Wright, and 
are to be fold at hi* Shop at Chrifes Church dore next Newgate B^rkef, 
1605. That Sbakejpeare; however, may Ibmd acquitted fiom the leaft 
Sufpkion of Plagiarifxn, in the Opinion of his Readers, PU fiMoin a (mall 
Tatte. of this odier anonymous Author^s Abilities both in donduft and 
Diction. Leir^ with one Perillus his Friend, embarks for France to try 
what Reception he fhould find from his Daughter Cordelia, When they 
come aihore, neither of them has a Rag of Money : and they are iorc'd 
to give their Qoaks to the Mariners to pay for their Paflage. This^ no 
doubt, our Playwright intended for a Maftery in Diftrefs : as he muil: 
think it a notable Fetch of Invention to bring die King and Queen of 
France difguis^d like Rufticks, travelling a long way on Foot into the 
Woods, with a Basket of Phivifions, only that they may have the cafual 
Opportunity of relieving Leir and Perillus from being ffairv'd. Now for a 
little Specimen of S^, and Dignity of Thinking. Cordelia^ now 
Queen of France, and in her own Palace, comes in and makes.thispathe^ 
tide Soliloquy. 

I have been over ne^Bgent to dc^ 

Lt going to the temple of my God, 

To render thanks for all his Benefits, ' 

Which he miraculoufly hath beftovPd on me ; 

In raifing me out of my mean eflate, 

Whenas 1 10 as devcyd of vjorldly Friends ; 

jSnd placing me in fuch a fweet Content, 

As far exceeds the Reach of i«y Deferts, 

My kingly Husband, ppfrrourojf hi4 Time, 
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2! 8 King Lear: 

Edg. He faints ; my lord, 

Kent. Break heart, I pr'y thee, break ! ^ 

' Edg. Look up, my' lord. 

KenU Vex not his ghoft : O, let him pafs ! He hates hiifl. 
That would upon the rack of this rough world 
Stretch him out longer. 

Edg. He is gone, indeed. 

Kent. The wonder is, he hath endurM fo long : 
He but ufurpt his life. ^ 

For Zeal, fir Juftice, Kininefsj md fir Care, • 

\ ^ God, hisSuhjeds, Me, andCommott <weale. 

By his Jppointment <tvas ardayn'dfir me* 

J canflot •'juifl? the Thing that I do want ; 

/ ca$dat ijjant the Thif^, But I may have t 

Save only Jhis which IJhall nire ehtapu, 

Mf Father^ s Love ; Oh, His Inire JbaUgayne* 

I viouU ahfiemie fiom any nutryment, 

Andfyne my body to the very iones : 

Barefiote I vjould on pilgrimage fet fifrth. 

Unto ihefierthefi Quarters of the Earth, 
' And all wry Life time vuould I fackckth vie are, 

^/hd mourning-^wifi powre dufi upon my hea^ : 

io he but to firgi'oe, me once vmdd fhafe, 

Vsat bis gray haires might go to hearven in Peace* 

And yet Jhunv not hoiv I him offended. 

Or wherein juflly Tve deferved Blame^ 

Oh Sifters ! lou are much to blame in mi ; 

b was not He, but Thu, that did me Wrong, 

Tet, God forgive both Him, and You, and Me, 

Ev^n as I do in perfiQ Charity. 

I will to Churchy astd pray uutomy^ytoax, 

*that, ^re I dye, I may cltaynehis Fafvour, [£xit. 

Thi9 is^ furely, fudi Poetry as one might hamiAer Ottt» Stampede insmo i 
fff, as our Author iays, *^ it is the right Butter-Woman's Rank to Mar- 
<* ket : and a Man might veriify you fo eight years together, dinners^ 
** and fuppers> and flceping hours excepted."—— Again, Shake^are 
was too well versM in HoUngJhead not to know, that King Lear xei^*d 
above 800 years before the Period of Chriftianity. The Gods his Kii^ I 

talks of are Jupiter, Juno, Apolh i and not any Deities more modem 
than his own Time. Licentious as he was .in Anachroniims, he woold 
hav8 judg*d it an unpardonable Abfurdity to have made a Briton of Cmr^ 
i&i//t*s time talk of her ^izi/iotfr. And, his not being traptinto fuch ri- 
diculous Slips of Ignorance, feems a plain Proof to me that he ftok nei- 
dier from his PredeceiTors, nor Contempoxaries of the Engliftf Theatre^ 
both which abou|ided in them. 
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jilb. Bear them from hence, our prefent bufinefs 
Is general woe : friends of my foul, you twain 
Rule in this Realm, and the gor'd State fuftain. 

XenL I have a journey. Sir, fhortly to go ; 
My matter calls me; I muft not fay, no. [I^ies. 

Alb. The weight of this fad time we muft obey, ^ (64) 
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to fay. 
The oldeft hath born moft ; we, that are young. 
Shall never fee fo much, nor live fo long. 

[Exeunt with a dead March. 

(64) Alb. %iWiightifthisfadJim, &cj This Speech fbm the Au- 
thority of the Old 410 is. rightly placM to ^^: in the Edition by the 
Flayers it is given to £i^iir, bywhom, I doubt not, it was of Cuftom 
ftoken. aSSl the Cafe was this : He who pla/d Edgar, being a more 
fivonriteAdor, than he who gprfonated ^il%a»; $ inSpight of 6econun> 
it was thought proper he ihould have the laft Word. 




TIMON 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 

XIMON, amhUAthiuaaa, ' 

ApcmsLntaSy a cburlsfi Pbilofopber. 
Sempronius, another flattering Lord. 
Alcibiades, an Athenian General. 
Flavius, Steward to Timon. 
Flaminius, y * '^ 

Lticilius, C Timon'i Servants. 
fecrVilius, y 
Caphis, -^ 
Varro, J 

Titu^* f fi^^^ Servants to Vfurers. 

Lucius, N 

Hortcnfius, ^ 

Vcntidius, one of Timon^s falfe Friends. 

Cupid and Maskers. 



^fbieves. Senators^ Poet, Painter^ JewtUer, Mercer and 
Merchant ; witb divers fervants and attendants. 



S C E NE,"&tIiens; ««i the Woods not ftm 
from it» 
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A C T I. 

SCENE, AHattin Titoon'i Houfe. 

Enter Poet^ Painter, Jeweller, Merchant, and Mercer, 
at feveral d$ors. 

Poet. 

;OODday, Sir. 

Pain. I am glad y* are wcH. 

Poet. I have not feen you long ; how goes 

the world ? 
Pain. It wears, Sir, as it goes. 
Poet. Ay, that's ^Vell known. 
But what particular rarity ? what fo ftrange. 
Which manifold Record not matches ? fee, 
(Magick of Bounty !) all thefe Spirits thy power 
Hath conjur'd to attend. I know the merchant. 
Pain. I know them both -, th* other's a jeweller. 
Mer. O *tis a worthy lord ! 
Jew. Nay, thatfs moft fixt. 
Mer. A moft incomparable man, breath'd as it were 

To 
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124 TiMON (/Athens^ 

To an untirablc and continuatc goodnefs. 
He pafles ^ t . 

Jew. I have a jewel here. 

Mer. O, pray, let's itt\ : 
For the lord Ttmon^ Sir ? 

Jew. If he will touch the eftimate : but for thatr-^^ — 

P(?^/. When we for rccompence have pfais*d the vile. 
It ftaifts the glory in that happy verfe 
Which aptly fings the good. * 

Mer. 'Tis a good form. {Looking on the jewel. 

■ *Jew. And rich ; here is a water, fook ye. • . ^^ 

^ Pain. You^re rapt, Sir, infome Work, fonic dedication ^^ 
To the great lord. St^ 

Poet. A thing dipt idly from me. 
OurPoefie is as a Gum, which iffues 
From whence 'tis nouriflied. The fire iW flint 
Shews not, *till it be ftruck : our gentle flame 
Provokes it felf,— — and like the current flies 
Each Bound it chifes. What have you there ? (i) 

Pain. A pidture. Sir :— when comes your book forth ? 

Poet. Upon the heels of my prefentment. Sir. 
Let's fee your piece. 

Pain. *Tis a good piece. 

Poet. So 'tis, * - 

This comes off well and excellent. 

Pain. IndifPrent. 

Poet. Admirable ! how this grace 
Speaks his own fl:anding ? what a mental power 
This eye fhoots forth? how big imagination 
Moves in this lip ? to th' dumbnefs of the gcfl:ure 
One might interpret. 

(i) Each Bomdit chafes.—] How, chafes f The Flood, indeed, beat- 
ing up upon the Shore, covers a Part of it, but cannot be iaid to drive the 
Shore away. The Poet's AUufion is to a Wave, which, foaming and 
chafing on the Shore, breaks; and then the Water fccnw to the Eye to 
ictire. So, in Z^^zr, 

' ■■ ^^V^e murmuring ^urge^ 

^atontb' unnuTttber^didlePehhUsokaSeSy &c. ' ' 

And {bm Jul. Ca/ar. . i 

r ne froutkdTiiKr, chafing wiVA bif Shores, 

. ' ^ , Pain. 
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TiMON ©^Athens, aiy 

Pain. It is a pretty mocking of the life : 
Here is a Touch is*t good ? 

jP^^A rilfay ofit. 
It tutors Nature ; artificial ftrifc 
Lives in thofc touches, livelier than life. 

Enter certain Senators. 

Pain. How this lord is followed ! 

Poet. The Senators of /f/jfrtf»i/ happy man! (2) 

Pain. Look, more ! 

Poet. You fee this confluence, this great flood of vifiters. 
I have, m this rough Work fhap*d out a Man, 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hug 
With ampleft entiertainment. My free drift - 
Halts not particular, but moves itfelf 
In a wide fea of wax ; no levelled malice 
Infedb one Comma in the courfe Ihold^ 
But flies an eagle-flight, bold, and forth on. 
Leaving nd trad ))ehind. 

Pain. How fhall I underfl:and you? • 

Poet. Pll unbolt to you. 
You fee, how all conditions, how all minds. 
As well of glib and flipp^ry creatures, as 
Of grave and auftere quality, tender down 
Their Service to lord Ttmon : his large fortune. 
Upon his good and gracious nature hanging. 
Subdues and properties to his love and tendance 
All forts of hearts ; yea,-frdm the glaf$-fac*d flatterer 
To Apemantus^ that few things loves better 
Than to abhor himfelf 5 ev*n he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace 
Mofl: rich in Timon*s nod. 

Pain. 1 faw them fpeak together. 

Poet. I have upon a high and pleafant hill 
FeignM Fortune to be thron'd. The Bafe o*th* mount 
Isrank*d with all defcrts, all kind of natures, 

(z) HaffyMen !] Thus the printed Copies : but I caxmot think the 
Poet meant, that the Senators were happy in being admitted to Ttmon ; 
their Quality might command That : but that ^pnon was happy in being 
fbUow*d^ and c^eisM, by thofe of their Rank and Dignity. 

Vol, V. P 
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1*6 TlMON ft/ATHBm* 

That labour on the bofom of this fphere 

To propagate their dates ; amongft them allt 

Whofe eyes are on this fov*rcign lady fixt. 

One do I perlbnateof Ttnunfs frame. 

Whom Fortune with her iv^ry hand wafo tQ her, 

Whofe prefent grace to prefent flaves and fervants 

Tranflates his rivals. 

Pain. 'Tis conceived to th* Scope. (3) 
This Throne, this Fortune, and this HiU, methinks. 
With one man becken'd from the reft below, 
Bowing his head againft the fteepy mount 
To climb his happinefs, would be well expreft 
In our condition. 

Poet. Nay, but hear me on : 
All thofe which were his fellowsi but of late. 
Some better than his value, on the moment 
Follow his ftrides \ his lobbies fill ^ith tendance ; 
Rain facriSctal whifp'rings in his ear ; 
Makefacred even his ftirrop ; and through him 
Drink the free air. 

Pain. Ay, marry, what of thefe ? 

Poet. V^Yitn Fortunes herfhift and change of moqd 
Spurns down her late belov'd, al) his Dependants 
(Which laboured after to the mountain's Eop, 
Even on their knees and hands,) let him flip down. 
Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pain. *Tis common : 
A thoufand moral Paintings I can (hew. 
That fhall demonftrate thefe quick Wows of fortune 

(3) ^s cencei'v^dj tofdipe 

7hisnr9ne^ this Fortune^ &c.] Thus all the Editors hitherto have 
nonlenficaUy writ, and pointed, this Pailkge. But, fare, the Pakter 
would tell the Poet, your Conception, Sir, hits the very Scope you aim 
at. This the Greeks would have render*d, t» ^oor? iV'xSti* ^^^^ ^ 
Sctfum teniUs : and Cicero has thus exprefs^d on the like Oiccafion, Sigmim 
oculis deftimtum feris. This Se&ie our Author, in his Htmy 8th, ex* 
preffcs; ^ 

Jtbinky yoiim hit the Mark. 
And in his JuUus Cafar, at the ConcMon of thcfiift Aft I 
Him, and bis fVorth, and dkr great N$id tf bim, 
Tm hanji right well conceited. , 

More 
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TfMOM0/ATHBN«- IX;^ 

More pregnantly than words. Yet you do well 
To (hew lord Timcmy that mean eyes have fccn 
The foot above the head. 

trumpets found. Enter Timon^ addrejftngbimfelf courteoujt'j 
to ever J juitor. 

Ttm. Imprifon'd is he, fay you ? [TJ? a M^pn^er. 

Mef. Ay, my good lord ; five talents is his debt, , 
His means moft fhort, his creditors moil ilraigbt : 
Your honourable letter he defires 
To thofe have fhut him up, which failing to him 
Periods his comfort. 

Ttm. ^ohl^ Ventidius! well — '-^ 
I am not of that feather to fliakc off 
My friend when he moft ^eeds me. I do kiioW him 
A gentleman that well deferves a help. 
Which he (hall have. V\\ pay the debt, and free him* 

Mef. Your lord£hip ever binds him. 

Ttm. Commend me to him, 1 will fend hii ranfom ; 
And, "being enfranchized, bid him come to mc \ 
'Tis not enough to help the feeble up. 
But to fupport him after. Fare you well. 

Mef All happinefs to your Honour ! (£xiV. 

"Enter an old Athenian, 

Qld Ath^ Lord Tvmon^ hear me (peak* 

Tim. Freely, good father. 

Old Ath. Thou haft a fervant nam'd Lucilius. 

Tim. I have fo : what of him ? 

Old Atb. Moft noble Timon^ call the man before thee. 

Tm. Attends he here or no ? Lucilius I -^ — * 

Enter Lucilius. 

Luc. Here, at your 16rd(hip*s fervice^ 

Old Atb. This fellow hefe, lox^Ttmon^ this thy creature 
By night frequents my houfe. I am a ipan 
That from my firft have been inclined to thrifty 
And my cftase deferves an heir more rais*d> 
Than one which holds a trencher. 

2 % ^ Tim. 
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2%% TiMON ^Athens: 

, Sr7»i. Well : what further ? 

Old Atb. One only daughter have I, no kin elfe. 
On whom I may confer what I have got : 
The maid is fair, o'th* youngeft for a bride. 
And I have bred her at my dearcft coft. 
In qualities of the beft. This man of thine 
Attempts her love : I pray thee, noble lord. 

Join with me to forbid him her refort 5 
ly felf have fpoke in vain. 

Ttm. The man is honeft. 

Old Atb. Therefore he will be, Ttmon. (^) 
His honefty rewards him in it felf. 
It muft not bear my daughter. 

Ttm. Does fhe love him ? 

Old Atk She is young, and apt: 
Our own precedent paffions do inftruft us. 
What levity's in youth, 

Ttm. Love you the maid ? 

Luc. . Ay, my good lord, and (he accepts of it: 

Old Ath. If in her marriage my confent be mi|fing^ 

I call the Gods to witnefs, I will chufe 

Mine heir from fdrrh the beggars of the world. 
And difpoffcfi her all. 

Tim. Howffeall (he be endowed. 
If (he be mated with an equal hufband? 

Old Atb.^ Three talents on the prefent, in future alh 

Tim. This gentleman of mine hath ferv'd me long ; 
To build his fortune I will ftrain a little. 
For 'tis a bond in men. Give him thy daughter : 
What you beftow, in him Pll counterpoife, 
And make him weigh with her. 

Old Atb. Moft noble lord, . . 
Pawn me to this your honour, (he is his. 

Tim. IV^y hand to thee, mine honour on my promife. 

Luc. Humbly I thank your Lordfliip : never may 

{A^neriforehecwillhi, Timon.] The Thought is dofely cxpitefi'd, 
and obfcurc : but this fcems the Meaning. « If the Man be hoticft, 

II my Lord, for that Reafon he will be fo in this; and not endeavour 
at the Injuftice gf gaining my Daughter without my Confent." 

\ 3 That 
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TiMON o/ATHENs: 12p 

Thatftate, or fortune, fall into my keeping. 

Which is not ow'd to you, \Exeunt Luc. and old Athenian, 

Poet. Vowchfafe my labour, and long live your lordftiip ! 

37m. I thank you, you Ihall hear from me anon: 
Go not away. What have you there, my friend? • 

Pain. A piece of Painting, which I do befecch 
Your lordfliip to accept. 

Tim. Painting is welcome. 
The Painting is almoft the natural man : 
For fince dilhonour trafficks with man's nature, ^ 

He is but out-fide : penciled figures are 
Ev-n fuch as they give out. I like your Work ; 
And you ihall find, I like it: wait attendance 
*Till you hear further from me. 

Pain. The Gods prefervc ye ! 

Tim. Well fere you, gentleman ; Give me your hand. 
We muft needs dine together : Sir, your Jewel 
Hath fuffer'd under praife. 

Jew. What, my lord? difpraife? 

?7i». A meer fatiety of commendations. 
If I Ihouldpay you for't as 'tis extoU'd, 
It would unclew me quite. 

Jew. My lord, *tis rated 
As thofe, which fell, would give: but you well know. 
Things of like value, differing in the owners. 
Arc by t^ieir matters prized ; Believe't, dear lord. 
You mend the jewel by the wearing it. 

Ttm. Well mock'd. 

Mer. No, my good lord, he (peaks the comriion tongue,' 
Which all men Ipeak with him. 

Tim. Look, who comes here. 

Enter Apemantus. 

Will you be chid ? 

Jew. WeSi bear it with your lordftiip. 

Mer. He'll fpare none. 

Tim. Good morrow to thee, gentle Apeifiantus f 

Apem. *Till I be gentle, ftay for thy good morrow 5 
When thou zviTimm^^ dog, and thcfe knaves honeft. 
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ftim. Why doft thou call them knaves, thou know*** 

jipem. Are they not Jtbmans ? [them not ? 

^im. Yes. 

Apem. Then I repent not. 

Jew. Yi5u know me, Apeman^us^ 

Apem. Thou knovr'ft I do, I calPd thee by thy name. 

Tim. Thou 2^rt proud, Apemantus, 

Apem. Of nothing fo much,, as that I ainfi not like ^imon, 

Ttm. Whither art going? ' 

Apem, To knock out aft honeft Albeniatf% brains. 

Tm. That's a deed tbou'lc die for. 

Apem. Right, if doing nothing be death by the law, 

Ttm. Howlik'ft thou this Pidure, Apemanm? 

Apem. The beft, for the innocence. 

Tm. Wrought he not well, that painted it? 

Apim. He wrought better,r that made the Painter : and 
yet he's but a ftlthy piece of work. 

Pain. Y'are a dog. 

Apem. Thy mother's of my generation : what's Ihe, if 
I be a dog ? 

^im. Wilt dine with me, Apemantui ? 

Apem. No, I eat no^ lords. 

Tim. If thou fhould'ft, thou'dft anger Udids. 

Apem. O, they eat lords ; fo they come by great^Uici: 

Tim. That's a lafcivious appfehenfion. 

Apem. So, thouapprehefld'ftit. Take it for thy labour. 
Ttm. How doft thou like this jewel, Apemantus? 
Apem. Not fo well as Plain-dealing, which will not coft 
a man a doit, 
T.m, What doft thou think 'tis worth ? 
Apem. Not worth my thinking — -r- How ncm^, Poet? 
Poet. How now, Philofopber? 
Apem, Thou lieft. 

Poet. Art thou not one ? • 

Apem. Yes. 
Poet. Then I lie not. 
Apem, Art pot a poet ? 
Poet. Yes, 

Apem. Then thou lieft : look in thy laft work, where 
thoii h^ft feign'd hini a worthy fellow, 
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Poet. That's not fcign*d, he is fe 

Apem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pa^ thee for 
thy, labour. He, that laves to be flattered is worthy 
o'th* flatterer. Heav'ns, that I were a lord ! 

Ttm. What would'ft do then, Jpmanlus ? 

Apem. Ev*n as Apemantus does now, hate a lord with 
my heart. 

Tm. What, thy fclf ? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tm. Wherefore? 

Apem. That I had fo hungry a wit, to be a lord. — (5) 
Art thou not a Merchant ? 

Mer. Ay, Apemantus. 

Apem. TnMck coiif6und thee, if the Gods will not ! 

Mer. If Traffick do it, the Gods do it. 

Apem. Traffick's thy God, and thy God confound thee ! 

Trumpets found. Enter a meffenger. 

Tm. What trumpet's that ? 

Mef. •Tis Alcibiadesy and fome twenty horfe 
All of companionfhip. 

fitm. Pray, entertain them, give them guide to us ; 
You muft needs dine with me : jgo not you hence, 
•Till I have thankt you •, and when dinner's done. 
Shew me this'piece. I'm joyful of your fights. 

Enter Alcibiadcs with the refi. 

Moft welcome. Sir ! [Bowing and emhracingl 

Apem. So, ,fo ! Aches contraft, and ftarve your fupple 

joints! that there fhould be fmall love amongft thefe 

fweet knaves, and all this courtcfie ! the drain of man*5 

bred out into baboon and monkey. 

Ale. You have fav'd my longing, and I feed 

(5) That JJ^m^py Wtt f hea L^J.'] This Reading is abfiml, 
and nuintelli^le. But as I have reftor^d the Text» it is iatyrical enon^ 
of ill QndeieBee^ and to the PurpCffe : 'viz. I woold hate mykV, for 
Iiaviiig i» more Wit than to covet fo infigiiificaat a Title. InthefiuQie 
^fe Sbake^aff des ItoH-witteJ, fai his Rkisrd )d. 

Attdtlma lunatid^ lean-witted> F«o/. 

P 4 Moft 
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ajt TiMGNijf Athens; 

Moft hungcrly on your fight. 
3iw, Right welcome. Sir, 
E'rc wc do part, we'll ftiarc a bounteous rime (6) 
In diflfcrcnt pkafurcs. Pray you, let us in. [Exeunt. 

Jkfo//<f/ Apemantus. £;z/^r Lucius a^iXucuUus. ♦ 

Luc. What time a day is*t, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Time to be honeft. 

Luc. That time ferves ftill. 

Apem. The moft accurfed thou, that ftill Otoitt'ft it, 

Lucul: TThou art going to lord Timorfs feaft. 

Apem. Ay, to fee meat fill knaves, and wine heat fools. 

Lucul. Fare thee Well, fare th^e well. 

Apem. Thou art a fool to bid mefarewel twice. 

LucuL-^SSFtij^ ApemantU}? 

Apim. Thou Ihould'ft h^ye kept one to thy felf, for I 
mean to give thee none. 

Luc. Hang thy felf. 

Apem. No, I will do nothing at thy bidding: make thy 
requefts to.thy friend. . • 

Lucul Away, unpeaceable dog, or — y^ I'll fpurn thee 
hence. ' 

Apem. I will fly, like a dog, the heels o*th* afe. 

Luc. He's oppofite to humanity. 
Come, fliall we in, and tafte lord Ttmon^s bounty ? 
He, fure, outgoes the very heart of kindnefs. 

Lucul He pours it out. Pluius^ the God of gold. 
Is but his Steward ; no meed but he repays 
Seven-fold above it felf; no gift to him. 
But breeds the giver & Return exceeding 
AH ufe of quittance. 

Luc. The nobleft mind' he carries. 
That ever governed man. 

Lucul Long may he live in fortunes ! fliall we in ? 
• Luc. ril keep you company. [Exeuni. 

(6) £V/ w^ depart,— ] Tho the Editions concur in thisReading* 
it is certainly &ult)r. Who tiepart ? Tho Aktbimdes was to kave 7im»»» 
Ttmon was not to depart from his Qwn Houfe. Common Senfc fevoun my 
Emendation. 

SCENE, 
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;riMONo/ATHENS. 2JJ 

SCENE, amtber Apartment in TimoVi 5 Houfe, 

Hauihys playing^ hud mufick. A great banquet fert^d in % 
and then enter Timon, Lucius, LucuUus, Sempronius, 
and other Athenian fenatcrs^ with Vcntidius. Then 
comes dropping irfter all^ Apcmzntus difcontentedly. 

Ven. TV ^ O S T honoured Ttmony it hath pleas'd the Gods 

X Vx To call my father's age unto long peace* 
He is gone happy, and has left me rich. 
Then, as in grateful virtue I am bound 
To your free heart, I do return thofe talents. 
Doubled with thanks and fervice, from whofe help 
I derived liberty. . 

JV/». O, by no means, 
Honeft Ventiaius: you miftake my love; 
I gave it freely ever, and there's none 
Can truly fay he gives, if he receives: ^ 
If our Betters play .at that game, we-mufl; not dare 
To imitate them. Paults that are rich, are fair. 

Ven. A noble fpirit. 

Tim. Nay, ceremony was but devis'd at firft. 
To fet a glofs on faint deeds, hollow welcomes. 
Recanting goodnefs, forry ere 'Cis fliown : 
But where there is true friendfhip, there needs none. 
Pray, fit ; more welcome are ye to my fortunes. 
Than they to me. ^heyfit down. 

Luc. We always have confeft it. 

Apem. Ho, ho, confeft it ? hang'd it, have you not ? 

Ttm. O Apemantus^ you arc welcome. 

Apem. No ; you (hall not make me welcome. I come 
to have thee thruft me out of doors. ' 

Ttm. Fie, th*art a churle •, ye have got a humour there 
' Does not become a man, 'tis much to blame : 
They fay, my lords, that Ira furor brevis eji^ 
But yonaer man is ever angry. 
Go, let him have a table by himfelf : 
For he does neither affeft company. 
Nor is he fit for't, indeed. 

Apem. 
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%l4 TiMON ©/Al'HEHff. 

Ape0i. Let me ftay at thy peril, Timon ; I come ta 
obfcrve^ I give thee wartitog on*t. - . 

Tm. I take no heed of thee ; th'art an Athenian^ there- 
fore welcome ; I my felf would have no Power — pr*ythc€ 
let my meat make thee filent. 

Apem. I fcom thy. meat, 'twould choakme: fori 
fhpuld jnc'er flatter thee, O you gods ! what a mimber of 
Hien eat T^imony and he fees. *cm not ? It grieves me to 
fee 

So mftAy dip their meat in one man*s blood. 
And all the madnefs is, he cheers them up too. 
1 wonder, men dare truft themfelves with men ! 
Methinks, they Ihould invite them without knives ; 
Good for their meat, and fafer for their lives. 
There's much example for't ; the fellow that 
Sits next him now, parts bread with him, and pledges 
The breath of hirti in a divided draught. 
Is th* readieft man to kill him. 'Thas been proved. 
Were I a Great man, I Ihould fear, to drink. 
Left they fliould fpy my wlhd*pipe*s dangerous ftotes^ 
Great men Ihould arink with harnels on their throats. 

Tim. My lord, in heart ; and let the health go round. 

Lucul Let it flow this way, my good lord. 

Apem. Flow this way! — ^ brave fellow! he keeps his 
tides well ; thofe healths will make thee and, thy ftatc 
look ill, Ttmon. Here's that which is too weak to be a 
finner, honefl: water, which ne^er left man i*th* mire : 
This and my food are equal, there's no odds •, 
Fcafts are too proud to give thanks to the Gods. • 

ApemantusV grace. 

Immortal Godsj I crave no felf\ 
I pray for m man but my felf ; 
Grants I may never prove fa fmd 
To truft man on bis oathj or bpnd % 
Or a harlot for her weeping ; 
Or a dogy that feems a fleeping \ 
Or a keeper with my freedom ; 
Or my friends^ if I fhould need \m. . 

Digitized by GoOglC'^^'^^* 



Timouo/Athbns; JJ5 

Atnen^ Amen\ So fall to* t: 
Rich men fin^ and I eat root. 

Much good dich thy good heart, Apemantus f 

Ttm. Captain, Alcibiades^ your heart's in the field now. 

Ale. My heart is ever at your fervice^ my lord. 

Tttn. You had rather been at a breakfaft of encmiesf, 
than a dinner of friends. 

Ale. So they were bleeding new, my lord, there's no 
meat like *em. I could wifli my friend at fuch a feaft. / 

Apem. Would all thcfe flatterers were thine enemies 
then ; that thou might'll kill 'em, and bid me to 'cm ! 

Lue. Might we but have the happinefs, my lord, that 
you would once ufe, our hearts, whereby we might ex- 
prefs fomepart of our zeals, we fliould think ourfelves 
for ever perfcft. 

Ttm. Oh, no doubt, my good friends, but the Gods 
themfclves have provided that I Ihall have' as much help 
from you : how had you been my friends clfe ? why have 
you that charitable title from thoufands, did not you 
chiefly belong to my heart ? I have told more of you to 
my fclf, than you can with modefty fpeak in your own 
behalf. And thus far I confirm you. Oh you Gods, 
(think I,) what need we have any friends, if we fhould 
never have need of 'em ? they would moft refemble^fweet 
Inftruments hung up in cafes, that keep their founds ta 
themfelves. Why I have often wiflit my fclf poorer, that 
I might come nearer to you : we are born to do benefits* 
And what better or properer can we call our own, than 
Xhe riches of our friends ? O, what a precious comfort 'tis 
to have fo many, like brothers, commanding one ano^ 
ther's fortunes ! O joy, e'en made away ere't can be barn \ 
mine eyes cannot hoJd water^ methinks : to forget their 
faults, I drink to yOu. 

Apetn: Thou weep'ft to m*ake them drink, Timon. 

Lueul Joy had the like conception in our eyes, 
And at that initaiit like a babe fpnmg up. 

Apem, H09 ho ! I laugh to think that babe a ba((ard« 

3 Lord. I promife you, my lord, you mov*d me much* 

A^em, Much ! 
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1}^ TiMOsr o/Atheks: 

Sound Tucket. 
Tm. What means that trump? how now? 

Enter fervant. 

Ser. Pleafe you, my lord, there are certain ladies moft 
defirous of admittance. 

Tim. Ladies ? what are their wills ? 

Serv. There comes with them a fore-runner, my lord, 
which bears that office to fignifie their pleafures. 

Tm. I pray, let them be admitted. 

Enter Cupid with a Masque of ladies, as Amazons. 

Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timony and to all 
That of his bounties tafte ! The five beft Senfes 
Acknowledge thee their patron'; and do come 
Freely to gratulatethy plenteous bofom : [rife, (yX 

Th* Ear, Tafte, Touch, Smell, pleasM from thy Table 
Thefe only now come but to feaft thine eyes. [tance. 

Tim. They're welcome all ; let 'em have kind admit- 
Let mufick make their welcome. 
' Luc. You fee, my lord, how amply you're belov'd. 

jipem. Hoyday ! what a Tweep of vanity comes this 
They dance, they afe mad women. [way ! 

Like madnefs is the glory of this life ; 
As this pomp (hews to a little oyl and root. 
We make our felves fools, to difport our felves j 
And fpend our flatteries, to drink thofe men. 
Upon whofe age we void it up again. 
With poifonous fpight and envy 

(7) Jhere tajfe, touchy all, pleas* J/r§m thy Tahk rife : 
ihey only now — } The incomparable Emendation, with which the 
Text is here fupply*d, I owe to my ingenious Friend Mr. Warhurton^ 
The five Senfes, as he obfenres, are talk'd of by Cupid, but only Three 
of them made out ; and thofe in a very heavy, unintelligible Manner. 
But now you have them all, and the Poet's Senfe, compleat, 'vi». The five 
Senfes, limon, acknowledge thee their Patron ; Four of them, the Hear* 
ing, the Touch, the Tafte, and SmeD, are all regaled at your Boojrd i 
and thefe Ladies come with mt to entertain your Sight, in piefentiag a 
Mafque. 

^ , Who 
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TiMON (jf Athens. aj/ 

Who lives, that's not depraved, or depraves ? 
Who dies, that bears not one Spurn to their graves 
Of t^eir friends gift ?-7— - 
I (hould fear, thofe, that dance before me now. 
Would one day (lamp upon me : 'T has been done ; 
Men fbut their doors againit the fecting fun. 

^e lords, rife from tahk^ with much adoring ^Tiraon ; 
each fin^in^ out an Amazon, and all dance^ men with 
women ; a lofty ftrain or two to the hautboys^ and ceafe. 

^m. You have done our pleafures much grace, fair 
ladies. 
Set a fair faChion on our entertainment. 
Which was not half fo beautiful and kind : 
You've added worth unto't, and lively luftrc. 
And entertained me with mine own device. 
I am to thank you for it. 

Luc. My lord, you take us even at the beft. 

jipem. Faich, for the worft is filthy, and would not hold 
taking, I doubt me. ' • 

^m. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends you« 
Pleafc you to difpofe your felves. 

MLa. Moft thankfully,, my lord. [^Exeunt, 

7tm. Flavius? 

Flav. My lord. 

Ttm. The little cafket brmg me hither. 

Flav. Yes, my lord More jewels yet? there is no 
crofling him in's humour, 

Elfe I fhould tell him— well i'faith, I (hould, 

When air? fpent, he'd be crofs'd then if he could : (8) 
•Tis pity, Bounty has not eyes behind \ 

That 

(8) m^'-^he^dbecTc^^^^thenifhecimld:^ The Poet does not mean here, 
that he would be rr^ V, or thwarted in Humour ; but that he would have 
his Hand rro/iV, as we fay, with Money, if he could. He is playing on 
the Woid, and alluding to our old Silver-penny, ufed before K. Ethuard 
the I ft his Time, which had a Crofs on the Reverfe with a Creafe, that 
'.k might be more eaiily broke into Halves and Qittrters, Half-pence and 
Farthings. From this Penny, and other fubfequent Pieces that bo^e the 
like Imprefi, was our common Exprei&on derivV> / have not 4 Crofs 
about me I i.e. not a Piece of Money. I thought, this Note might not 
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That man might ne'er be wretched for his mbd. 

Luc. Where be our men ? 

Ser. Herci my lord> in readincls, 

Lucui Out hotfcs. 

Tim. O my good friends ! 
1 have one word to fay to you ; look, my lord, 
I muft entreat you, honour me (o much 
As to advance this jewel, accept, and wear it. 
Kind my lord ! 

Luc. I am fo far already in your gifts,—— 

jiU. So are we all. [Ex. 'Lucius mJ LucullusJ 

Enter afervant. 
Serv. My lord, there are certain Nobles of the Senate 
newly alighted, and come to vifit you. 
ST/Vw. They are fairly welcome. 

Re-enter Flavius. 
. Fla. I befcech your Honour, vouchfafe me a word ; it 
dpes concern you near. 

Tim. Near ! why then another time PU hear thee. 
I pr'y thee, let's be provided to (hew them enteruinmenc 

Flav. I fcarce know how. 

Enter another fervant. 
2 Serv. May it pleafe your Honour, lord Lucius ^ out 
of his free love, hath prefented to you four milk-white 
horfes trapt in filver. 

be gnncceflary, becaufe it fenrcs to explain feveral other Paflkges, whew 
the Poet lias/«wiVon this Term. For Inftance, in the sd Part of Hemy 
IVth. Falftafe asking, the Loni Cinef Juftm to lead him $i thonfimd 
Pounds, he replies ; 

JNTo/ a pemtyy not a penny ; you are too in^ient to bear Cxofles. 
.In tovt^^ Laiour /oft ; 

Ann. I bve not to hooked. 
Moth. He /teaks the clem cmttrary : 
CxUks lo^ not ifim. 
And in Jsyou like it ; 

down. ~ YetlJbauUhearnoQxxA, if IdU hoar jont 

for, Jtbtnk, you haw ufi Money inwr Purfe, 

In all which Pliccs. *tis ckar, tibat Mnuy js fi^miied hr the W«id 

Crofes, -v -» / 
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Tim. I (hall accept them fijirly : kt the Prefcnts 
Be wortluly entcrtaitfd. 

Enter a third fervanL 
How now ? what news ? 

^Ser. Pleafeyou, my Iprd, that honourable gentleman. 
Lord Lucullusy entreats your company to morrow to hunt 
with him, and has fent your Honour two brace of grey** 
hounds. 

5rJw. ril hunt with him i and let them be received, 
not without fair reward. 

Flav. What will xhis come to ? he commands us to 
provide, and give great gifts, and all out of an empty 
coffer : Nor will he know his purfe, or yield me this. 
To (hew him what a beggar his heart is. 
Being of no power to make his wi(hes good ; 
His promifes fly fo beyond his ftate, [word : 

That what he fpeaks is all in debt *, he owes for evVy 
He is fo kind, that he pays intereft for't : 
His land's put to their books. Well, would I were 
Gently put out of office, ere I were forc'd. 
Happier is he that has no friend tofeecj,'^ 
Than Such that do e'en enemies exceed. 
I bleed inwardly for my lord. [Exit, 

fim. You do your felves much wrong, you bate too 
much of your own merits. Here, my lord, a trifle of 
Qur love. 

1 Lord. With more than common thanks I will, re- 
ceive it. 

3 Lord. He has the very foul of bounty. 

Tim. And now I remember, my lord, you gave good 
words the other day of a bay Courfer I rode on. 
*Tis yours, becaufe you lik*d it. 

2 Lord. Oh, I befecch you, pardon me, my lord, in 
that. 

Tim. You may take my word, niy lord : I know no 
man can juftly praife, but what 4ie does afFed. I weigh 
my friends afFcftion with my own •, PU tell you true. TU 
call on you. 

^411 Lords. O, none fo welcome, 

Tm. 
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Tim. I take all, and your fcveral vifitations 
So kind to heart, 'tis not enough to give ; 
Methinks, I could deal Kingdoms to my friends. 
And ne'er be weary. Alcihiadesy 
Thou art 2^ foldier, therefore feldom rich, 
It comes iri charity to thee ; thy living 
Is '^nfiongft the dead ; ahd all the lands thou haft 
Lye in a pitcht field; 

Ale. I defie land, my lord. 

1 L^^r J. We are fo virtuoufly bound— — 
Ttm. And fo am I to you. 

2 Lord. So infinitely endear'd— — • 

Ttm. AH to you. Lights ! more lights, more lights* 

3 Lord. The beft of happinefs, honour and fortunes. 
Keep with you, lord Ttmon 

Tm. Ready for his friends. [Exeunt lords. 

Apem. What a. coil's here. 
Serving of becks artd jutting out of bums! {^y 
I doubt, whether their legs be worth the fMnis 
That are giv'n for 'em. Friendflbip's full of dregs ; 
Methinks, falfe hearts ftiould never have found legs. 
Thus honeft fools lay out their wealth on court' fies. 

Ttm. Now, Apemantuiy if thou wert not fallen, 
I would be good to thee. 

Apem. No, I'll nothing ; for if I fliould be brib'd 
too, there would be none left to rail upon thee, and 
then thou wouldft fin the fafter. Thou giv'ft fo long. 



(9) Serving of becksj I liave not ventured to alter this Phrafe, tfao 
I confefs freely, I don*t luideriUnd it. It may be made intelligible two 
Ways, with a very flight Alteration. Mr. Warhurtm acutely propos*d 
tome, 

Serring of Becks , . j . 
from the Trtnch V^ord firrer, to join clofe together, to lock one within 
another ; by a Metapljor taken from the billing of Figeons, who interfere 
their 5/7/f into one anQther.— Or, we might read, ' 

Scruing ^ Backs, anjjminp out of Bums ! For Afemantus is obferving 
on the ridiculous Congees, ani# complimental Motions of the flattering 
Guefls in taking their Leave. Both Conje^ures are fubmitted to Judg- 
ment. 



Tmojij 
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Timon^ (lo) I fear me, thou wile give away thy felf in pa- 
per (hortly. 'What- need thefc ^fts, pomps^ and vain- * 
glories? . . 

Ttm. Nay', if "you begin to rail on fociety once, I am 
fworn not to give rpgard^fp you. ^ Farewel, and come 
with better mufick. • • - - ^'^- \_Exit. 

Apem. So — — (i i) thou wilt not hear me now, thou 
Ihalr not t^nv . ' • / V *. /: V: ;: J ,' 
ril lock thy heaven from thee \ 
Oh, that mens ears Ihould b« • ^ 
To counfel deaf, butnot to flattery ! \ExiU 

Vol. V. . . .Q^ . ACT 

(lo) I fear nu^ thou mnlt give away tbyfetf in ^]^t portfy,"] i. e. be 
ruined by his Sea\ri^^ entird into.. But this Senfe, as }Ax. Irarburton 
dbfervesy 1$ cold ; and reliihes ytry little of that Salt which is in Afeman" 
tus*s other keflefticms. He propdes, 

..III ■ gi*ve away thy felf in proper fiorfly. - * 

i. e. in Perfon ; thy proper Self. This latter is«an Expidikm of our 
Author's in the Ti^JSj^ i . . , . ' 

Andean imtbjucb Uki Valour Men katig and drvwn - 

^%»r proper (elves. . . ' 

And of B. Jonfon in the JMu£Uon' to hi^ Cyntbiay Revells ; 

P'you pkafe, Ho confer with ^our Author by Attorney ^ you may. Sir ; 
nuryiaperSeilherefiandsforhim, 

And the other Phrafe^ thy folf in proper ^ without the Siibftantive fobjoinM, 
I b^jjieve, may be juftiHed by fiinilkr Uiage. 
B, Jonfon in his S^anus. ; 

My Lords^ thisftrikes at e<v^ry Roman^J private. 
i. c. private Property, or Intereft. . And again^ in the fiime Play j 

Macro, thou art ingag^; and what before 

Was ptdflicky now muft be thy private. 
t. c. thy private Concern, And, to quote one Authority fivm anAa^ 
thor of more modern D^te ; . . . 

Milton in his ParaMfe loft^ B. 7.* v. 367. ' 

By TmSurey or RefteSHon^ they augment 

Hheir fmaU peculiar. 
i. e. peculiar Body, or Brightnefs : for it is fpoken of "the Stars. 

(1 1)' fflotf wiU not hear me nowy ihoujhalt not then, 

rhlock thy Heaven from thee.^ So, in Cymbeline, Imogen fayis ; 
J if he Jhould write. 

And I not have it, "'tis a Paper loft 

As offered Mercy.is. 
i. c. not to be retriev'd. In both thefc Paffages our Poet is alluding to a 
Geological Opinion, that the Holy Spirit by fecret Whifpers in the Mind, 
die ftill Voice, inward Suggeftions, ofiers its Affiftancc very often when it 
^ not attended to : cither when Men arc drag'4 away by the Violence of 
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ACT il. 

SCENE, A publick place inthe City. 
Enter a Senator. 

Senator. 

[ND late, five thoufand:. to Varro and to IJi^ 
dore 
He owes nine thoufand, befides my fonner 

Sum; 
Which makes it five and twenty.—— SttH in 
motion 

Of raging wafte ? It cannot hold, it will not. 
If I want gold, fteal but a begp^ar's dog. 
And give it 9/;7ia», why, the dog coins gold. 
If I would fell my horfe, and buy ten more 
Bcctcr than he ; why, give my horfe to "Timon^ 
Ask nothing, give it him, it foals meftraight 
Ten able horfe. No porter at his gate ; (i 2) 

the Paflions> or blinded by too great Attention to worldly AvocatiMB. 
This by Divines is calPd the Lofs of offerM Mercy : and when it is for a 
Length of Time rejedted, or disregarded, the Offender's cafe is looked ap* 
on to be the more ddjperate. Mr. Wartmrtw, ^ 



(i 2) Ask nothings give it him, it foals mefireight 
An ahU horfe^ The Stupidity ot this Corruption will be very obvious, 
if we take the whole Context together. " If I want Gold, (fays the &»«- 



Corruption will be very obvious, 
« If I want Gold, (fays the &»«- 
.., J let me fteal a Beggar's Dog, and give ic to i:imon, the Dog coins 
«* me GoU, If I would fell my horfi^ and had a Mind to buy ten better 
«* infteadofhim; why, I need but give my Horfe to 7//aaw, to gain this 
•• Point J and it prefently fetches me ok horfe!* But is that gaining the 
Point propos'd ? Senfe and Reafon warrant the Reading, that I have re- 
ftor'd to the Text. The firft Folio reads, lefs corruptly than the modem 

, " ^nd ahU Horfes, ■ 1 1 ■ 

Which Reading, join'd to the Reaibningof the Paflage, g»ve me the 
Hint lor this Emendation. 

% n \ But 
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But rather one that fmiles, and ftill invites 
AH that p^ by it. it cannot hi>}d ; Up reafoa 
Can found hb ftatc in Safety. Ca^bis^ hoaj 
CapUsy I fay. 

Enter Oifhi$. 

Cap. Here, Sir* what is your pleafore ? • \ ■ 
. Sen. Get on your Cloak, and hafte you to k>rd "Hfkon 5 
Importune him for monies, be not ccaft 
With flight denial ; nor then fifentfd with 
• Commend me to your »»tf^^r— and die cap 
Plays in the right hand, thus: — but tcU him, {tWah, 
My ufes cry to me, I muft fcrvc my turn 
Out of mine own ; his days and times are paft, 
And my reliance on his fradcd dates 
Has fmit my credit. I love and honour him ; 
But niuft not. break my back, to heal his finger* 
Immediate are my needs, and my relief 
Muft not be toft and turn'd to me In words. 
But find Supply immediate. Get you gone. ' . 
Put on a moft importunate afped, 
A vifage of demand ; for I do fear. 
When every feather fticks in his dwn wing, 
JLord Timon will be left a naked Gull, 
Who flalhes now a Phoenix get you gone. 

Cap. I go. Sir.' 

Sen. I go. Sir? —take the bonds along with you, (13) 
. And have the dates in Compt. 

Cap. I will. Sir. 
• Seff. Go. [Exeunt, 

> 

(13) ■ i w i take the BBmts aUng 'withydu, 

And have the Dates in. Came.'] The Abfurdity of this Paflage is & 
glaring, diat One cannot help wondering. None of our Poet^s Editors 
ihould have been fegaeioas enoagh to ftumble at it. Certainly, ever iince 
Bonds were given, the. Date was pat in when the Bond was enterd into : 
And thefe Bonds Timonhsd already given, and the Time hmited for their 
payment was lapsed. The Sefiator^s Charge to his Servant muft be to the 
Tenour as I have amended the Text ; 'viz. Take good Notice of the 
Dates^ for the better Computatioa of the Intereft due upon them. Mr. 
P^e has vouchsafed to acknowledge my Emendation, and cry re^ to it 
in the Appendix to his hft ImpreiTion. 
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SCENE changes to Timon'5 hall. ' . ^ 

£«/^r Flavius, with many hills in his band. 

Flav. ^JO care, no ftop? fo fenfelels of expcnce, 

X\| That he will neither know how to maintain it. 
Nor ceafc his flow of riot ? Takes no account 
How things go from him, and refumes no care 
Of what is to continue : . never Mind 
Was to be fo unwife, to be fo kind. 

What (ha|l be done ? he will not hear, ^till feel : 

I muft be round with him, now he comes from hunting. - 
Fie, fie, ^e, fie. 

.£«/^r Caphis, Ifidore,^»iVarrq. 

Cap. Good eveningi Varro\ what, you come for mo- 
ney ? 
Var. Is't not your bufineis too ? 
Cap. It is; and yours too, i/^^^r^f 
IJid. It is fo. 

Cap. Would we were all difcharg?d. 
Var. I fear it. 
Cap. Here comes the lord. 

Enter Txmon, and bis train. 

Ttm. So foon as dinner's done, we'll forth again. 
My Alcibiades. — —Well, what's your will ? 

\^hey prefent their bills. 
V Cap. My lord, here is a note of certain dues. 

77m. Dues ? whence are you ? 

Cap. Of Jthens here, my k>rd. ' 

Tlfw. Go to my Steward. 

Cap. PJeafe it your lordQiip, he, hath put me oflf 
To the fucceflion of new days, this month: 
My mafter is awak'd by great occafion. 
To call upon his own ; and humbly prays you, 
That with your other noble parts you'll fuit. 
In giving him his Right. 

• - Ttm. 
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?i»i. Mine hbneft friend, 
I pr'y thee, but repair to mc next morning. 

Cap. Nay, good my lord. 

Ttm. Contain thy fclf, good friend. 

Far, One Farrows fervant, my good lord ■ ■ ■ ^ 
' Tftd. Tvoxti Ifidare^ he prays your fpeedypayhient 

Gap. If you did know, my kird, my mafter'e Wants — . 

Var. 'Twas due on forfeiture, my lord, fixweeks^ and 
'• paft.--:^. ; '^ -^ - •^" -; 

Ifid. Your ^^^wiard puts mi oflFj my lord, and 1 
Am fent exprefely to your Idrdfliip. ; 

Tim. Give me breath : ■ . ' ' 

I do befecch you, good my lords,, keep on, [Ex. lords. 
ril wait upon you jnftantly.— Coni>j hither : 
How goes the world,^ that I am thus encoufatred ^ 
With clam*roiis'daims of debt, of brbken bonds. 
And the detention of long-finceKlue debts, 
Againfl! my4i©n6ur^?* 

Fla. Pleafe you, gentlemen. 
The time is linagreeabieto this bufinefst 
Your importunity ceafe, 'till kftdr dinner^ . > \ 
That I may make his lordfliip underffiand 
Wherefore you are not paid. 

Tm. iDo fo, my friends 5 fee them ♦veil entertath'd 

Fla.^ Prayj tii^w facar. [Exit Ra.^ 

£«/^ Apcmantos, and Fool ; ^\ 

Cap. Stay, ftay, here comes the FoqI /with Apemantus^ 
let's have fome fport with 'em. - v. i. . » ' 

Var. Hang him, he'lf abufefis. ~ - ^ ' • 

Ifid. A plague upon him, dog. 

Var. How doft, fool? • -- 

Apem. Doft dialogue with thy (hadow ?' ' 

yar. I fpeak not'tbthfee. - ' 

Apem. No, 'tis to thy fclf. Come away. 

Jfid. There's the fool hangft on your back already. 

Apem. No, thou ftand'ft fingle^ thou art not on him 
yet. • ■ . ■ 

- Ciip. Where's the fool now? 
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Apem. He laft ask'd the queftion. Poor rogues, and 
ufurers men ! bawds between gold and want ! 

AlV. VS^at arc we, Apemanm ? 

Apem. Affes. 

AlLVJ\xyl 

.Jpem. . That you ask me what you are, and do^t know 
yourfclves. Speak to 'em, fool. 
. i^(?(..Howdp yoMf gentlcmw? 

All. Gramercies, good fool : how does your miftrefs ? 

Fool. iSj^e's ef'enjfettjng on water to fcald f^ch chickens 
as you are. 'Would, we could fee yw MCmnib. 

Apem. Good! gramercyL . 

* ' ' ' '. ' Enter Pag!.' . . 

Fool. Look you, here comes my miftrefi's page. . 

Page. Why how now,, captaii^? what do you in diisi 
wife company? how doll: thouj Apemautus.? 

Apem. 'Would, I had a rod in my mouth, that I m^ht 
anfwer thee profitably. 

Page. Pr'ythee, -Apefnanius^ read oie the fupcrfcriftian* 
of thefe letters ; I kJoow not which is whkh* 

^/^/w. Canftnotwid? ,^. 

Page. No. . ...... 

Apemk Ther; will Hctlelea;rn)ng die tlM», |di^ day thou 
art bangM, This is to lord Ttmon, this to Alcibiades. Go, 
thou waft jborn a baftard, and thou'lt.fd^ a ^wd. 

Page. Thou waft whelpt a dog, and thou (halt famifli, 
a dog's death. . Aiifw» not, I am gone. {E^t. 

Fool, I will go with you to Jord (iimon\ 

Fool. Willyou leave nui there? • ^ 

Apem. liTtmon ftay at home ■■ ■ . •*. ; . , 
You three fcrve three ufurers ? • ^: 

yf//. Iwould,at»eyfcrv'4u?; , : \ 

Apem.' So would I ^as good a, trick as ever hang- 
man ferv'd thief, ;: 'i .o . I -; : >• . ' \ 

i^^(7/*'Ar€f yoM three iifiiiors.nwn? '. 
.:;^/4, Ay*foaL...\ ..:- ■ , • .. ,-: , ,. v . 

Fool. I think, no ulurer but has a fool to his fervant^ 
My miftrefs is one, and I am her foplj* . ^n men come 

) to 
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to borrow of your mafters, they aipproach ladly, and go 
away merrily ; but they enter my miftrefi's houle merrily^ 
and go away fadly. The rcafon of this ? 

Var. I could render one. 

jipem. Do it then, that we nuty account thee a whore* 
mailer, and a knave ; which notwithftanding, thou fhalt 
be no Icfe cfteem'd. 

Var. What is a whore^onaiber, fool ? 

Fool. A fool in good clothes, and fomediing like thee. 
'Tis a Spirits fometimes it appearslike a lord, fometimes 
like a lawyer, fomedmes like a philofopher, with two 
ftones more than*s artifidal one. He is very often like a 
knight ; and generally, in all (hapes that man goes up 
and down in, from fouricore to thirteen, this Spirit walks 
in. 

Var. Thou art not altogether a fo<A 

Fool. Nor thou altogether a wife man ; as much foolery 
as I have, fo much wit thoulack'ft. 

Jpetn. That anfiver mighrhavc btcomt Apemantus^ 

M. Afidc, a&ic, here comes k)rd fimn. 

> » 

Enter Tiraon and Vhvm. 

Apem. Come with me, fool, come. 

Pool. 1^0 not always follow lover, ddcr brother, and 
woman ; fometime, the pbilofophen 

Fla. Pray yots walk near. Til fpeak with you anon. . 
[£Ar^i09/ Creditors, Apemantus, ^ni Fool. 

Tm. You m^ me marvel ; wherefore, ere this dme^^ 
Had you not fully laid my ftate before me ? 
That I mi^rfo have rated my expence. 
As I had leavt of means, 
' ' Fla. You would not liear me : 
At many leifures I proposU 
. Tm, Goto: 

Perchance, fome fingle vantages y^u took. 
When my indifpofuion put ybu badk : 
And that unapmeis made you mmifter 
Thus to excufe your (felf. 

Fla. O my good lord. 
At many times I brought in my accounts* 
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^liiid theiA' beforcyaa; yoii would throw them off, » ' 
And fay, lyoufbond.them irtmine honefty. ; •■ 
When, for fome trifling? Pr^fent, you have bid me 
Return fo much, I've (hook my head, and w«pc i . ^ 
.Yjeai'/gainfttb* authomyfo£manner3v p»ay'd you 
Tdholdyour KaodmorC'iiDfe. .ldjd«iMlure . ^i 

Not feldom, nor no flight, checks -, wh&a I have • i 
Prompted you in tbe cbt^-of yow" cftatc^; ; > ' 
Arid yoiirgfeat flbw 'of d^btsl. My dear-ldvM lord, 
,Though:yQU.htar3i6iv toojtptey yct'iioivi's-aximc;^ ' 

The great^ of yotir Hayjtag lacks a half . \ I : ^ 
To. pay ^urpreienL debts.!. .; . 

2li«i, Lee all my Jand'bd'fold. ^ L . ; . . 

J?/^,. ''Trs all engag*d. Some forfeited arid .gone: ^ 
And what remains will hardly ftop the mouth 
Of prefent dues ; tSiC' future comes apace:.; ::' 
What fhall defend the interim, andatJength* . . 
How goes our reckoning.? : (14). . ' . : : . 

?/iH» To Lacedamofi tiid my land extend 

Fla. O my good lord, the world is but a world v . 
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath, 
How quickly wei^e it gonie! ' 

Tm. You tell me true. «. *• \ . ■ >: • ' . 
■-.Fin. If.you fufpeia.my husbandry or faUhood; . 
Call me before th' exafteft Auditors,/..* . -'r . : . . r. . / 
Andfet.meion'iihc proof./ So the Gods bWs me, . 
.When all our Offices have been oppreft ; 
JWith riotous feeders ; when our. vaults have wept . 

'• '^ • ' • .■''.'-". .' .* ' 

(14) How goes our Reckmng ^] M^ WafBurfoif gATc^ine ib iigeoion^ 
a Conjedlure on this PaJOfagey that tho* I have not veoturM, agaiiift the 
Authority of all the Books, to infcrt it in the Text, f cannot but give it a 
place here. " This Steward, ' (fayi he) methinks, talks very wild^. 
«< HisMaiteri indeed, might well have ^askfd, linif. goes: our RickmtMgt 
*' But the Steward was too well (ktisfied in this QueftioQ:- J' woiikl |vad» 
^'.therefore, ' 'x- *^ 

f' Hold^aoi our Fechmfrg?"^ 
If the Text, however, fhoold'be without Faufe, in this manlier It muft 
be expounded. Sir, wd hkve not enough left hanily to fiidsfy prefent 
Demands ; and others are drawing on apace : how (haO we gpiard agaiqjt 
^tervening Dangers, and what a deplorable Reckoning will Tlungs coiqe 
lojitlafl? . 

■ r i^^* 
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With drunken ^ikh of wine % when, every room 
Hath blaz'4 with lights, and bray'd with minflrelfie ; ^ 
I have rctir'd me to a w^ftefui cock. 
And fet mine eyes at flow. . . 

Ttm. Pr'ythee, no more. 

Fla. Heav'ns \ have \ feid, the bounty of this lord I ' 
How many prodigal bits have (laves: and peafants 
This night englatted \ who now is noiTimotf^ ? 
What heart, head, fword, force, means, butislordSiKn^/r^s!! 
Great Ttmon^ noble, worthy, rpyal'Jifflw^'s? 
Ah ! when the means afe gone, that buy this praife. 
The breath is gone wherepf this praife is made : 
Fcaft-worij : fajft-Joft : One cloud of winter fliowres, 
Theie flies. arje^coqcht , 

7l«i. Come, fermon me ^o further, : 
No viUainous bounty yet hath pafl: my heart \ 
Un wifely, not ignobly i have I giyen. 
Why doft thou weep? canft thou the confcience lack, 
To think I (hall lack friends? fecure thy hearty 
If I would broach the veflels of my love. 
And try the arguments of hearts by borrowing. 
Men and men*s ft)rtu^^ could I frankly ufe. 
As I can bid rhec fpeak. 

i7^. Afliirance blefs your thoughts ! ; 

^im. And in fon^e fort thefe wants of mine are crown*d» 
That I account chem bleflings \ for by thefe 
Shall I try friends. You (hall perceive how you 
Miftake my fortunes :. in my friends Tm wealthy. c • 
Within there. Ho ! Flaminius^ Servilius ! 

jE«/^r Flaminius, Servilius, and other fervants. 
Serv. My lord, my lord. 
. Tim. I will difpatch you fev'rally. 
You to lord LUctu l ■■ ■to lord Lucullits you, I hunted whh 
his Honour to- day — ^you to Sempronius — commend me to 
their loves; and I am proud, fay, that my occafions have 
found time to ufe?cm toward a fupply or mony ; let the 
requeft be fifty talents.. 

Flam. As you havefaid, my ford. 

Fla. Lord Lucius ^nd LufuUus ? hum—*— . 

T$m. 
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Ttm. Gor, you, Sir, to the Senators -, [to Fkvius!^ 

Of whom, even to the State's bed health, I have 
Deferv'd this hearing j bid 'em fend o'th* inftam 
A thoufand talents to me. / - 

f/tf. Tve been bold, - 

(Foi: that I knew it the moft gen'ral way) 
To them to ufc your fignct and your name ; 
But they do (hake their heads, and I am here 
No richer in Return. 
Ttm. Is*t true? can't be? 
Flo. They anfww in a joint and corporate voice. 
That now theyare at Fa^ll, want Treaflife, cannot 
Do what they would ; are forry— Ydu Are honourable — 

But yet they could have wiQit they know not 

Something hath been amifs^^ a noble nature 

May catch a wrencb^w^tild all were well — ^m pity 

And fo intending other feribus matters. 
After diftafteful looks, and thefe hard fraftibns^ 
With ceruiri half-caps, and cold-moving nods, (15) 
They froze me ioto lilfrnce. v 

Ttm. Y(W Gods reward th<^m r 
Ipr'ythee, nvan, lodk cheerly. Thefe old fellows 
Have their Ingratitude in them hereditary 2 
Their blood is cak'd, 'ci& cold, it feWom flows, 
\Vn'kixfk. oi \im^ ^9M^\i^ they at^iiotkind; 
And nature, as^ it grows again toward earth. 
Is faftiibn'd for the journey, dull and heavy. 
Go to Venttdius^ — --pr'ythee, be hot' fad, 
Thou' rt true, andjuft; ingenuOufly I fpcak^ ' ' 
No Blame belongs to thee : Ventidiushttly 
Bury"d hii father^ by whofe death he's'ftepp'd 
Into a great eftate 5 when he was pbbr, 

: (i^y OqU movii^ A^ft£r,] All the Edltiais-eidiibit tfaefe as two diftiiift 
^je6Uvts^ to the Prejudice of the Av^qi;*a Meaouig : but they m«ft he 
joiijir'd by an Hyphen^ and make a Compound Adjedive oat of a Subftantivc 
and a Participle, and then we have the true Senfc.of. the Place ; coU-mo^ 
/i^, coUrftovokh^^ Nods fo difcouraging that they chill*d the very Asxiour 
of ovr petition, and froze us intoJUence, We meet with a Compouidl* 
cxaaiy form'd like this, in K. Joht^ Aa. z. wheie It^ C^n/mfe bysi 
Hh Grandan^s Wrongs mnd not his M$tber*s Shames, 
Dr^nus thofe heaY'n.pioving Pearls from bis fm $jes. 
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Xmpr^bn'd, anO infcarchy of friends^ 

I dear'd him with five talents. Greet him from me ^ 

Bid him fuppofr, fome good neceility 

TouchcsJiis fi-icnd, which craves to be remembci'd 

Witii thofe five talents. That had, give't thefe feilowi 

To whom 'tis inftant due. Ne'er fpeak, or think. 

That finwffs fortunes 'mong his friends can fink. 

Stew. Woul^, I could not : that thou^ is bounty's foe % 
Bdng free it fel4 ic thinks all others fo. [Exeunt. 




ACT IIL 

SCENE, LucuUus'i Moufe. in Athens. 

Flaminius waitings Enter 'nfervdnt to bim. 

Have told vay lord of you v he is coffiiog dowa 
to you. 
Flam. I thank you, Sir. 

Enter Lucullus. 

Ser.^ Hcre^'s my lord. 

Lucul. One of Iprd TmofUs iwn 5 a gift, 1 warrant—— 
Why, dais hits right : I dreamt of a filver balbn and cwro 
to night, Fkmim^ honeft Ftammm^ you arc very re- 
fpciStivcJy welcome. Sir \ fill me lome wine. And how 
docs chat hpnour;^©, complcat, fi-ce-hcarted Gendeman 
of Athens^ thy very bountiful good lord and matter I, . 

Earn. His health is well. Sir. 

LucuU I am right glad that his health is well, Siri and 
what haft thou' there under thy cbak, pretty Flamhms ? 

Flam. Faith, nothii^ but an empty box, Sirv which ir% 
my lord's behalf, I come to ewtrcat your Honour to fupir 
ply 5 who havt«g great aod io^nt occafion to ufe fifty 

taicntSy 
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talents, hath fent to your lordlhip to ftirriifh him,' ncKhtftg 
doubtti^yourprefentaffiftance therein. ■''■ 

Lucul, La, la, la, la, — Nothing doubting, fays Ke ? 
alas, gdod lord, aiioble gentleman 'tis, if he would noc 
keep id^ good a boufe. Many a time aiid often I ha' din*d 
with him, and told him on't i and come again to (upper 
to him, on purpofe to have htm fpead leis. And yet he 
would embrace no counfel, take no warning by my Gotn- 
ing; every man hath > his fault, andiiohcity.isihis/. Ilia* 
told him on't, but I could never get him from't. 

Enter afervant^ with wine. 

Ser, Pleafe your lordfhip, here is the wine. 

Lucul. Plaminiusj I have noted thee always wife. 
Here's to thee. • ' 1 - '^-^ 

Flam. Your lordmip fpeaks your pleafure. 

LticuL I hav^ obferv'd thee always for a towardly 
pronipt fpirit, give Chei thy due: and One that knows 
what belongs to reafon ; and canft ufe the tin>c well, if 
the time Ufe thee well. Good parts in thee— Get you gone, 

firrah. [To tbejervant^ who goes^out] Draw nearer» 

honeft Flaminiui^ thy ford's a ,bountiruI geatleman, ^but 
thou art wife, and diou knoweft , well enough {altho' tho^ 
comeft to me) that this is no time to lend mony, elpecially 
upon bare friendlhip without fccbrity. Here's three Soli^ 
iares for thee; good boy, wink at me, and fay, thou 
faw'ft me not. Fare thee well.' , . " ^ 

Flam. Is't poffible the world (hpuid fo mijch diflfer. 
And we alive thatliv'd?' fly, damned baferiefs,' 
To him that worfhips thee, [Tbromng themony away. 

Lucul., Ha! now I fee thpuart a Ibol, and fit- "for thy 
matter. [£x// LucuHus. 

Flarn. May thcfe add to the humber that may fcald thee : 
Let molten coin be thy damnation, 
Thou difeafp of 4 friend, and not himfelf ! 
Has friendship fuch a faint and milky heart. 
It turns in lefs than two nights ? 6 you gods! 
1 feel my matter's paffion. Thiis flave 
Unto this hour has my lord's meat in him : 
Why ftio^Id it thrive, and turn to nutriment. 

When 
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When he is turn'd to poifoa ? 

O ! may difeafes only work upon't : . 

And when hc*9 fick to death, let not that part 

Of nature, my lord paid for, be of power 

To expel ficknels, but prolong his hour J (i6) [Exit. 

SCENE, apublick Street. 
Enter Lucius, with three Jir angers. 

Luc. X 71/ HO, the lord Timon ? he is my very good 
W friend, and an honourable gentleman. 

1 Stran. We know him for no lefs, tho* we are but 
ftrangers to him. But I can tell you one thing, my lord^ 
and whiph 1 hear from common rumours^ now lord ^mon*% 
happy hours arc done and paft, and his cftatc flirinks from 
him. 

Luc. Fye, no, do hot believe it : he canaoc want for 
mony. 

2 Stran. But believe you this, my lord, that not long 
ago pne of his men was with the lord LuculluSy to borrow 
fifty talents, nay, urg'd extremely for't, and fhewed tAm, 
n^ccflity belonged to't, and ytt was deny'd. 

Luc. How? 

2 Stran. I tell you, deny'd, my lord^ 

Imc. What a ftrange cafe was that ? now, before the 
Gods,. I am alhamM on*t. Peny'd that honourable man ? 
there was very little hpnour (hcw*d in that. For my own 
part, I muft needs confefs, I have received fome fmall 
kindneiles from him, as mony, plate» jewels, and fuch 

(i6) "Boi prolong bis htur /] Mr. P^, in both his ]SditioiUy without any 
Authority or Reafon «fiig&*d, has iobftituted or inftead of hut here : by 
which the Senfe is infeebled ; and the Servant only made to fiiy. Let my 
Maftei's Meat in his Belly, when he comes to be fick» neither be of Force 
to expd his Sicknefs, nor to put off the Time of his Death, one hour. 
Whereas but finely exaggerates the Servant's intended Curfe^ to this efi^ : 
Let Diieafes only work upon that Food in him, which my Mafter paid 
for ; let it not prove a Nutriment able to expel the Malady ; but on the 
contra^, the Fewel to his Diftemper^ and the Means of prolonging his 
Torture! 

t like 
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like trifles, nothing comparing to his; yet had hemiftook 
him, and fcnt him to me, I ftiould ne'er have denyM his 
occalion fo many talents. 

Et^r Scrvilius. 

Ser. See, by good hap, yonder's my lord, I have fweat 

to fee his Honour. My honoiff'd lord 

[To Lucius. 

Luc. Servilius !yoM are kindly met. Sir* Fare thcc 
well, commend me to thy honourable virtuous lord, my 
very exquifite friend. 

Ser. May it plcafe your Honour, my lord hath font 

Luc, Ha ! What hath he fent? I am fo much endeared 
to that lord \ he's ever fending : how (ball I thank him^ 
think'ft thou ? and what has he fent now ? 

Scr. H*as only fent hisprefcnt occafion now, my lord i 
requefting your lordlhip to fupply his inftant.ufe, with 
fifty talents. 

Luc. I know, his lordfliip is but merry with me ; 
He cannot want fifty five hundred talents. 

Ser. But in the mean time he wants lels, my lord. 
If his occafion were not virtuous, 
I (hould not urge it |faJf fo faithfully. 

Luc. Doft thou fpeak ferioufly, Servilius ? 

Ser, Upon my foul, 'tis true, Sir. 

Luc. What a wicked beaft was I, to disFamilh my ftlf 
againft fuch a good time, when I might ha* (hewn my felf 
honourable ? how unluclcjly it hapned, that I Ihould pur- 
chafe the day before for a little (17) dirt, and undo a 
great deal of honour ?' Servilius^ , now before the gods, I 

am 

(17) ^at 1 Jhmtli ptmhafe ffe day hefott for a little part, mid ufub a 
great deal 0/ Honour >] Tho* there isi feeftiing plaufible Antitbf/h^ in tbe 
Term*, lam very well aflia'd, they are corrupt at diebottonil For» 
^Kttlc Part of What ? Honour is the only Subftantivc that follwi in tlie 
Sentence ; but Men don't purchafe for Honour, tho* fometiines they may 
turn Pnrdiafers out of Oftentation. How much is the Antithefii impror'd 
by ^ Senfe which my Emendation gives ? '< That I (hould be ib unlucky 
<* to make this Purchafe, fer the Lucre of a little Dirty and undo a g«tt 
<< deal o{ Honour r This Manner of expreffingcontemptuouily of fan/, is 
vciy frequent with the Poets. So Hamlet, Aft 5, fpcajdng ofOfrick^ 
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am not able to do (the more bcaft,.I fay) — '••— I 

was fending to u(e lord Ttmon my fclf, thefe gentlemea 
can witnefs ; bur I would not, for the wealth of Athens^ 
I had don't now. Commend me bountifully to hisjgood 
lordfhip, and, I hope, his Honour will conceive the faireft , 
of me, becaufe I have no power to be kind. And tell 
him this from me» I count iconfrof my greatcftafflidlions, 
that I cannot pleaiure fuch an iiooourable gentleman. 
Good Serviliusy will you befriend me fo far, as to ufe my 
own words to him ? 
Ser. Yes, Sir, I ihall [Exit Servilius. 

, Imc. Pll look ye out a good turn, Servilius 

True, as you faid, Ttmon is ihrunk, indeed ; 

And he, that's once dcny'd, will hardly fpecd. \^ExiU 

1 Stran. Do you obferve this, Hojlilius ? 

2 Stran. Ay, too well. 

r Stran. Why, this is the world's foul ; 
Of the fame piece is every flatterer's Ijpirit : (i8} 
Who can call him his friend, 
That dips in the fame difh ? for, in my knowing, 
Ttmon has been to this lord as a father. 
And kept his credit with his bounteous purfe ; , 
Supported his eftate ; nay, Ttmon's mony > 
Has paid his men their wages. He ne'er drinks. 
But Timon's Silver treads upon his lip ; 
And yet, oh, fee the monftroufnefs of man. 
When he looks out in an ungrateful Ihape ! 

■ fe batb much Land and fertile ; ■■' tis a Chough ; &i/, ai I fay, 
fiactous in the Poffeffton of "Dirt, 

So Btaumont znd Fktcher in the Scontfiil Lady, A£k i. 

■ ■■■ ■ Myour Brother* J houfk is hig eHOHgb ; and^ to fay truth, be has 
iOQ much Land ; hang it. Dirt. 

And again, in the 2d A&. ; 

'Nohle Boy, the God of Gold here hasfeid thee "Jnelli take Mony 
fir thy Dirt, 
And the Elder Brother, A6k. 3d. 

Htidf onlyjhe^d me Land, / had deli^et^d it. 

And been a proud Man to hofve parted '=with it : 

*?/j Dirt and Labout. 
More Authorities would be foperfluous. 

(18) Ir every F/afterer^ S^ort.] This fenfelefs Corruption his hsthertol 
ran through ail the Editions « and> asi fappoic> without Su^picion^ 

He 
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He does deny him (in rcfped: of his) 
What charitable men afFord to beggars. 
. 3 Slran. Religion groans at it. 

I Siran. For mine own part, 
I never rafted Timan in my life •, 
Nor any of his bounties came o*cr me^ 
To mark me for his friend. Yet, I proteft. 
For his right noble mind, illuftrious virtue. 
And honourable carriage. 
Had his neceflity made ufe of me, 
I would have put my wealth into donation. 
And the beft half Ihould have returned to him. 
So much I love his heart : but I perceive. 
Men muft learn now with pity to difpence. 
For policy fits above confcience. [Exeunt. 

Enter a (bird Servant with Sempronius. 

Sem. Muft he needs trouble me in't ? *bove all others ? — 
He might have trje^ lord Lucius^ or Lucullus^ 
And now Ventidius is wealthy too, 
Whom he redeemed from prifon : AH thefe three 
Owe their eftates unto him. 

Ser. Oh, my lord. 
They've all been touched, and all are found bafe metal 5 
For they have all deny'd him. 

^em. How ? deny'd him ? 
Ventidius and LucuUus both deny*d him ? 
And does he fc nd to me ? three ! hum — — 
It fliews but little love or judgment in him. 
Muft I be his laft refuge? his friends, like phyfigians, (19JI 
Thrived, give him over? muft I take the cure 

Oo 

(19) . I ■ ■■■ / ■■ ■ his Friindt, like Phyficians 

ThriVdy gt*ve bim ovit ^] ^ ^ve reilor^d this old Reading, only amended 
the Pointing which was feoky. Mr. Pope, fufpeding the Phnie, has 
Subftituted Three in the room of //&n<i;V» and fe difarm'd the Foetus Satire. 
Phyficians tbrk/d is no more than Phyficians grnv^ rich : Only the Ad- 
jed^iye PaiTive of this Ferh^ indeed, is not fo common in Ufe ; and yet it 
is a buniiiar Expreffion, tothisday, to &v» Such a One is wU thnwea m 
his Tradf. This veiy S9r^aiix\ of our Author is madp Ufe of by ITeh/er \ 
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On Hie ? h^as much difgracfd me in'c ; Fm angry. , 
He might have known my Place •, I fee no fenfe for't^ 
But his occafions might have woded me firft: 
For, in my confcience, I was thfe firft man ^ 

That e'er received gift from him. 
And does he think lb backwardly bf nie; 
That PlI requite it laft. ? iio : 
So it may prove an argqnienti of laughter 
To th* reft, and 'mongd lords J be thought a' fool: 
Pd rather than the worth of thrice the fum, 
H*ad fent to me firft, but for my mhid*s fake : . 
Pd fuch a courage to have done him good: 
But now return, 

And with their faint Reply this Ahfwcr join ; 
Who bates mine honour, (hall not know my coin. [Exih 
Set. Excellent t. your lordfliip^s a goodly villain. . The 
devil knew not what he did, when he made man politick ; 
hecrofs'd himfelf by*t; and I cannot think, but in the 
end the villanies of riiah will fet him clear. How fairly 
this lord ftrives to appear' foul ? takes virtuous copies tb 
be wicked : like thofe that under hot, ardent, zeal would 
fet whole Realms on fire. Of fuch a Mature is his polidck 
love. 

This was my lord's beft hope ;' now all are fled. 
Save the Gods ojfiJy. Now his fi-iends are dead ; 
Doors, that were ne*er acquainted with their wards 
Many a bounteous yeaf, muft be employed 
Now to guard fure their matter. 
And this is all a liberal coiirfe allows ; 
Who cannot keep his wealth, rtiuft keep his hdufe. 

[Exih 

Gontcmporaiy Poet in his Dutchefs ofMaifi^ the Cloathing only a littki 
trariedi ., . 

•' 11 ■ ■■ — i-— Phyfici(ms tfrns; 

With their hands ML of Mony, u/e to give o*cr 

Heir Paticfitj. 



Vdi^V.- a SC^ENE 
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SCENE changes to Timon'j Hall. 

Enter Varro, Titus, Hortenlius, Lucius, and other fer- 
vants of Timon^s creditors^ who wait for bis coming out. 

Var. "IXTELL met, good morrow, 7V/w and Horten- 

VV fm. 

Ttt. The like to you, kind Varro. 
Hor. Lucius^ why do we meet together ? 
Luc, I think, one bufineis does command us all. 
For mine is mony. 
"Tit. So is theirs and ours. 

Enter Philotas. 

Luc. And Sir Pbilotas^s too. 

Phi. Good day, at once. 

Imc. Welcome, good brother. What d*you think the 
hour ? 

Phi. Labouring for nine. 

Luc. So much? 

Phi. Is not my lord feen yet ? 

Luc. Not yet. 
. Phi. I wonder : he was wont to Ihine at feven. 

Luc. Ay, but the days are waxed (horter with him : 
You muft confider that a Prodigal's Courfe 
Is like the fun's, but not like his recoverable, I fear : 
•Tis deepeft winter in lord Timotf^ purfc ; 
• That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Find little. 

Phi. I am of your fear for that. 

Tit. I'll (hew you how t* obferve a ftrange event: 
Your lord fends now for mony. 

Hor. True, he does. 

Tit. And he wears jewels now of Ti^wn's gift. 
For which I wait for mony. 

Hor. Againft my heart. 

Luc. How ftrange it fliows, 
Ttmon in this fhould pay more than he owes ! 
And e'en as if your lord fhould 'wear rich jcwck. 
And fend for mony for *cm. ' 

I Hor. 
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Hor. Pm weary of this charge, the Gods can witnefs : 
1 know, my lord hath fpent of Ttmon^s wealth. 
Ingratitude now makes it worfe than ftealth. 

Var. Yes, mine*s three thoufand crowns : what'syoiirs? 

Luc. Five thoufand. 

Var. *Tis too much deep, ind it fhould leem by th*fum^ 
Your matter's confidence was above mine •, 
Elfc, furcly, his had equalled. 

-E«/(fr Flaminiu^ 

Ttt. One of lord Timorfs men, 

Luc. Flaminius ! Sir, a word : pray, is niy lord 
Ready to come forth ? 

Flam. No, indeed, he is not 

Ttt, We attend his lordfliip; pray, fighifie fo much. 

Fldm, I need not tell him that, he knows you are tod 
diligent* 

Enter Flavins in a cloak^ niuffUd. 

Luc. Ha! is not that his Steward muffled fo? 
Hcgoes away in a cloiid: call him, call him; 

uit. Do you hear. Sir— ^ 

Var. By your leave, Sih . 

Fla. What do you ask of me, niy friend? 

Ttt. We wait for certain mony here. Sir, 

Fla. If mony were as certain as your waitings 
*Twere lure enough. 

Why then preferf d you not youf fdrtiS^ arid billsj 
When your falfe matters eat of my lord's meat? 
Then they would fmile and fawn upon his debts. 
And take down th* intcrett in their gluttonous mavrs v 
You do your felves but wrong to ftif me up, 
Let me pals quietly : i*— *- 
Believe't, my lord and I have made an end^ 
t have no more to reckon, he to fpend^ 

Luc. Ay, but this anfwer will not fcrye. 

Fla. If 'twill not ferve, *tis not fo bafcas you ; 
For you fervc knaves* [£»//< 

Var, How ! What docs his cllhier^d WotIhi|) mutter ? 
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33/. No maf ter, what, he's poor, and that's revenge 

enough. Who csCa fpeak broader than hie. that has no 
houfe to put his bead i^ i Such may rail a^icift gresit 
Building*. 

Enter ServiUus. 

7?/. Oh, here's Servilius ; now we Ihall have fomc an- 
fwcr. 

Ser. If I might befecch you, gendemen, to repair fome 
other hour, I Ihould derive much from it. For take it 
of my foul. 

My lord leans wondroufly to difcontent : 
His comfortable temper has forfook him. 
He is much out of health, and keeps his^ chamber* 

Luc, Mapy dp keep, their chambers, arcnotfick: 
And if he be fQ far beyond his health, ' 

Methinks, he Ihould the fooner pay his debts. 
And make a clear way to the Gods. 

Ser. Good Gods ! / 

Ttt. We cannpt take tbi^ foft an anfwen 

Flam. [mtbin!\ Serviliu$y help — ^my locdj my lord* 

Enter Timon, in a rage. . 

Ttm. What, arp my doofs-oppos'd againft'myipaffage? 
Have I been ever freq, andmuft my houfe 
Be my retentive enemy, my. goal ? 
The place, which I have feafted, does it now;^ 
Like all ni^pkindi (hew me an iron heart? 

Luc. Put in.no^p "Titus. 

Tit. My lord, here's qiy bill. 

Lue.l^^s.mxn^. 

Var. And mine;,.mylond> 

Cap. And ours, my lord ! 

Phi. And our bill^< 

Tim. Knock me ^wn widi 'em — «• cleave me to the 

girdle. 

Luc. Alas, myjoj;d» 

7/w. . Cut out my heart in fums. 

JJa Minc^ fifty, talented ' 
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77f». Tell out my blood. 

Lmc^ Five thoufand cfowns, my lord. 

^im. Five thoufand drops pay that. 

What yours and ydurs ? 

Var. My lord— ^— 
Cap. ybj lord — — ^ 
Tim. Here tear me, take me, and the Gods fell on Voil. 

Hor. Faith, I perceive, our matters may thrb\fr tfieSr 
caps at their mony ; thefe debts may be well calPd dblpc- 
rate ohes, fpr a mad man owes *em. {ExekHK 

Re-enter Timon and Flavius; 

Ttm. They Rave e*cn put my breath froni me, die 0avei 
Creditors ! devils. 

Fla. My dear lord, 

Ttm. What if it fhould be fo ? -^^ 

Fla. My dear lord, 

Ttm. Pll have it fo — - My fteward ! 

Fla. Here, my lord, 

Tim. So fitly ! — Go, bid all my friends again, 
Lucius^ Lucullusj and Sempronius. All. — -— 
I'll once more featt: the rafcals. 

Fla. O my lord ! 
You only ipeak from your diftraded foul % 
There's not fo much left as to furnifli out 
A moderate table. 

Tim. Be it not thy care: 
Go, and invite them all, let in the tide 
Of knaves once more : my Cook and I'll provide. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE chafes io the Senate-houfe. 

Senators^ ^ ;ii Alcibiades. 

I Sen. TV. yf Y lord, you have my voice to*t, the fault*i 

iVl bloody; 
•Tis neceffary he (hould die: 
Nothing emboklenft fin fb much as mei^cy. 
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2 Sen. Moft true -, the law (hallbruife 'em. 

jilc. Health, Honour, and Compaflion to the fcnatc ! 

I Sen. Now, Captain. 

jilc. I am an humble fuitor to your Virtues : 
For Pity is the virtue of the law. 
And none but Tyrants ufe it cruelly. 
It pleafes time ^nd fortune to lie heavy 
Upon a friend of mine, who in hot blood 
JHLath ftept into the law, which is paft depth 
To thofe that without heed do plunge into'c. 
He is a pan, fetting his fault afide. 
Of virtuous honour, which buys out his. fault 5 
Nor did he foil the faft with cowardife. 
But. with' a noble fury, and fair fpirit. 
Seeing his reputation touched to death. 
He did oppofe his foe : 
And with fuch fober and unnoted paiHon 
He did behave his anger ere *twas fpent. 
As if he had but prov'd an argument. 

I Sen. You undergo too ftrift a Paradox, 
Striviog to make an ugly Deed look fair : 
Your words have took fuch pains, as if they laboarM 
To bring Man (laughter into form, fet quarrelling 
Upon the head of valour; which, indeed. 
Is valour mis-begot, and came into the world 
When fedls and faftions were but newly born. 
He's truly valiant, that can wifely fuffer 
The worft that man can breathe, and make his wrongs 
His out-fides, wear them like his rayment, oarelefly. 
And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart. 
To bring it into danger. 
If wrongs be evils, and inforce us kill. 
What folly >tis to hazard life for ill? 

^c. My lord, — — 

I Sen. You cannot make grofs fins look clear» 
It is not valour to revenge, but bear. 

4ic. My lords, then, under favour, pairdon me. 
If I fpeak like a Captain. * . -, ^ 

Why do fond men expofe themfelves Co battel. 
And not endure ^U tbrc^inings, flccp upon't, 
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And let the foes quietly cut their throats. 
Without repugnancy? but if there be • . ' 

* Such valour in the bearing, what make we 
Abroad ? why then, furc, women are more valiant. 
That ftay at home, if bearing carry it ; 
The afs, more than the lion ; and the fellow. 
Leaden with irons, wifcr than the judge ; 
If wifdom be in fufPring, Oh my lords, ' 

As you are great, be pitifully good : 
Who cannot condemn Rafhnefs in cold blood ?^ 
To kill, I grant, is fin*s extreameft guft. 

But, in defence, by mercy, *ris moft juft. 

To be in anger is impiety : 

But who is man, .that is not angry ? 

Weigh but the crime with this. 

2 Sen. You breathe in vain. 

Ale. In vain ? his Service done 
At Lacedamon^ and Byzantiumj 
Were a fufficient briber for his life. 

1 Sen. What's that? 

Jlc. 1 fay, my lords, h'as done fair fervicc. 
And flain in battle tniny of your enemies ; 
How full of valour did he bear himfclf 
In the laft Conflift, and made plenteous wounds ? 

2 S^n. He has made too much plenty with 'em» 
He's a fworn rioter ; he has a fio 

That often drowns him, and takes vabur prifonen 
Were there no foes, that were enough alone 
To overcome him. In that beaftly fiiry 
He has been known to commit outrages. 
And cherifti faOiions. 'Tis inferred to us. 
His days are foul, and his Drink 'dangerous. 

1 Sen. He dies. 

Ale. Hard fate! he might have died in war. 
My lords, if not for any parts in him, 
(Though his right arm might purchafe his own time. 
And be in debt to none •,) yet more to move you. 
Take my Deferts to his, and join 'em both. 
And for I know, your reverend ages lovC i 

Sccqrity, TU pawn roy viftories, 
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My Honours to you, on his good returns. 
If by this crime he owes the law his life. 
Why, let the war receive*t in valiant ^rc ; 
For law is ftrift, and war is nothing more. 

1 Seft. We are for law, he di^s, urge it no more. 
On height of our difplpafure: friend, pr brother. 
He forfeits his own blood, that fpills another. 

jiic. Muftit.befo? itmuftnotbe: 
My lords, I dobefecch you, know mc, 

2 Sen. Hqw ? 

yf/r. Call me to your remembrances. 

3 Sen. What ! -rrr' 

Ale. I cannot think, but your ?ge hath forgot me \ 
It could not elfe be, I fliould prove fo b'afe. 
To fue, and be deny*d jluch common grace. 
My wounds ake at you. 

I Sen. Do you dare our anger ? 
?Tia in few words, but fpacious in effedi:; . 
Webanifti thee for ever. 

Jlc. Banifh^me ! . . . 
Panifh your Dotage, banifli Ufury, 
That make the Senate uglyi 

I Sen. If, after two days (bine, Albem contains thee, 
Attend our weightier judgment. 
And, (not to fwtll our fpirit,) 
fie fliair be executed pitfcntly, [Exeunt. 

Ale. Gods keep ypu old enough, that you may live 
Only in bone, tha^t none liiaylook on you ! 
l*m worfe than niad : I have kept back their foes. 
While they have tpld their mony, and let out 
Their coin upon Jarge intereft" ; I my felf. 

Rich only in large harts! ^All thofe, for this ? 

Is this the balfam thjt the ufuring fcnate 

t^ours into Captains wounds ? ha ! Baniihment I 

It comes not ill : I hate not to be bani&t. 

It is a caufe worthy my fple^n gind fory. 

That \ may ftrike at Athens. lUi cheer up 

My^difcontented troops, and lay for hearts. 

!Tis honour with moft lands to be at odds 5 

Soldiers as little ftould brook wrongs, as Gods. [Exit. 

• • --. Digitized by OOO^l(^ 



Timon«/Athen«. %6f 

SCENE changes to TimonV Koufe. 
Enter divers Senators j at fever al doors; 

I 5^».rTr^HE good time of the day to you. Sir. 

I 2 Sen. I alfo wifli it to you : I think, this 
honourable lord did but try us this other day. 

1 Sen. Upon That were my thoughts tiring, when we 
cncountrcd. I hope, it is not fo low with him, as he 
made it feem in the tryal of his feveral friends. 

2 Sen. It fliould not be, by the perfwafion of his new 
feafting. 

1 Sen. I fhould thmk to : he hath fent me an earneft 
inviting, which many my near occaHons did urge me to 
put off: but he hath conjur'd me beyond them, aqd I 
muft needs appear. 

2 Sen. In like manner was I in debt to my importunate 
bufineis ; but he would not hear my excufe. I am forry, 
when he fent to borrow of me, thatmyprovifionwasout. 

1 Sen. I am fick of that grief too, as I ^nderftand how 
all things go. 

2 Sen. ^ytrj man here's fo. What would he have 
borrowed of you ? 

1 Sen. A thoufand pieces. 

2 Sen. A thoufand pieces! 

1 Sen. What of you? 

3 Sen. He fent to me, Sir-'^—here he comes. 

Enter Timon and attendants.^ 

Ttnu With all my heart, gentlemen both and how 

fare you ? 

t Sen. Ever at the beft, hearing well of your lordfhip. 

2 Sen. The Swallow follows not fummer more willingly, 
than we your lordlhip. 

Sr?»f. Nor more willingly leaves winter : fuch fummer-* 
birds are men. — Gentlemen, our dinner will not recom- 
pcnfc this long ftay : feaft your ears with the mufic^ a 
whi^e ; if they will fare fo harfhly as on the trumpets found : 
^e Ihall to*t pref(;ntly. 
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1 Seft. I hope, it remains not unkindly with your lord-^ 
fhip, that I returned you an empty meffengcr. 

Tim. O Sir, let it not trouble you. . 

2 Sen. My noble lord. 

Tim. Ah, my good friend, what cheer ? 

' . [The banquet brought in. 

2 Sen. Moft honourable lord, Tm e'en, fickof (harnc, 
that when your lordfliip t'other day fent to me, I was fo 
unfortunate a beggar. 

Tm. Think not on% Sir. 

2 Sen. If you had fcnt but two hours before — ^ 

Tim. Let it not cumber your better remembrance. 
Come, bring in all together. 

2 Sen. AUcovcr^fi dilhes! 

I Sen. Royal cheer, I warrant you. 

3 Sen. Doubt not tjiat, if mony and the feafon can yield it* 
1 Sen. How do y^u ?- what's the news i 

3 Sen. Alcibiades is banifti'd : hear you of it ? 
Botk Alcibiades banifli'd ! 
3 Sen. *Ti$ fo, be fure of it. 

1 Sen. How ? how ? 

Z Sen.^ I pray you, upon what? 
7/OT. My worthy friends, will you draw near? 
3. Sen. rU tell ye more anon. Here's a noble feaft to- 
ward. 

i Sen. This is the old man ftiU. 
3 Sen. Will' t hold ? wiU't hold ? . 

2 Sen. It does, but time will, and fo - 

3 Sen. I do conceive. 

Tim. Each man to his ftool, with that fpur as he would 
to the lip of his miftrefs : your diet fhall be in all places 
alike. Make not a city-feaft of it, to let the meat cool crc 
wc can agree upon the firft place. Sit, fit. 

The Gods require our thanks. 

Tou great BenefaSors^ fprinkle our Jhciety with thankfulnefs. 
For your own gifts make your f elves prais^a: Jfut refervefiUl 
to ^ve^ left your Deities be defpifed. Lend to each man inoa^y 
that one need not lend to another. . For were your Godheads to 
borrow of men, men would forfake the Gods. Make the puat • 
beloved^ wore than the man that give^it. Let no ajfemhly of 
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twenty he without a /core of villains. If there Jit twelve 

women at the table^ let a dozen of them he as they are 

^e reft of'^ourfeesj O Gods, thefenators of Athens, together 
with the common lag ofpeople, what is amifs in them, you Gods^ 
make fuitahle for deJlruSiion. For thefe my friends ^^f— . as 
they are to me nothing, fo in nothing blefs them^ and to nothing 
are they welcome. 
Uncover, dogs, and lap. 

Some fpedk. What docs his lordfliip mean? 

Some other. I know not. 

Tim. May you a better feaft never behold,* 
You knot of mouth-friends: fmoke, and lukewarm water 
Is your perfedlion. This is Ttmon^% laft ; 
Who ftuck and fpangled you with flatteries, 
Walhes it off, and fprinkles in your faces 
Your reaking villany. Live loath'd, and long, 
Moft fmiling, fmooth, detefted Parafites, 
Courteous deftroyers, afiable wolves, meek bears. 
You fools of fortune, trencher-friends, time-flies, 
Cap-and-knee flaves, vapor*, and minute-jacks, (20) 
Of man and beaft the infinite malady 

Cruft you quite o'er ! What, dofl[ thou go ? 

Soft, uke thy phyfick firft-^thou to6— — and thou-; — - 
\Tbrowing the dijhes at them, and drives *em out^ 
Stay, I will lend thee mony, borrow none. 

What ! all in motion ? henceforth be no feaft, 

• 

(20) "■ ondnmute Jacks 

Of Man and Beaft 9 the infinite Malady 

Cruft im fuite o^er !] I Kad refbrmM the bad Pcnndng of this Pat 
ikge in ray S|iAKESP£AiiB KeftoPd, and have accordingly reSified it here. 
In what Senfe could the Senators be call*d minute Jacks of Man and Beaft ? 
The Poet juft before calls them Vafoursi and certainly means to inibice 
that Image, by faying, they were Jacks not of a Minute's Tnift, or De- 
p«idance. Then what could the infinite Maladf iignify, without fi)me- 
tlung fubjoin*d to give us a clearer Idea of iti h& I j^int the PaHage, it 
plainly means, \£iy the whok Catalogue, the infinite Number of Dif- 
tempers, that have ever invaded either Maoi or Beail, all be joined to plague 
yo^. Cmolanus cnHes his cowardly Followers, in our Author's Tragaiy 
ibcali'd, in a Manner not much mdike; 

JJl the Contagion of the South l^ht myou^ 
Tou^hanusofVsmR^'yml Herds ef Boils and Plagna 
Pkifler jm o'er, tbat^ nutf be obhrr^d • 
. Farther thanfeen / &c. - r" ^ 
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Whereat a villam*6 not a welcome gueili 

Burn Houfe, fink Albens^ henceforth hated be 

Of Ijmon^ man, and all humanity ! [Exit. 

Re-enter the Senators. 

I ien. How dow, my lords ? 
, 2 Sen. Know you the quality of lord Timon*s fury f 

3 Sen. Plha ! did you fee my cap ? 

4 Sen. Pve loft my gown. 

1 Sen. He's but a mad lord, and nought but humour 
fways him. • He gave me a jewel th* other day, and 
now he has beat it out of my cap« Did you fee nniy 
jewel? 

2 Sen. Did you fee my cap? 

3 Sen. Here 'tis. 

4 Sen. Here lyes my gown. 

1 Sen. Let's make no ftay. 

2 Sen. Lord 7imon*s mad. 

3 Sen. I feel't upon my bones. 

4 Sen. One day he gives us diamonds, next day ftone$, 

[Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, Without the watis of Athens. 

Enter T I m o ». 

|ET mclook back upon thce^ O thou WaU, 
Thac girdleft in thofe wolves ! dive in the 

earth, 
And fence not j^bens ! Matrons, turn iocoA- 
tinent ; 

Obedience fail in children ; flaves and fools 
Pluck the grave wrinkled Senate firom the bench, 
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And minifter ia their ftcads : To general filths (21) 
Convert o*ch' inftanc, green Virginity ! 
Do*t in your parents eyes. Bankrupts, hold faft ; 
Rather thaa render back, out with your knives, (^22) 
And cut yqur trufters throats. Bound fervants, fteal j 
Large-handed robbers your grave matters are. 
And pilj by law:. Maid^ to thy mailer** bed j 
Thy miftrcfi is-o*ch'' brothel. Son of fixieen. 
Pluck the lin*d crutch from thy old limping fire. 
And with it beat his brains out ! Fear and Piety, 
Religion to the Gods, peace, juftice, truth, 
Domeftick awe, night-reft, and neighbourhood,. 
Inftruftion, njanners, myfteries and trades, 
De»ces, obfervances, cuftoms and laws, 
Dedine to your confounding contraries ! 

And yet Confufion live ! Plagues, incident to men. 

Your potent and infeftious fevers heap 

On Athens^ ripe for ftroke ! Thou cold Sciatica^ 

Cripple our fenators, that their limbs may halt 

As lamely as their manncrSi Luft and Liberty 

Creep in the niinds and marrows of our youth, 

That 'gainft the ftream. of virtue they may ftrive, " 

And drown themfelvesin riot! Itches, Blains, 

Sow all the Atbeman bofoms, and their Crop 

Be general Leprofie : breath infeft breath. 

That their fociety (as their friendftiip) may 

Be meerly poifon. Nothing I'll bear from thee. 

But nakednefs, thou detcftable town ! 

Take thou that too, with multiplying banns : 

Timon will to the Woods, where he fliall find 

(21) To genial Ftlihr 

Cott<vert oUh^ injima^ &c.] This pafliige was very faulty in the Poittting, 
till I firft refbrm'd it in my SttAKBspEAHB.iii^tfr'^; and Mr. f^fi voochlani 
to co^y my Corredtionin his jait Edition. 

(22) ■ ■ n Bankrupts,, hoyfiiftr 

Rather than rtntkr hatk^ wt nvithyour Kftifvesy 

And cut your Trufiars thf^^a^.] Thus has this Pai&ge hitherto been 
moft abfurdly pointed ; even by the poetical Editorsy, Alr« Rotwe^ and Mr. 
Pofe, I had reformed the Pointing ; but am, however; to make my Ac- 
kiiowledgements to feme anonymous GentkmMny whg by Letter adviied me 
to point it as I lAytiio»ia, thcTcxt. 

The 
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Th* unkindeft bcaft much kinder than mankind. 

The Gods confound (hear me, ye good Gods all) 

Th* Athetnans both within and out that wall v 

And grant, as ^itnon grows, his hate may grow, , 

To the whole Race of Mankind, high and low ! [Exit* 

S C E N^E changes toTiuioiCs Houfe. 

jE«/^r Flavius, with two or three fervants. 

I Ser. TT EAR you, good matter fteward, where's ouf 

mUL . matter ? 
Are we undone, caft off, nothing remaining ? .^ 

Eav. Alack, my fellows, what fliould I fay to you? 
Let me be recorded by the righteous Gods, 
I am as poor as you. 

1 Ser. Such a Houfe broke ! 

So noble a Matter fain ! all gone ! and not 
One friend to take his fortune by the arm. 
And go along with him ? 

2 Ser. As we d5 turn our backs 

From our companion, thrown into his grave. 

So his familiars to his buried fortunes 

Slink all away ; leave their falfe vows with him. 

Like empty purfes picked : and his poor felf, 

A dedicated beggar to the air. 

With his difeafc of all-ftiunn'd poverty. 

Walks, like Contempt, alone. More of our fellows* 

Enter other fervants. 

Fla. All broken implements of a ruin'dhoufe! 

3 Ser. Yet do our hearts wear ^'inum^^ livery. 
That fee I by our faces > we are fellows ftill. 
Serving alike in forrow. . Leaked is our bark. 
And we, poor maces, ttand on the dying dedk, 
Hearipg the furges threat : we mutt all part 
Into the fea otair. 

Fla., Good fellows allj 
The latett of my wealth I'll (hare amongft: you. 

Where- 
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Whcre-evcr we (hail meet, for' Timon^s fake, 
Lct*s y€t be fellows : fliake our heads, and fay, 
(As 'twere a knell unto our mafter*s fortunes) 
We have fcen better days. Let each take fome ; 
Nay, put out all your hands ; not one word more. 
Thus part we rich in forrow, parting poor. 

IHe gives tbem monyy they embrace^ and fart feveral 
ways. 
Oh, the fierce wretchednefs that glory brings us I 
Who would not wifli to be from wealth exempt. 
Since riches point to mifery and contempt ? 
Who'd be fo mock*d with glory, as to lire 
But in a dream of friendfliip ? 
To have his Pomp, and all what State compounds. 
But only painted, like his varnifli'd friends! 
Poor honcft lord ! brought low by his own heart. 
Undone by goodnefs : ftrange unufual blood. 
When man's worft fin is, he does too much good. 
Who then dares to be half fo kind again ? 
For bounty, that makes Gods, does ftill mar men. 
My deareft lord, blefl: to be moft accurs'd. 
Rich only tobe wretdied ; thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief afflidtions. Alas, kind lord ! 
He's fliing in rage fi-om this ungrateful Seat 
Of monftrous friends : nor has he with him to 
Supply his life, or that which can command it : 
Pll follow, and enquire him out. 
rU everferve his mind with my beft will ; 
Whilft I have gold, Pll be his Steward ftill. [Exit. 

SCENE, tie WOOX>S. 

Enter Timon. 

yJfw.^V BleflTed, breeding Sun, draw from the earth 

V^ Rotten humidity : below thy fifter*s orb 
Infeft tne air. Twinn'd brothers of one womb, 
Whofe procreation, refidence, and birth 
Scarce isdividant, touch with feveral fortunes ; 
The greater fcorns the leflcr. Not e v'n nature, 

To 
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To whom all fores layficge, can bear great fortune 

But by contempt of nature. 

Raife me this beggar, and denude that lord, (22) 

The fenator (hall bear contempt hereditary. 

The beggar native honour : 

It is the Pafture lards the Weather's fides, (23) 

The Want that makes him lean. Who dares, who dares^ 

In purity of manhood ftand upright. 

And fay, this man's a flatterer ? if one be, 

So are they all, for every greeze of fortune 

Is fmooth*d by that below. The learned pate 

Ducks to the golden fool : P^ is oblique ; 

There's nothing level in our curfed natures. 

But dired villany. Then be abhorred. 

All feafts, focieties, and throngs of meii;! 

His Semblable, yea himfelf, ^itnon difdains. — • 

Deftru£tioaphang mankind ! Earthy yield me roots ! 

[Digg/«g the earthi 
Who 

(22) 'Raife me tUs Beggar anddcny^t tbat t!ord,] WheiB is the Scnfe and * 
£nglifi of detrft that Lord F 'Dcof him what? What preceding iVSwwr if 
there, to which the Prohoun // is to be refer^ ? Aq4 it w^mki h^ abfmd 
to think the Poet meant,' deny to raife that Lord. The Antitbefis miift be; 
let Fortune miy^ this Beggar, and let her /r/p, and <^V/tBa^"lx)r3of afl 
his Pomp and Ornaments, &fc. which Senxt is compleated by this fEg^* 
Alteration, ' 

« and denude that Lord. Mr. Warburtonl 

I will beg Leave to add, in Confirmation of my FrienK^s fine Ouyedure,* 

Ihat our Author has ceiitrafkd the fame Thought, only varying tlib' 

Terms, in his Venus and Adonis ^ Stanz. 192. 

Pluck down the Rich, enrich the Poor with freafures. 

(23) // is the Fafinre lards the Beggar's 5/4ip|,] This as the Editors have 
orde/d it, is an idfe ^petltiori at the beft ; -fi^pbitng^t did,* indeed, con- 
tain the fame Sentiment as the foregoing Lines. But Shakejpeare meant a 
quite difierent Thine : and having, like a fenfible Writer, made a finaxt 
Obfervation, he illuSrates it by a Similitude thus : 

It is the Pajiure lards the V/^esctberH Sides, 
^e Want that makes him lean, „ 

And the Similitude is extremely beautiful, as • cortreying this.Sa8nqiI 
Refie£iion ; there is no' more DifSerence between Man and Man in th^ 
Eflaem of fuperficial or corrupt Judgments, than betw^n a &t Sheep and' 
a lean one. Mr. Warburton, 

I cannot better praife the Sagacity of my Friend*s Emendation, thaiS by 
producing the Reading of the &ft fblio Editiop, (whicb^ I know^> he haa 
nocfeen,) whei^ we ^i| thus exhibited 2 
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Who fecks (brboccer of ilie^ lawce his pakte 

With thy moft operant poifon !— What is here? 

Gold ? yellow, gliitermg, preciousgold ? . 

No, Gods, I am no idle vocariiii 

Roots, you clear heav'ns ! thus much of this will make 

Black, white; foul, fair *, wrong, right i 

Bafe, noble. (; old,. youns ; eowatd, valiant. 

You Gods I why this i what this ? you Gods ! why, this 

Will lug your pricfts and fcrvaiits trom your fides : 

Pluck ftout npfiiis pitl<*w$! from .bdoir their heads. . 

This yellow flave: ,... \.\\ :. : 

Will Knit and break reHgtons;: ble& th'accurs'di 

Make the hoar ^rofle ador'd ; place thieves. 

And give them title, knee, andappibbation. 

With fenators on the bench s this is it. 

That makes the wappenM wido^, wed again. ^ ! 

She> whom the fpittfe-houfe and ulcerous: fores . 

Would caft the gocge ac, this endbalms and fpicet . 

Toth' ^nt/dayaptn. Come^ dlmned earthy 

Thou common whore of mankind, thatputt'ft odds 

Among the rout of nations, I will make thee 

Do thy right naoire.*;;'-* — i{Mar.ckafar\ eff.] Hi, a dfUm ? 

— thou'rt quick, : , . 

But yet I'll bury thee thou'k go, (ftrong thief) 

When gouty keepers of the^ Uiinot ftand. 

Nay, ftay thou ouc for earneft* . . :. [Ksepingfimeiold^ 

»'•'' • ■'. «.. .* . . 

Enter Alcibiades with drum and fife in warlike manner^ 

^ asi Fhrynia and Titpandra. 

AU. What arc thou there ?. ipeak. 
Ttm. Abeail, ss thou art. Cankers goaw thy heart. 
For fhewirig me again the eyes of man 1 

tt is tiff Pajturi Uarii thi BrotherV ZiJk$^ &c. 
Bvcfy knowing Reader will agrce» that tlds Comption might much 
snofc natttrallv be derived from TVeaihei^z^ than from Beggar\ as fir as 
the Traces of the Letters are concerned ; e^pedallv, in the old Secretary 
: Koidwritiag, t]^ ttnhrerifal Charader in our Author^s Time. I will 
only add, thatqarPoet> inhnJijouUkiit^ makesaClown (ay the very 
iame Thing in a more hidicrous majm^^* 

fbat theFroferiy^Rainis U wet, anJRret^htfti //&</ good Pafture 
}RM»i// fit Sheep ; &v. 

<-- Vol. V. . S oioi..ed.,Go^ 



274^ Ti^M(HC<Jtl^Tai)*i*rX' 

Ale. Whatia thy name ? isrmh fohxdfiilto thee. 
That artthy.fclf a man'7~ i .' ^: i ^ ^ ;* .*: : '' 

Tim. I am MifantbroftUy and -hate;«nii^kiii4» i " .:-!.. o* 
For thy part, I do wifhthdu Wiert Ji:<h^fnt 1 .- , .• ,k..^^. 
Thai I liMght love thee fomcthihg: ; .' • 

-^/r. I know thee well r"*v.' : :j 1 J:;-' ; :• ; .. ; i 
But in thy forccmes anfibpnleamy, and: ftfifagc. - : . . . . . i 

• ^w,7l know thee too,' and more th&nalfat-i know thee( 
Inot dcfirb to km)w. 'Followthydrum^ i • ' ' | 

With maa's blood fainbthe ^bund^ ^ 'gulesy gules \ . ■ ■ i | 
Religious Canons, civil Laws are cruel ;> -*' • nJi' 

Then wkdtfeould Wiir'He .^ dMsfcll Jw^orextfrrfiinc .• '/ 
Hath in her^morcdcftrti^iDh than thy^rdf.: . ., i^ 
For all her cherubin Icapjc J I . < •• .^!'3? »• - * \::k 
Phry. Thy lips roc fcff ill . ' : n: r;o:.'; :■::*/ •' 

Tm. I will not |cifi$her,^theA>theJBw prinraa. 
' To thine ownJips sQahn 1-: . . ' - sb:i:;: ' ;:: - . 

Jlc. iioEW came the inoble ^;;ii»/.^>t^dhai|^ ? • * / 

Tim. A^thBuioon^dbes, by ^antingUghtto givd :• « T 

But then renew I (Jottld. hot,* like 'thcinooii) -u * T 

There were no Suns to Bbrnbw of. ' : : v : : . • 

jdtc. Noble tT/Wii, what frfeodflripti^^ v . 

Tim. None, but to maintain my opipidnV •- - 

-^/r* What is it, T(m»?' ^^ , ' : *: . • .:.2 

7V;7i. Promife me friendlhip, but ip^rform nonc^ ''.V 

thou wilt pot promife, the Gods^lagui^chM^-forthQU^irt 

a man : if thou doft perform, confound |:hc?> .for thou 

^rta man ! ' - " i*. -. ' -/.r. 

Jlc. IVe heard in fome fort of thy ^mifeHes, 

Ttm. Thou faw*ft thiBm.when I haAprofpetaty, ' /.Vv 

, Ale. • I/ee them now; thenwas a hlcflS^dl riiAd - • 

Tim. As thine js now,- held with a brace o^harlott. :' ' 

Timan. Is this ^^ Athenian minion, whom the world 

Voiced io regardfOfly ? ' »* '» ^ • '\ * • "• 

?V;». Arc t]xoviYifna'nirat ' • •:":*/ "-'\ * • 

Ttman. Yes, . . . . . . ^_^ ^,^ \ ^ . 

^/;?z. Be a whore ftill : theyJove th«i'tto>J»that ufetbee : 
Give them difeafes^,- leaving with thtt tWlr^hift : 
Make ufe of thy fait hpurs, feafon thefla^f / ; * * 
Fi)r tubs and baths, bring'down'the rofc'Chcck*d youtt. 

3 . . To 
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To th^^TutjJkft; fttiithe^^^ -rl// . 

Ttman. Hangthcc/fflon^r-l •i.j*.. *• :>/ . \r 
^/r. Pardon him, Atbec {?9Mtt»Jh^ iwlus wiu^. . 
4^re dro«n'd?mdJk>(l^inh»icakn^ >:ar .;\; ^ 

I have but Uixfeqgphldfiikef/:':b«nt*jr/«io^ i .- ));: ,' ; \ 
The want whereof doth daily riisd6# r^olc \;'^^'V , A. 
In my penurious band, i teird^ttnd'g^ievtd, - I'T . v . 
How curfed Jthem^iinvidl^biaf^'ttifyfKffihi ' • . 
Forgetting ttffjgre^ix^ deeds^:^ mhm lun^hbbur ft^tissy •' ' - 
But for thy fword andlbrnmey triMtupondunoa^-^ 
Tm. I piAfitfaiff ,• bbat cfay dniisi', ^ and get dise ^hej . ^ 
^/r. I am thf.SAcs^ todfficy^tiiee,; ddar Twmiii. :.;! ^ r 
7f m. How d(^thou fRyt laiii^cjrhoin thoirdoft craublef I 
Tad rather be aloacw:: .-i/. triij ';r:i t. :* :: : . , ,,; .; r. . 

jilc. Whjr, fare theeir«il9*{ -i j-:^ vi.K. :r . . - . | ,.. . 

Here's goli&rlibeci:- .! . '-/i^ jon 3'j. I .Lv / I . .-.; ;. ^^r. 

Tim* Kxtipitj^J<i3LTmdt estrw/^l ^^f^-^' r »•': vi;» ;if>i :.•:[- ■ 

'" '' . \''> >M"t»fM .• : '^0' ' .''r.l- //•'•' »' a; :':vf"::i: ;',/ / 

(24) TS/A/Fuhfidl, «irf^iawftj <3*oi*i|iltti^ 

vain Seavcb, .Vft ac^be ;ab]^ tpme^ w;th, this^f^ippftpipus, Woid ri^/a/i^ 

which has hdtwithdihdihg pafsU currant with afl the fidi^ors. The Au*^ 

thor is alluding to th^^lies,^ifurea» aadjts efk&s. At that Time, the 

kl^Otibttel^tiepttvaslofpt dbfel tlttcinMlit 

Mt^^iitiUeatStitf tht Si^eat^^m ; - ancl kaft/ in tlte-^Mhefji 

li6^fliMdtal»<!)(M/ipHhkh'wfts1^ <* The Re;gia^ lb)» theOoriiA 
•< tjf. Cirirf^rj^w^yilh-. TWftj^ fcl^s H^.trfTf*;^,- V«l. 2. 'f. 3«o.) 
**^' WB9 at init ui'jmgtiy.cinnBBnantiai > ma 'lo ngoroosy mec fBcinuiefii 
«< was put into a Dipigeon in Order, to make him iwea,t ;. and ill that 
4* manner, 2s FaOaf^m rxp^Si^B it, dte^foniffand theVeiy Main' UraleBr 
«< was macerated.** Andaslbr ^ X^it3hft,ik was fbinniflfies 4i«ifttinued 
for thirty feven days ; (as he obf^rves, p. 375) ^nd daring tins Time 
there was Dcceflarily an ex tra a h fiiMary JkgtJitnci reqi$r*d. ' 

/* 'nahj^Bort hinfilf;^ ^ ^meniber. In anothex:t]f Hs Pkys, atiiidesto 
the Cuftoa of this Tuh-Di/cifline. 

Meaf. for Meaf. Aft 3. fj*«e -AsXJ^oxni is fpcakii^of the &ewd ; 
Troth, Sir, Jht hath eaten uf etS her Beef, 'and fie ii her f elf in the Tub. 
AndBeaunumt9sdFktchermiiie Kmgfft^ifi^iurrringF^^ 
Pri/ners ff mine, ^wbom I in Diet ketfy •' - 

Send hwer down into (he Cave, ' . , ' 
MdinnTnb; ihttfr helped fmaiiin^ 
*[here maj they fnd, than, &c. * ^ 

Andirfterw^ft, tt the fame Hay, Ibriie of tjicfe pm^d Prifoners are 
product, complaining ofniieir*9i^;4orir// and'v^rf met. Btft enough 
of theie 4xaiavoury Proofs. 
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Ak. tVTicn IluvcUidtnrQttd^&w on a heap ^ 

?iw. War'ftthou'gainftii^ifeiw/ 

j€c. ASf Ttmtn^ andhavecaufe. 

Ttm. The Gods cmftmndthetfi allthenin thy Coiiqueft,r 
And, after. Thee, when choB haft conquered! 

AU. Why me, Ttmm ? 

Ttm. ThatbykiUir^of villaiiis 
Thou waft bom to conquermy ^Country. 
Put up^thy gold. Gp.oo, here^ gold, §acli % 
Be as^^a-pianetary plagqc, when fwi , 
Will o'er fbme high-vic'd cky l^ns Hs poifim 
In the lick air : Let not thvfword IkipOike, - 
Pity not honoured a^fei:hi& white beard^ . 
He is an ufurer. Strike me the matron, : r 
It is her habit only that is hQheft^ 
Her felPs a bawd Let not the vir^'s cheek 
Make foft thy trendiant fwdrd ufor tfaoTe milk-pap^ 
That Arough the widdow-lawflc5x>re at mens eyes, (25) 
Arc not widun the leaf of piity #rit i 
Set them down horrible traitors.| Spare not the babe, 

[eart ijoagii^* wluit Idea c»r wife Editoi^ nad of a V 



Heartijoaeii^* wluitUcacnrwiieEditoi^nulor a Vtrgin*sBraaft thvoT 
^ Windmviam : which, ^ I am iatiafied, imift ht a conwc Reading. 
Infhort, thePbetis alluding to the decent CuAomm his Time of the 
Women covering their Necks and Bofimi either with £mc», or Cjfnu i 
both whkh being tranfpaxen^ the Poet beautifiilly calls it ^ Whukm^ 

Vid. TwtUtfanidit, JB ^.^-''^Htiii of jutr RictMt^ 
Emigb ufivwn \ a Qrprus, m a Bofim^ 
J^dit ^J*^ Htart. 
2/ir»M0»^ and 1%/cA^ in their Scomfid I^ 
latiy. fnt^^ flit in good Words tbiil. 
'BX.lait^'tbf'worftart g9oden^ 
^Cobweb-Lawn. 
B,7Myi»bois%Mv/, fpolwnbx4m>^iM. ^ 

^/r^isi/ Tiberiut* Bodja/uci wiA Ejis, 
jM e^'ry fFaU and I&fgh« m mjf Hmfi 
TranQ>aretit ai ibis Lawn / oiwer. 
And in his Every Mm out of bis Htaimtr. 

. Sbijfeabs, asjhopts tv^d^ its Cbbwd>-Laiwn» U^^ ibm : 

And in his Every Mm im bis Humour . 

...,.— m4mdib»ilS^birGbryeumimuii^s Wsfk int kt mfmgbt^^tA^ 
nasbex^iifitba/tifafylaw^9^ 

^ Whofc 
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Whofe dimpled fmiles from ftfbls exhauft thdf'iheky i 
Think it a baftard, whom the oracle 
Hath doubtfully pronounced thy thrbat (hall cut. 
And mince it fans remorfe. Swear againftol^efts^ ' 
Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes ; * 
Whofe proof, nor yells rf mothers, maids, nbrtdbcs, • 
Nor fight of priell in holy vefltnents bleeding, 
Shall pierce a jot; There's gold to pay thy fojdiers. 
Make large confufion ; and thy fury ipent. 
Confounded be thy (elf ! Speak not, begone. 

Jk. Haft thou goldyet ? • 
rU take the gold thou giv'ft me, not thy counfel. 
/ tm. Doft thou, or doft thou hot, heav Vs curfc up^ 
6hdiie«f 

Both. Give usifome gold, good9t«w: haft Ihftu more? 

Ttm. Enough to make a whore forfwearher trade. 
And to make whole a bawd. (26) Holdup, you fluts. 
Your aprons mountant ; you*rc not othable. 
Although, Lknow, you'll fwear ; terribly fwear ^^ 
Into ftrong ihuddcrs, and to heavenly agues, 
Th' immortal Gods that hear you. Sparfe your paths 5 
Plltruft to your conditions, be whores ftilL * - 
And he whofe pious breath fecks to convert you, • 
Be ftrong in whore, allure hihi, burnhirfiup* 
I^t your clofe fire predominate his finoak, _-, * 
And l^ no turn-coats : yet mky your pains fix nioiMiha 
Be quite contrary. Make felfc hair, and thatch ' 
Your poor thin rooft with burthens of the dead, 
(Some that were hang'd, no matter : — ") - • 

Wear thcmj bctf ay with diehi \ and whore Oh KJlJ. 



(26) JMH^iah^\axttaJiomii.\ The Power rf Gold; indeed, may. 
^ fupposM gieat,.t2urcftn make at Whoie foHake her Trade ; but what 
mighty Difficulty was there in making a Whom tuna Bawd ?Ayd yet. 
•tis plain, here he is defcribing the inighty Power of Gold. He had bc^ 
fine ihewn, how Gold can perfwade to any ViHany ; he new ftews that 
it has ftill a greater Force, and can eveti turn from Vice (o thePndice, 
or,'atl€aft, theSem^knceof Virtue, y/e ipift ijieidore «ri» tQ re^ 
ftoreScnfctoour.Aut>pr,, ) 

Jnd to make whole a Bawd. ■ 

l. e. not only make her quit }itT CWEng* but thereby reftore. her to Re. 
jmtatipn, • Mr..»%^^*«^ 
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A pox of wrinkles! ,!.jno mi* r v • ,f»:r J:.! . •: < !' 

Ttm. ConGip^iQnfr^ i..-tr; .^ ,.:;.;; :.' . .^ .: I'l 
In ^}o?|^.jb»nespf m^Oy ftrik^ their iharp (bins, . /' 
And roar n^ensfpurfiiigf^jr I^jjkpl5.!t^ l^w;^i?6 .wic€»' 
Thatli«j{fti^acMcr4n9w[f^^ /: - .. « " 

Nor found his (|uiH«ti&fiy^7LHo^^^^ ^-! 

Thatfcolds,sfcg'aipft.th;erqp^i^:qf fl^ ri; -d n- . ..- 
And not believes himfelf. Down- vntii ffeff fluffs 
Down wijte^il flat'-,: jtakff the ibric^ qwp a^way'; ; ; : 1; ' 
QfyhflDi;/lias'bis partioilftr rCp fi>refee • ,' . : : . [b«ld. 
Smells from the gen'ral weal Make curr()*pa4^ 4'4ifHans 
IVfl^rAc|i(!(^f mnfcarT'd ^tfggvtfpfjtbci^war: -j 
Derive ^ipiejj)»in from'yo^^/;^y^^ 
Ttwtjpoof .a<ftivity«ay'd<^<rati, an^flUpU ; 
The fource of al) cre<atQn^rr--TTbere'fi n)orc^IA^ 
Do you 4»ipn Qthers, : a^<^ l«CitHr$ ^nja yo«, ; 
And ditches ^gravc you. all!' . .] : . :! 

-ff#*r WEpse -counld with wore moi»y» , boantGous ^mn: 

Tim. Morcwhor^, inorpTOifcbicf,firfti I've given you 
ejit^cft, i > r-: rL • :•■•.■'• ^• 

-^f. Strik,e.iipthc^.fte«nc^:tQW'r^$:4^y&w;* larewcU.SJt- 
Iflthrive well, I'll. yifttitheeagata. - 1 [»w«^- 

??ii!^^. If Ivhopq well, FU never fee thc^- more, 

Jlc. I ijejwr djid thee Hariti,: 

37;w. Yfe?3 ;;h9u fpok^ft:^ uf;ina. V- •. r 

Jlc. Cairft thou tha-t harm I: : ■....;.-»..; 

7i^ J^ daily find it. ,Gft «lu» bcupei ^way. 
And take thy beagles with thee. : 
\ v*i&;,Wcfbitt Offend hiiti^. P^^tk^r. . . . \ > 

Shduld-yet ,Bc hungry I Cpxnnion mother^ WHA ,- - 
.Whofe womb utimeafuabk, >atd tdSmte bi^^ .' 
Tc<!ms, ^artd fefeife ^\l -, -oh th^ti ! Mitift-ft^-Tame rtcttle 

(Whereof thy proud child, arrpga»t man^ UM) ' 

»gf nders the black; toafl,, and ^^cr.blyc,. • . 

The gikied.ncwt, and cyelcfs vcnom'd worm; . : 
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With aU th* abhorred biM^ Mow criip hea^X 
Whereon Hyperwh qvi«:kniog..^re doth flune i 
Yield hipi^ whf3t all. thy hpsMb fw^ does hate» ^ 
From forth (by plenteous b^fom^ one poor rood • 
Enfear thy ferufe<u4 epnceptioub womb ', , 
Let it no more brbg out ingnacefttl man. 
Go^rcat with'Cyg^s, dragons^ wolves and bears^ 
Teem with jiowinionftcrs, idbkom thy upward f^co 
Hath to thp nikiftcbled manfidn lH aboVe 
Never prcfented j^. — Q, a root -t — r dear thanks ! 
Dry up thy marrows^ veins, .aod,pl6ugh-tQrnlea«, (27) 
Whereof ir^rat^l/<nan with: li^u'iifli draughts, 
Ai)d mprfets uf)diQU3, . greafea His pure mind. 
That from it all confidecation flips.-: 

. ,^»/4?r Apcm%nGj&. 
More man ? plagUCt plague ! -r — ; m 

-/df|p^»j. I was cSrefl:^ hither. Men report, 
Thoufloft affed my manners, and doft ufe th^. 

Ttm. 'Tis thcn^ bccaufe thw^ioft not keep a dpg . . 
Whom^I would imitate i confuimptioi) catch thee! 

Apem. This is in thee a nature but aflfefted, 
A poor unmaply melancholy, fprung 
From change of fortune. Why this fpade ?. this pl^e? 
This flave-like habit, and tj^ieiooks of caret? 
Thy flatf r^j yrt wear (ilk, drink wine, lye foft 5 
Hug their difcas'd perfumes, ai^d have forgot 
That ever Timon was. Shame not thefe Wecdj, (^8). 

S 4 By 

(27) Dry up thy Manrows, Veins^ and plough-torn Leas."] Mr. Warbur- 
tan thinks) the Uniformity of the Metap£>r reqvure;$ th^^ ye (hould 
read. 

Dry up tl^.h9XX0w*dFfins, Wplbagh-t9ml<?flrj. 
Tisccrtaini the Vcrfe is rendcfd much more beautiful by this Read- 
ing ; but as, unSious Models jK?l]owii)g, by Marrows' the Poet might 
mean what we call the F^/ of the liw, Iliave hot ventured to iifeit the 
Conjednre into the Text. 

(28) Shame not thefe Woods.} But how did Ttffm any more flia^ne "the 
Woods by afluming the Charadler of a Cynick, than Apetnantus did ? 
The Poet certainly meant to Sidke Afemantus fay, don't difgrace thi? 
G^b^ wUckthou haft only affeSled to aflume ; aW to fecm the Creature 
thou art not by Nature, but by the Force and Compulfion of Poverty. 
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l8© TlMON^/^t-rHEHsr 

By putting on the cunning of a carper. ' ' 

Be thou a fiattVer now/ and feekto thrive 

By That which has undone thee ; hinge diy knee^' 

And let his very breath whom thou'lt obfeiy^ 

Blow off* thy cap ; praiTeiiis moft vicious ftraio, . 

And call it excellent. Thou waft told ^us : 

Thou gav^ft thine ears, like tapfters, diat bid welcome 

To knaves, and all approachcn : 'Tis moft juft 

That thou turn rafcal t badft thou wealdi dgdin^ 

Rafcals fliould have't. Do not aiTume my Likenefi. 

Ttm. Were I like thee, Td throw away my felf. 

Jpem. Thou'ft caft away thy felf, beii^like thy feU; 
So long a mad-man, now a fool What, chink'ft thouV 
That the bleak air, thy boifterous chamberlain. 
Will put thy ihirt on warm ? will thefe moift trees 
That have out-liv*d the eagle, page thy heels. 
And (kip when thou point'ft out? will the cold brook, 
Candiofd with ice, cawdle thy morning tafte 
To cure thy overnight's farfeit? Call the creatures, 
Whofe leaked natures live in all the fpight 
Of wreakful heaven, who& bare unhoufed trunks. 
To the confliding elements expos'd, 
Anfwer meer nature ; bid them flatter thee ; 
Oh ! thiou ihalt find 

fTim. A fool of thee •, depart. 

Jpem. I love thee better now, dian c*er I did. 

Tim. I hate thee worft. 

Jpent. Why? 

Tm. Thou flattVcft mifery. 

Jpem. I flatter not j but fay, thou art a caytiflT, 

We muft therefore reftorc. 

Shame not theft Weeds. 
Afimantui in feveial other Fkflages of the Scene reproaches him with, hi^ 
Change of Garb. -. 

^^rr^mytUiZfadif thU?lacif 

^s S/ave-like Hihlt} 

■ .. ' ■ ' Do not ajfume <wy Likenefi. 

If thou di(tji fut this fowre cold Habit on 
io caftigaiethy Pride y ^twerenvelii htt tbot^ 
I>oyi it enforcedly : tMdfi Couitier */, 
Wf't thou not Bc^.'-nryi: |k{r, ^%ffrf^. 

Jim, 
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TiMoi^YAtHENS. aSi 

ftfn. Why doft thou feck mc out? 

jfpem. To vex thee. 

Siw. Always a villain's office, or a fo6P$. 
Doft pleafe thy felf in't? (29) 

j^pem. Ay. ' 

21ot. What! a knave too? 

Apem. If thou didft put this fowre cold habit on 
xo caftigate thv pride, 'twere well; but thou 
Doft it cnfbrcecfiy : thou'dft Courtier be, 
Wert thou not Beggar. Willing mifery 
Out-lives in certain pomp ; is crown'd before : 
The one is filling ftill, never complcat 5 
The other, athighwiOi: Beftftates, contentlcfs. 
Have a diftrafted and moft wretched being: 
Worfe than the worft, content. 
Thou (houldft defire to die, being miferable. 

Ttm. Not by his breath, that is more miferable. 
Thou art a (lave, whom fortune's tender arm . 
"W^th favour never dafpt ; but bred a dog. 
Hadft thou, like us, from our firft fwath proceeded 
Through fweet degrees that this brief world afibrds^ 
To fuch, as may the paffive drugs of it 
Freely command; thou wouldft have plung'd thy felf 
In gmend riot, melted down thy youth 
In diflFcrent beds of luft, and never learn'd 
The icy precepts of refpeft, but followed 
The fugar'd game before thee. But my felf. 
Who had the world as my confedionary, 

(29) Tm. MvHtfs a VSUutti Ofia^ w b Tmf$. 

llmr IPhi/ / a knave ho f\ Mr. WarlurioH propofes a Corxt£Boii 
]iere, which, thoitqipo&t the Reading of all the printed Copies^ \M 
peat JoftnefsandFropnenr init. Hewoidd read} 
Whail andkmrti^? 

The Reafonii^ of the Text, asitfiandsmthcBooks, is, in ibin^forr, 
condndingbackwaid : or nther making a Ktupoii zxA FiUain^sOSicc 
different : which, ftrely, is abfurd. The CQne£GQn quit^ itmoves the 
Abfinditv, andgivestht ieofible Kebuke. <* What! Do^ft tfaoajft^ 
« thrfeif in/y/AT/fff me, ^f^tthe fiunetane ^tmw litobethcOfm 
f* Qfa«&i»orfW^*! ^ 
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The mouths, the tonaj^s, . the cy«, -^b? hc^rt^ ^f nj^ 
At duty, more tfiaii rcould frame cwpjlqyments \ . 
That numberlcfs ijppi^/nc ftttck,- as leavps 
Do on* the oak ; liave with oi^e w^afj?^'? brul^ . i\ r J 

Fairn from their boughs, and left me open, bare 
For every ftorm that blows. I to .bear thisj. 
That^ver knew but better, , is fonae bjiptheo. , 
Thy naturc^did commeace in Xuflf'rance, tiipc . , ; ' 

Hath made thee hard in't^. Why flijouldft thou hatcra^'? 
They never flatter'd thf ^ What h^ft thflu given ? ' / 
If thou wilt curie, thy father, that ppqr rag, , j\ 

Muft be thy fubjed; who in4pight put ftuff. ^-r 

To fome fhe-beggar, . and compoif nde4 ?l^?^ ' , ! ' * 

Poor rogue hereditary. : Hcx^ce ! be^g<Jt^c— — ; ^ : 

If thou hadft not been born the wflrftipl jpcn. 
Thou hadft been kpave and flatterer* 
Jpem. Art thou prqud yet? 
37w. Ay, thatlaxn not thee. 
Jpem. I, that I was no prodigal. ->•:', 
Ttm., I, that I am. one rjaw, , , . : c 

Were^li the wealth I hav^t (hut up in tb^c^ 
Pd give thee leave to haqg it. Gpt thec.gopc — 7- . ,[ 
That: the whole^life of Jj^&ffif . were in iliis ! • 
Thus would I eat it. ; _, [EatMg ^ roof^ 

Apem. Here,; I wil| 0}6nd thy feaft, ; , ., . : 

Tm. Firft mend my cpmpany, takej^^ay thy felC'Cso) 
Apem^ So I (hall mend my own, by \h\ lack of thine 
^im. 'Tis not well mended fo, it is^but botcht > , . . 

If not, I would it were. " ' 

Apem. What waakWit^ou have .tn.-^i4«M,^ . 3 

Tim. Thee thither in a whirlwind ; if thoq wiltj 
J*.ell..thenni there, ^ I have gold j iQpk, fo I haye; . ' ; 
^; J^m/Herc is no ufeTor gold* ■;'„." '.' 

* tirn. Thebcftaadtrueft:. . ',....' .. : 

Fqr here it fleeps, and does no hir«d havm. •" 

^^'^/w.'^crcjy'fl o'night5, Ttjnon?;''; ; 

yii^l^'i^^fr^^^ old. Cqpips; faat 

§^^qff ;,S^ And .Uie w>ois Teoour .of the. Cjantext warunt th^ U 
ihould be — wy Company."— I obferve/ Mr.' JiVcf^ in liis 8yo Editing 
of .our Poet has likewife made this CorredUon. 
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' TJw UiuJertto's abOYC me. . 
Where fced*ft thqu o'days, Jptmantm ? 

Afem. Where my ftopuch finds mqtt s:Qf, rather, wher« 
\tzx\t. * . ..'...,, 

^m, Woyld poifpa: were obedient, .^d Hnew ipy 

. .4^* Where wouldft thouJcnd it? : 

7m. To fawce xhy diihes. ^ ,. 

^em. The middl? ol humanity t^awnever Jcneweft, bq$ 
the mreminr of both cqd^ Whf n thp^^^aft in diy gj^ 
and thy pcrfuftic, they nu)ck<: th?? far jpo H^ich pufj^^j 
fity ; in thy rs(^ Aom knowftaonc,. b^t. artdpfpis^d for 
Uic contrary. There's a medlar fpr cbcfi> ^^| it. . 1 

Tiiw. On what I hate, I feed not* . 
. wdjptfwi. npft hate a ii^ .:.,:' 

?J;w. Ay, though it look like thee. . , 

. Apeni, An thVhudft bated inptjler^iof^ier, fhpu.fto^Idft 
havp Ipved thy felf abetter pgj^r. Wh^tRiaa didft tbQ^ «y)8jr 
know unthrifC) that wa$ beloved aftx^ his, n)eans? 

77)71. Who, without thofe means thou talk'ft pf^ 4idft 
dioii ever know beloved? 

Apem. My felf. 

Tim. I underitand the^ thpul^dftfpme m^^uj&i^pkeep 
a dog. : .. 

Afm. What things in the world caoft ,thou iiearcft.c^- 
parc to thy flatterers ? ^ 

Tim. Women nearcft; but mea^ ^^^ ^^ the tl^gs 
themfclves. What wouldft thou do with the world, A^e^ 
tnmtm^ if iE.Uy in thy. pow«r ? 

j^ptm. Give itiiie beads, to be rid of the mc«. 

T;;>i. Wouldft thou have thy felf .fall in the confufion 
pf ijniefi, or remain a beaft wiph thje beajfls ? 

Ttm. A beaftly ambition, whkh the Gods gra«t thee 
t'attain to! If.thoju wert a lioq, .the fox. would beguile 
ithfd^ if thou wert sft^jlamb* the fox would eat tl>ee;,if 
tteu; wkt the ftiXsL. tbeiiipn would ftrfp^i^ chee, when, . per^ 
advHiture, thou-wc^t accusM by the afe ; if thqu Wert the 
afs, .thy dplttefs'would^tormentthce v and ftill thou liy*dft 
but^alalDreakfaft: to the wolf. If chou wert the wolf, thy 
,. V greed incf 
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grccdmefs would afflift thee ; and oft thou fhouldft hazard 
thy life for thy dinner. Wert thou the unicorn, pride and 
wrath would confound thee, and make thine own felf the 
conqueft of thy fury. Wert thou a bear, thou wpddft b^ 
KilM by the horfe ; wert thou a hbrfe, thou woulidft be 
feizcd by the leopard \ wert thoji ^ leopard, thou were 
german to the lion, and the fpots of thy kihdrcd were 
jurors on thy life. AH thy fafcty were remotion, and thy 
defence abfencc. What beaft couldft thou be, that were 
not fubjecSl to a beaft ? and ti^hat a beaftart thou already, 
and fceft not thy lofe in transformation ! 

Jpem. If thou cbuldft pleafe mt with fpeaking to me, 
thou might*ft have hit upon it here. The Commonwealth 
of jiihens is become a foreft of beafts. 

^m. How has the afs broke the wall, that thou art out 
of the city ? 

Apem. Yonder comes a Poet, and a Painter. (31) The 
Plague of Company light upon theeM will fear to catch 
it, and give way. Wlich I know not what elfe to do^ 
ril fee thee again. 

Ttm. When there is nothing living but thee, thou Ihalt 
be welcome. 

I had rather be a Beggar^s dog, than Apemantus. 
Apem. Thou art the cap of all the fopls alive^ 
Ttm. Would, thou wert dean enou^ to fpit upon. 
A plajgue on thee ! CS^) 

Ape^. Thou art too bad to curfe. 

(31) Apem. TofuUrcoms a Poet^ ftc.} ^^tmmOns is fiipp05*d to look 
eat here« and to fee' t&e PpetvfdPmmier at a dmame, as trayeffiQgtIle 
Woods in CJueft oiTtmn. This Prepaxationof Scenary Mr. P^pe did not 
conceive ; and therefore, I doVt know by what Authority, has peremi^ 
toriiy thrown oat ibme P^rt, and tranfpoted anodier P^t of this and at 
next Speech to the Place where .<^ftMMif/«j goes off. None oftho old Boob 
countenance fuch a Tran^xtfifiob. 

{xz) A Plague ok tbeel 
. Apem. ■■ nou art too bad fo curfe!] In the fermer Editioiis, this 

wh«le Verfe was placed toJpemantus: by wKich, abfiudly, he was 
node to curfe TiffiMr, and immediately to fubjoin that he#as too badtt 
curfe. In my Shaxespeakb refter'd I gave the faner Ito of the Hens- 
ftich to Tiiswxr, and the latter pait to >^;9Mi«/»/ ; as it is now regohtted in 
the Text : and Mr. Pcfe^ in hi» laft Edition, has vQuchlaPd tO einbnc^ 
this Reflation, 
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7tm. AU villains, thatjdo ftatidby ithee, ^re pure. 

yipem. There is no leprofie but what thou fpeak^ft. 

Tim. Iflngm^4^(«*-— ^rii beat thee; butlfiiould 
iflfeft my hands. « 

jfyem. I would mj tongue could rot them offJ 

3tm. Away, thou ilTueof a nungy dog! 
Choler does kill me, that thdu vart^live : 
I.l'^po^tofee thM. : 

i/ipm. Would thou w»uidft bu^ft ! 

Tfjp. Aw^y, thott tedious rogue, I am forry I ibalJ lofe 
a ftone by thee. 

jtpem, Beaft! 

Tm. Shytl 

A$m. Tpad:t 

Tim. Rogue ! rogue ! rogue 1 

/[A^pttfi* retreats iackwardj as ffiftg. 
I am fick of this faUe world, and will love nought 
But cv'n the meer neceflities upon it. •/ j 
Then, ^man^ prefently prepare thy grave ; 
Lye where the light foam of die fea fiiay beae 
Thy grave^ftone daily ; make thine epicaph i 
That ^eath in me at others lives .may )augh. 
O thou fweet king-killer, and dear diyproe 

[Looktug an the gold. 
'Twixt natural fon and fire ! thou bright defiler 
Of Hytnetf^ pureft bed ! thou valiant Man ! 
Thou ever young, frelh, lov'd, and delicate wooer^ 
Whofe Blum doth thaw the <^fecrated fnow, 
Th9.t lies on Dia^fs lap! thou vifible God, 
That fouldreft clofe impoffibilities. 
Arid niak'ft them kifs ! that fpeak'ft with every tongue. 
To every purpofe ! Gh, thou Touch of hearts \ 
Think, thy flave m^n rebels ; and biy thy virtue 
Set th^m into confounding odds, that beafls 
May have the world in empire. 

Jipem. Would *twcre fo, 
fiiit not 'till I am dead ! 1*11 fay, thou haft gold: 
Thou wilt be throng'd co fhorily. 

Tm. Throng'd to ? 

Apem. Ay, 

Tim. 
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%'. Thjrback, l^'^Kee,i 
. Jppff- Live, ahd teve thy inife7 \ " > • -^ • 

- '^^ni. ^Long live ifoii' and fd xiier- 1 am qorC. • ^ V 

Jpem. Mo thbgs %€ men — — Eat, Hmfit Hhd ftb* 
hor them. .••' .- ' '-'■■' ' ' ' :• ■• • =• -[iS*»/ Apem. 

T.' », .r . . -.. .. .1 , , ^ f . .. , I . ,, 

1 7i&;V/. Where Ihould he have this j^ld? -It 'bfxnt 
popr fragment, fortt$'''fknckr 'tttt 'df Ms^ kttift&ctef :'^ the 
m^hWiirtt fif gaM; %nd-tbc folRtog^oflP^ fHends, -dravc 
him into this melancholy. ' ,:;..•.. 

2 T'AiV/. It is nois'd, he hath a mafs of ^feafiire; 

3 72?i^. Let us make the aflay upon hirti i if he care 
not for*t, he will fupply usHrafily : if he civttoufly refcrvc 
it,. howfhalPsgetit? ! -- \-\.-p\ \. , - . . 

•1 i^^e^. True ; ibr^ hfe- bfea'fl^^it not about him : 'tis 

hid. '• ■ '• '''"' -•'••* '•• • ' 

X iTjtef. Is not thishd? e •• -: ^ > ; * 

Jll. Wherer '^ : - ^ ' 'I ^ ! <"'-l-'-i . 
1 Thief. 'Tifl-'htsidefcripftiort. • '• - ' '" ^ ! ' . • 
3 7^/>/. He-,?'I*ft(^^MrftJ "^ * \^- '« '* ^ ^ ":-; ■ - 
All. Save tK^'-'ir?W#». ' - -i "---^ ^vj .^.^ . '^ ^i'.*^ 
TjE^. Now, tfiteWfe ••- ' :.'•: c:-';i-!-:- ^ - -* 

• -^//. Soldiers i riot thieves. 
SV»i. Both t<io5 and \roTncns fobs; ^; • 
All We are not thi^Vei, btfttftdri that Width do Want. 
Ttwi. Yoiif grcateffe#antfe, youwarit iftdcfeofmeet (J3J 

Why ftiould ytMi' waht? behold, the ea^th hadi'raots,' ' 
: ^ : ;;\ , Within 

,(33) n f'j^tf<T<;toi/: jtttfi^ ^^iiicit.] : Thw bdth lis .AkMr 

and /0^//Va/Edit<M«.fatv)B^yen«S this Piifla|e;; quite £«ffj^£M^ as m- 
ceil Launceht iays, topur Authoi's Meaning. If theie poor Thicvet 
wanted Meaty what •greater Want jcould they be curs*d with, as diejr 
could hot live on graft, :ind iMrrieSy and water ! But I dare wurant, die 

Poet wrote; 

you fwant much of meeC ■ 
Le. Much of what 7011 0«^^/r/0 h ' much of the. Qualities bifitiif jm 
as humane Qreatures. Ih thdVery &me manner Is tKe tVord uled agai8 
in CorioUnusy fpeaking7)f Tribi2nes4>eiDg chofen at an mJU Time; 

■ ' I In a Reheliiony 

WJjtn 'wheals not meet, but 'what muji he^ avas Law, 
, Jfc» were they ch^fen. 
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Within tlib ihile fefttdc forth an htindhcd^iprin^ai ,./:.;' 
The os^cs bear hiafts^ the briers fcalrite i^^ : ?•;;,?' 

The bounteoakihurw^fe paturt on eachrbufh - < . [ 

Lays her full msfs before yoii. Want? why want? • ' :^ 

I Tf»^- Yftb&imn liye onvg&is,7bBJbbrries, watery » r 
As beafls^^and 'birds, and fiihes.n : : / , . . ; 

Tim. Nor on thebeafts themielnries^ df&inrds andfiflidfci 
You muft eat fncft. Yet thcankfel miift you cdn, ' '♦ 
That you arej4iiereif>ro&ft; that yoii -work not ::' * ^ '? 

Itiivolier.ifaapes^.fardieceiB bobodkfs^die^^ 

IndijAhedrprafofiioiis^ lUfcals, thieves. 

Here's gold. Go, fuck the fubde Wood o'th* grape^ 

*a?ilhthc high fevct fcich yoor blbod to.fro^ 

AQd:fo fcapehifipng, TVaft nbtcthe phyfician, . 

Iteanckiotcshrepc^OT; andhcffla^ •* 

^JIore than you re*. Toke^weahh^ arid live together* 

Doviilanyi, doi, ^hoey^wpiiafefstaTdo^i^^ 

Like workmen ; PIJ example you with thievery. ' 

The Sun's a thief, and with his great attraftion 

And her pale fire fhe fnatqhcs fr9n:^ the Sun. ' * 1 ^ ' 
The Sea's a thief, who((B^;liqui<|.ftii:|ierc^^ (34) '* • 

V! .: ... .. .:•. . -./.The 

' .1; ^' .1 
And in a Utde Poem hT^drKminXt^ of Ibt^i- ^E^ 

fiamy^ we fii4 lum eniptoying^e Stdiffamt^H^e in , 

iolittetSqnxictsdidijr^mfm ¥et^g% 

"•''wMafc'Ai^^ar&^^Wrh.^' ' The St» melth^ £he ' ifi&wr into -T^s,' h, 
I believe, a Secret in Philofbphy, \fhiSti ikj bqify liut ^hak^tMp deef> 
Editors ever dream*d of. There is another ^tiliDfi, i^hich * tis more 
reafenable. to believe that our Author may'-^U^de tO'J 'vix. tlwit " the Balt- 
HK&of flSe Sea i^ &a5d !5y ifeVeral Ranges, ot "BBrwids of RtJchrSalt un- 
iaSf:*5^^. Wdi^cH*^iW»^^fea^ thr^ ^w?^ hnprcgnat^. %r 
AftJiw^ ihlrhKSteogrijaiy is V^rj^ cbpi&s ilpoh'this Axgum : After felr-^ 
ing touch'd upon another €>pJttidn, that tif &Gi^eTark^cs i^^c-coeval 
lyith the.Oc^ i^dt he fubjoins ; &; ea Cwfi'inikk) placet, ah^tim eU" 
""* nil nihdrhmM&i' sj^arj^l^ca^ in 

^ i^iflbltitAs. n.r. ^[>. 13. ^ibp. 8. ' THi^ I'thinka fuffitietitAu- 
^ oriQr»]Br cttanglng Moon IttSari^kms : aiidl ani ftill the more wfirAM, 
"^by^idr Nlr. maimfM, i^ho did not l^dw VtisA t^uchTd the Pl^cd, ifeiit 
xne up the very fiime Qnreftion. Of the S^ thm encroaching upon tHe 

T D ; ^^^» 
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i%t Timoit^Athbhs. 

The Moonds into &k tears. The earth's a thief. 
That feeds and breeds by a compofture fioln (35) 
From gen'ral excrenesencs : each thing's a chief. 
The lavs, your curb and whip, in their rough power 
Hfti^e.uiicheck'd theft* . Lore not your, (olves^ away^ 
Rob one another, there's more gold ; cdt throats ; 
All that you meet are thieves : to Jibens go» 
Break open fhops, for nothing can you.fleal 
But thieves do lofe it: fteai not leis for what 
I give, and gold confound you howfoever .1 Amen. {Exit. 
3 Thief. H'as almoft charm'd me^firom my profeffioii^ 
by perfwading me to it. 

1 Thief. 'Tisin the malice of mankind, that he thus ad^ 
vifes us ; not to have us thrive in our niyftery. { [trade. 

2 Thief. rU believe him as'an enemy ; and ^vc over my 

1 Thief. Let us firft fee peace in Aii^ensi (36) . 

2 Theif There is no time fo miierable, Jaut a man may 
be true. iExeUHt. 

landi (Mir Autiior]ias»ad«*Memm'ttoceAino 
See2HeiiryIV. . / T . . ' ,. 

mmm^ fie tkekivoluiiond/f be Timet 

Wemyrf fiUdFvrimifs^ Voa^'^Vii 
Litotke Sea. 
.Andanin^ inaPoempfiiis^/caird, J^icTi^ 
When Ibavifien the Ifungry Ooeiui gda , 
Advantage on the iCingdam^ the Shore. 
Aadin a Play, alcrib'd to hun, calTd Pendesftmt of 9^/. A& 4; 

ThedSy heifig frond, /tvaOew^dJom Part ftl^ Bartb. 
It may not be amiisto oUerve» tnat in all the Bditiont qT this Play» cx« 
cept one old Quarto printed in 1 609, the Name of^ctigis hi, fudd toan- 
.ieniically GorruDted i^itothefe two words : 

That is, leingfrotid. Sec. ., " 

^5) ■ i yifCoropofiuie/pA .. 

From general Excrement :!, I have ]ieftor*d fiom .£be old Edition^ Cm^^ 
^ftnre; and there in no doubt but diat was our Author^s Wofd^hoi^ 
For he is fpealdng of that artificial Bvng, called tii^^. SqkAiin/; Aa ^ 
jnddonot ^eadtheOompdiontbe fFiuib,' 
^0 make tbemranhr: 
(36) I Thief. tM mfrfi fee Peaee in Athens ; {sTr .] This aiad the 
(^onduding Uttle Speech have i^ Editions, been placed toone'Spea- 

ker : But, as Mr. f^arburton: very ju&lyoh&rv'd to me» 'tis evident the 
latter Words oiffiht to be wrt in the Mouth of the frg Thict wta is be 
repentmg, and'kaying off hit Trade. 

^'^ ACT 
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A C TV. 

SCENE, ^be Woods, andTmon's Cave.[ 
t Ent€r Flavius. ^ \ 

Flavius. ' ■ 

I H, you Gods 1 ; : . 

Is yon d^fpisM and ruinous man ta!f\6x^l • 
Full of decay and failing I .obr /inOaumaiiC , 
AncJ wonder of good deedsi^. Evilly bflftow'idd 
What cbangc^iOf ^hol^au^ :dcfp^aic ,iiiantc;l»s 

What viler thing upon the earthy thaa friends, * , 

Who can bring, nobleft minds to b^^eft end$ ? • ^ ' ^ : 

How rarely does it meet with this. tim.e'$ guife^ 

When man was wifht to love his enemies : . 

Grant, I.may ovetlove, and rather woo 

Thofe that would mifchief me, than tho(e that do I , 

H*as caught me in his eye, I will prefent . 

My honeft grief to him ; and, as my lord. 

Still ferve him with my life. My deareft mailer ! 

Timon r(?»j^i 'forward' from bis Cave. 

Tim. Away ! what art thou ? 

Fla. Have you forgot me. Sir ? 

Ttm. Why doft afk That ? I have forgot all men. 
Then if thou grantcft that thou art a man, 
I have forgot thee. 

Ea. An honeft fervant, • 

Tinii ,Thcn I know thee not : 
I ne'er had honeft man about me, all 
I kept were knaves, to ferve in naeat to villains. 
-. Vol. V. T j7^. 
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Fla. The GcxJs are witnefs, 
Nc'cr.did.popr ftcw^cj wear ^ truer ^rief 
For his undone lord» than mine eyes for yQU« [t^ee^ 

^m. What, deft thou weep? come nearer, then I love 
Bpcaufe thou arc a woman, and difdaim'ft 
Flinty mankind ; who^ eyerdo oevcr give 
But or through luft, or laughter. Pity's flceping ; 
Strange times ! that weep with laughbg, not with weep* 
ing.. . ' '..,[::'-•■ 

Fla. I beg of you to know me, good my lord, 
T'accept my grief, andt whitftthb poor wealth lafta^ 
To entertain me as your fteward ftiU. 

^m. Had I a fteward 
So true, fo juft, and now fo comfortable ? 
It almoft: turns my dangerous nature wild.-i-^^] 
Let im behoU thy face : ^rely, this mtin 
Wa^ bora of woman. 
TKXffm my gen'rat and cttxxptleb mflinefs, 
]Pei^ciial, foberGod^ ! Ido prochm 
One honeftman : miftake me not, but one : 
No more, I pray } and he^ a fteward. 
How fain would I have hated all mankmd. 
And thou redeem'ft thy felf : but all, fave thee, 
I fell with curies. 

Methinks, thou art more honeft now, thm wife } 
For, by opprelHng and betraying me. 
Thou might'ft have foonergot another fer vice: 
For many fp arrive at fecond mafters. 
Upon thcip firft lord^s nccKl But tell me true, 
(For I muft ever doubt, though ne'er fo fure) 
Is hot thy kindnefs fubcle, covetous, 
A ufuring kindnefs, as rich men deal gifts, 
Expcfting in return twenty for one ? 

Fla. No, my mbflr worthy matter, (inwhofebfeaft 
Doubt and Sufpe^t, alas, are placM too late,) 
You fhould have fcar'd falfctimes, when you did feaft % 
Sufpea ftill comes, where an cftate is Icaft. 
That which I (hew, heav*n knows, is meerly love. 
Duty, and Zeal, to your unmatched mind. 
Care of youf food and living : and, believe k» 

For 
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^P6t juij bmefit that points to me 
Either in hope, orprefent, I'd exchange 
ForthiioM wflb, idiac you had power and weakh 
To requite me by making rich jroor fclf. • 

Tim. Look thee, 'tisfo; choufingly honcftman. 
Here, take \ the Gods out of my mifery 
Have icnt thee treafiure. Go, ii^ rkh and happy : 
But thw conditiocbM ; Thou (halt build from men : 
Hate all, curfe ^ (hew charity to none ) 
But let the famiifat fle(h Aide from the faohe^ 
Ere thou relieve the beggar. Give to dog^ 
What thou deny'ft to men. ILct prifons fwallow 'cm. 
Debts wither 'em i be men like blafted wood^, 
And may difeaits^ lick up their falfe bloods ! 
And fo farewel, and thrive. 

Fids O^ letmefttty, and it&itifon you, my Maften 

Tim. If diou hat^ft curfes. 
Stay liot, but 6y^ whidft tli^ art bleft and free ^ 
Ne'er fee thou mia^ and Itt me ne*er fee diee. 

{Exennf Jivirally. 

Enter Poet and Painter, 

Pain. As I took note of the plaec, it can't be far where 
he abides. 

Pt>et. What'slbbefhoaghtof him ? ^oej th* rtlmonr 
hold for true, that*s he*s fofull of gold? • 

PaiMi Certain. '''AlcthWdh'xiijp%tz%Ati Phrynia and 
Timandra had gold of him: he like^ifc enrich'd poor 
ftragling f<Jdiers with great ^uanoityi *Tis faid, he gave 
his fteward a mighty fum. 

Poet. Then this breaking of his has been but a tryal 
for his friends ? 

Pain. Nothing etft : you fhall fee him a palm in Athens 
again, 'and flourilh with the higheft. Therefore, *tis not 
amift, we tender our loves to him, in this fuppos'd diftrcfs 
«f his : it will (hew honeftly in us, and is very likely to 
load our piirpofes with what they travel for, if it be a 
juft and true report that goes of his Having. 

Poet. What have you now to prefent unco him ? 

• i T 1 ^ Pain. 
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Paift. Nothing ac this time but my vifitatioA:. only I 
will promife him an excellent piece. 

PoeL I muft ferye him fotoo ; tdl,him of an inCeift 
that's cofting toward him. * 

^ Pain. Good as the beft : Prqmifing is the very air o'th* 
time ; it opens the eyes of expe£tation. Perform^uice is 
ever die duller for his ad, and, but in the plainer and 
Ampler kind of people, the deed is^quitc out of ufc. To 
promife, b moft courtly, and fa(hionable 5 performance 
is a kind of will or teftament, which argues a great* fick- 
nefs in his judgment that makes it. 

Re-enter Titrnxi from bis cavdj un/een. 

Tm. Excellent workman ! thou canft not paint a man 
fo bad as thy felf. 

Poei. I am thinking, what I (hall fay I have provided for 
him: it muft be a perfonatingof himfelf; a fatyr againft 
the fofmefs of profpcrity, with a difcoyery of die infinite 
flatteries that follow youth and opule^cy. . 

Tim. Muft thou needs ftand for a villain in thine own 
work ? wilt thou whip thine own faults in other men? do 
lb, I have gold for thee. 

Poef. Nay, let's feek him. ; ' 

Then do we fin againft our own eftate. 
When we may Profit meet, and come too late. 

Pain. True: 

Poet. While the day ferves, before black-comer'd 
night, (35) 
Find what thou want'ft, by free and offered light. 
Come. 

Tim. VU meet you at the turn 

What a God's gold,'' that he is worlhipped 

In bafer temples, than where Swine do feed ! 

'Tis thou that rigg'ft the bark, and plow'ft the Wave, (36) 

Ssttleft admired rev*rcnce in a (lave ; 

* To 

. (35) ffUfile ibe day firves^ &c.] This Coaplct in all the EdidoDfi is 
placed to the P^/ff//r, bat» as it is inRhyme, aind a Sequel of the Senti- 
ment begun by the For/, I have made no Scruple to afcribe it to him. 

(36) ^Tii thou that rtg^ft the Bark^ and flonxt/i the ¥osctti, 
Setiieji admired Reverence in a Sia^ve ;] As botft the Couplet preceding, 

and 
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To Aee be Worlhip, and thy faints for aye 
8c crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey ! 
Tis fit r meet them. 

Poet. Hail ! worthy Ttmtf. 

Pain. Our late noble mafter. 

TwL Have I once liv*d to fee two honeft men ? 

Poet. Sir, having often of your bounty tailed. 
Hearing you were retir'd, your friends, fal'n off, 
Whofe thanklefs natures, oh abhorred fpirits ! 
Not all the whips of heav'n are large enough — —• 
What ! to you ! 

Whofe ftar-like noblenefs gave life and influence 
To their whole being ! I am rapt, and cannot 
Coyer the monftrous bulk of this ingratitude 
'With any fize of words. 

Ttm. Let it go naked, men may fee't the better : (^37) 
You that are honeft, by being what you are. 
Make them beft feen and known. 

Pain. He, and my felf. 
Have travelled in the great Ihower of your gifts. 
And fweetly felt it. 

Ttm. Ay, youVe honeft men. 

P(Hn. We're hither come to offer you our fervice. 

7im. Moft honeft men! why, how Ihall I requite you ? 
Can you eat roots, and drink cold water ? no. 

and following diis^ are in Rhyme, I am very ape to M^eBt^ the Rhyme 
is difmoanced here by an accidenod Corrapdon ',. and therefore have ven- 
tur'd to replace Wave in the Room of Foam^ 

(37) Let it go, naked Men mayfeit the better ;J Thus haa this Paffage 
beenftupidly pointed thro^ all dieEditions, as if naked Men could fee 
better than Men in their Cloaths. I think verily, if there were any 
Koo^ to credit the Expenment^ fuch Editors ought to go naked, for the 
Improvement of their Eyfe-fights. But, perhaps, they have as little Faith 
as Judgment in their own Readings, The Poet, in the preceeding Speech 
haranguing on the Ingratitude of ^nm\ falfe Friends, (ays, he cannot 
cover the Monftroufnete of it with any Size of Words ; to which finum^ ' 
as I have redified the Pointing, very aptly replies 5 

Im it go nakedy^'''*^^Men may feeU the better. 
So, our Poet in his Much Ado about Nothing. 
Why feekft Thou then to QO\tx luith Excufe 
^aty ivhich appejirs in prefer Nakcdnefe. 
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Both. What we can do, wc*U da, to do you icrvioc 

Ttm. Y'Jirc boneft men \ jouVq heard, that I have gold % 
Pm fure, you have ; fpeak truth, y* are boifteft mea 

Pain. So it is faid, my noWc k)rd, bat. therefore 
Came not my friend, nor I, 

7/m. Qood honcft man *, thou drawHl a counterfeit 
Beft in all Athens \ thou'rt, ijadeed, the he&i 
Thou countcrfeit'ft moft lively- 

Pain. So, fo, my lord- 

Tim. E'en fo. Sir, as I fay~p^And for thy ficbion^ 
Why, thy verfe fwells with fluff fo fine and i^s^QOlCti^ 
That thou art even natural in thine arc. 
But for all this, my honeft-naturM friends, 
I mufl needs fay, you have a little feuk ^ 
Marry, not monftrous in you ; neidief wifli I» 
You take much pains to mend. 

Both. Befeech your Honour 
To make it known to us, 

Tm. You'll take it ill. 

Both. Moft thankfully-, my lord. 

Tm. Will you, indeed ? 

Both. Doubt it not, worthy lord. 

Ttm. There's ne*e? a one of you. bat trufts Vk knave. 
That mightily deceives you. 

Both. Do wev niy Iwd ? 

Ttm. Ay, and you hear him cogg, fee him diflemble. 
Know bis grofi Patchery^ love him» and feed higa> 
Knp in your bofom, yet remain aifar'd. 
Thai he's a made-up villain. 

Pain. I know noi»e fucb« noy lord. 

; Tim. Looik you, I Jove you welU l^U give you gold^ 
RH me theft villains from your companies •, 
Hang them, oi* ftab themi^ drown them m a draught, 
Coamuod thQm. by fome courie^ an4 come to me^ 
V\\ give you gold enough. 

Both. Name them, my lord, fct's know them. 

Ttm. You that way, and you this \ — r~but two in com* 
JEach man apart, all fiogle and alone, , ^ny % 

Yet 4n vcb villain keeps him company, 
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If whett l^MT art^ two TiUains ihall noc be» 

\t$tkePaintir. 
Come not near &'»•—— If /Aw wouldft oot reflde 

\T9tbiPjHt. 
But where one vilhin it, then him abandon. 
Hence, pack, therms gold \ ye came for gdid, vt flaves; 
You have work for me ; there's yoarjpaymenr, nence ) 
You are an Alchymift, make gold of tliat : 
Ouc, rafcaldogs! [BeaHf^ and driving^im cuf. 

Enter Flavius and iwo Senators. 

Fla. It is in vain that you would fpeak with Ttmon : 
For he is fet fo only to nimfelf. 
That nothing but lumfelf, which looks like man, 
h friendly with him. ^ 

1 Sen. Bring us to his Cave. 

It is our part and promife to th* Athenians 
To fpeak with Tttncn. 

2 Sen. At all times alike 

Men are not ftill the fame % ^twas tkne and grieft 
That fram'd him thus. Time, with his fairer hand 
Offering the fortunes of his former days. 
The former man may make him i bring us to him. 
And chance it as it may., 
Fla. Here is his Cave : 
Peace and Content be here, lord ^mon f Ttmen 1 
Look out, and fpeak to friends : th' Jtbenians 
By two of iheir moft reverend fenate greet thee i 
Speak to them, noble Tmon. 

Enter Timon mtofbis Cave; 

Tm. Thou Sun, Aat comfort' ft, burn! -— -.» 
Speak, and be hang'd ; 
For each true word a bCfter, ^nd each fiilfe 
Be cauterizing to the root o'th* tongue, 
Confuming it with fpeaking. 
- f Sen. Worthy fiwwif,-*— — 

Ttm. w^^r^ Of none but fuch as you, and you of ftmpn. 

Z Sent The fenators of Athens greet thee, Timcn. 
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Tm. I thank them. And would feod them back the 
Could I but catch it for them. [plague, 

1 Sen: O, forget -~- 
Wbat'We are forry for our felves, in thee : 
The Senators, with 6ne cbnfent of love, 
Intreat theie back to J^em ; who have thought ^^ 
On fpecial dignities, which vacant lie 

For thy beft ufe and wearing. 

2 Sen. They confefs 

Tow*rd thee forgetfulnefs, too general, grofs ; 
Which now the publick body, (which doth feldom 
Play the recanter) feeling in it felf 
A lack of Timon*s aid, hath fenfe withal 
Of its own Fall, reftraiiiing aid to Tifnon y 
And fends forth us to make their forrowed Tender, 
Together with a recompence more fruitful 
Than their offence can weigh down by the dram ; 
Ay, ev'n fuch heaps and fums of love and wealth. 
As fhall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs i 
And write in thee the figures of their love. 
Ever fo read them thine. 

^m. You witch me in it. 
Surprize me to the very brink of tears : 
Lend me a fool's heart, and a woman's eyes. 
And ril beweep thefe comforts, worthy (enators. 

1 Sen. Therefore fopleafe thee to return with us. 
And of our AtbenSy thine and ours, to take 

The Cap^ainlhip : thou (halt be met with thanks, 
Allow'd with abfolute power, and thy good name 
Live with authority : foon we fhall drive back 
Of Alcibiades th* approaches wild. 
Who, like a boar top ftvage, doth root up 
His country's peace. 

2 Sen. And ihakes his threatning fword 
Againft the walls of Athens. 

1 Sen. Therefore, fmon — * 

Tm. Well, Sir, I will ; therefore I willi Sir j thus—— 
If Alcibiades kill my countrymen. 
Let Alcibiades know this otTtmon^^ 
That Timon cares not. If he fack fair Athens^ 
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TiMON o/AtHENS. 197 

And take our goodly aged men by th' beards. 

Giving our holy virgins to the ftain 

Of contumelious, beaftly, mad-brain*d war ; 

Then let him know, — and tell him, Timon fpeaks it j 

In pity of our aged, and our youth, 

I cannot chufe but tell him, that I care not. 

And let him take^t at worft ; for their knives care not. 

While you have throats to anfwer« For my fclf, 

There^s not a whittle in th* unruly camp. 

But I do prize it at my love, before 

The reverend'fl: throat in Athens. So I leave you 

To the protection of the proip*rous Qods, 

As thieves to keepers. 

Fla. Stay not, alPs in vain. 

^m. Why, I was writing of my epitaph. 
It will be fecn to morrow. My long ficknefs 
Of health and living now begins to mend. 
And nothing brings nr^e all things. Go, live fiill ; 
Be Alcibiades your plague ; you his ; 
And laft fo long enough! 

I Sen. We fpeak in vain. 

*Tim. But yet I love my Country, and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wrack. 
As common Bruite doth put it. 

I Sen. That's wcll.fpoke. 

7J»i. Commend me to my loving countrymen. 

I Sen. Thcfcfwords become your lips, as they pafs thro* ' 
them. 

^ Sen; And enter in our ears, like great triumphers 
In their iapplaudihg gates. 

Ttm. Commend me to them. 
And tell them, that to eafe them of their griefs. 
Their fears of hoftile ftrokes, their aches, loffes. 
Their pangs of love, with other incident Throes, 
That nature's fragile veffel doth fuftain 
In life's uncertain voyage, I will do 
Some kindnefs to them, teach them to prevent 
Wild Alcibiades* wrath. 

% Sen. \ like this well, he will return again. 

Ttm. i have 2^ Tree, which grows here in my Clofe, ? 
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That mine , own ufe invites me to cut c}owo. 

And fhortly muft 1 fell it. Tell my frieiicfa, >> 

TtlUibenSy in the frequence of degree. 

From high to low thi^ugho^t, that v^^loio pkaie 

To ftop affliftion, let him take his Hafte i (38) 

Come hither, ere my Tree hath felt the ^t^ 

And hang himfetf ^I pray you, do my Greeth^ 

Fla. Vex him no further, thm you Aill ihall fi^him« 
Tim. Come not to me again, but fity to Albetu^ 
Ttmon hath made his everlafting naanfioei 
Upon the beached verge of the fait flood 5 
Which once a-day with hia emboffi^ froth 
The turbulent furge fhall cover : Thither con^. 
And let my grave-ilonc be your oracle. 
Lips, let four \rt>rds go by, and language end : 
What is ami(s, plague and infedlion mend ! 
Graves only be mens works, and death their gain ! 
Sun, hide thy beams ! Tmon hath done his Reign. 

• . {Exit Timoa. 

1 Sen. His difcontents are iinremQ¥edb]y coupled to hk 
nature. 

2 Sen. Our hope in him is dead ; let us return^ 
And ftrain what opher means is left unto us 

In our dear peril. (39) 

I Sen. It requires fwift foot.. {Exeunt. 

SCENE 

(38) f nn^ ^ hthimtahhtsTdSttq Idontkncmr, uponwkit 

Authority Mr. Pope in both his Editions has given us this Reading $ I Jiave 
xeilorM tkB Text 4t>m the Old Bod», and, I am perfivakUklu t^ An- 
thor wrote, ^monh whole Harangue is copied fiom this Paflage of Pl»> 
/ijrrf^in the life of M JnUny: " Ye Men of Mm^ in aUuit-vaid 



« belonging to my Houfe grows a large Fig-trte j oH which many m 
« honeft Citizen has been pkas'd to hang himiar: Now, as I Sum 
«* Thoughts of building up^ that Spot, I could not omie giviM jm 
« this publick Notice; tothcEnd, that if any more among you &w » 
•• Mind to ihake the fame Ufe of my Twe, they may do it JpeeSh beftse 
« it is deftrovM.*' And RiAehus, who, in the ddeft ProkguFto Usfimrfb 
Book, has in&rted this Story from Pkutr^h, tbm lenden the CMcif tbe 
Sentence. 

— — Pourtant fuiconque Je Fous autresy it iU t^iUtU vUk mm Jk M 
fendt^t iV« depefche promptement. 

1^ .^55L^* ^^^ ^^^ ^^^'^ '^^^ ^' ^^^'^ «fi Mr. Pope We avcn oi 
this PaiSige; b«it is it not iliiBge that the dtbmms Veiflfliaidd be Jead, 
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SCENE (ban^es to the W^alls of Athens; 
Enter two other Senatarsj with MeJl^nger. 

I Sen. rip H O U haft painfully difcovcr'd ; Sire his GIe$ . 
X As full as thy report? 
Mef. I have fpoke the leaft. 
Beficf^, his expedition promifcs . 
Prdcnt Approach. 

2 Sen. We ftand much hazard, if they bring not fimon. 
Mef. I niet a cioaripr^ cmjc mine ancicrit friend; 

Who, though in general part we were opposed. 

Yet o»r old love made a particular force* 

And made us fpeak like friends. This man was riding 

From Alcihiades to Ttmarfs Cave, 

With letters of intreaty, which imported 

His fellowjfhip Tth* Caufe againft your City, 

In part for his fake mov'd. 

Et^er the other Senators. 

I Sen. Here come our Brothers. 

3 Sen. No talk oiTimon, nothing of him expeft.— J 
The enemies Drum is heard, and fearful Scouring 
Doth choak the air with duft. In, and prepare \ 

Ours is the fall, I fear, our foes the fnare. [Exeunt^ 

Enter a Soldier in the woods^ finking Tiraon. 
SoL By aU Defcriptton this fliould be the place. 

fatotafe on^ of Axit Hppes was deoitr Such a Dl&ppointment nmfk 
nBtntally give Mti Life and Stiengdits their Danger. We muft ^m^inr 
}y read with the OU F0M ; 

iSff Mr dear Pm/. 
i, ,^. dread» deep. jSoin As yon Be it ; 

For m Fatbir bated Us Fatber dcxrfy. 

IFwiJit mtpienn tbee deaw than Oy Death, Sic. 

jAndin J!Brw4f ; ^ - «- . . 

muUHoiimetfi^AeBXt&Feeinauvu^ &c. 

Andfin«nlw4rca o*cr|«%c«v ^ l»ijffet be quoted fiwn our Au^ 
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^OQ Ximono/Athens. 

Who's here? fpeak, ho. Noanfwer?- 

What is this ? ^ . . . . , 

Tmon is dead, who hath out-ftrctcht his fpan ; ^— 
Some oeaft rear'd this ; here does not live a man. (40) 
Dead, fure, and this his grave 5 what's on this tomb ? 
I cannot re^ 5 the charafter PU take with wax ; • 
Ouf Captain hath in every figure fkill^ 
An ag'd interpreter, tho* young in days : 
Before proud yithens heVfct down by this, 
Whofe Fall the mark of his ambition is. . [ExiS. 

SCENE, l^efore the Walls ^Athens. 

trumpets found. Enter Alcibiades witb bis Powers. 

Jlc. QJOund to this coward and lafcivious town 
VJ Our terrible Approach, 

[Sound a parley, "The Senators appear upon the walls. 
*Till now you have gone on, and fiird the time 
With all licentious meafure, making your wills 
The fcope of jufticc. *TiIl now my fclf, and fuch 
As flept within the Ihadow of your Power, 
Have wandered with our traverft arms, and breathed 
0ur fufferance vainly. Now the time is flulh. 
When crouching marrow in the bearer ftrong 
Cries, of itfelf, no more: now breathlefs wrong 
5hail fit and pant in your great Chairs of eafe, 

(40) Some Beajt read this : here does not U<ve a Man.'] Some Beaft read 
what? The Soldier had yet only feeii the rude Pile of Earth lieap^d up 
for ^mon^s Grave, and not the Infmption upon it. My Friend Mr. War- 
ittrton ingenioufly advis'd me to amend the Text, as I have done ; and a * 
Pad^ge occurs to me, (from Beaumont 2jA Fletcher^ C J3 ^ 1 v^H Rtvet^e) 
that ieetns ytry flrong in Support of his Conjc£lure : 

^ ■ f Confort fwas nemer here % 

Jlere is no Food, nor Beds ; nor at^ Houfe 

Builthy a better i^chitea than BesL&s, , 
The Soldier, feeking by Order for Timon, fees fuch an irregular }/Uk, as • 
he concludes muil Imve been the Workmanftiip of fome Beaft inhabiting 
the Woods ; aikl' fuch a Cavity, as either muft have been . b over-axch*dy 
or happened by the cafual Falling in of the -Ground.. This latter Species 
of Caverns, produced by Nature, .JEfchyhiSy I remember, in his Promi- 
tbeus, degantly calls iuroi^tT «tFTf«i, felf-huib Dens. 

. .' f ■ Digitized by Google ^^^ 



TiMoii o/AtHENs; 301 

And purfy Infolence (hall break hi^ wind 
With fear and horrid flight. 

1 Sen. Noble and young. 

When thy firft griefs were but a mecr conceit. 
Ere thou hadft power, or we had caufe to fear ; 
We fent to thee, to give thy rages balm^ 
To wipe out our ingratitude, with loves 
Above their quantity. 

2 Sen. So did we woo (4^1) 
Transformed Ttmon to our city's love . 

By humble meilage, and by promis'd *mends : 
We were not all unkind, . nor all defcrvc 
The common flroke of war. 

1 Sen. Xhefe walk of ours 

Were not crefted by their hands, from whom 
You have received your griefs : nor arc they fuch, ' J 
That thefe great tow'rs, trophies, and fchool$ fhould fall 
For private faults in them. 

2 Sen. Nor are they living, - 

Who were the motives that you firft went out : 
Shame, that they wantid'cuhning, ih'cxcefs (42) . 
Hath broke their hearts. . March on, oh, noble lord. 

Into 

{4.1) 11" So^Sd we tMifii f , 

hransfomud Timon to 9urJ(^\t^t Love ' 

By hutrhle Meffagi, and by promi^d means :] .Promised Means muft im-- 
port a Supply (^SMzxizCy the recniiting his funk Fortunes ; but that is 
not ally in in^: Mind, thftt the Pbet would aim »t. The Senate had 
wooed him with humble Meilage, and Piomife of general Reparation for 
their Injuries and Ingratitude. This feems included in the flight Change 
which I have made — — and by promised 'mends : and this Word, apof- 
trophidy or otherwiie, is ufed in common with Amends, So in Iroilus and 
CreJ/Uai 

Let her he at foe is ; iffi>e hefaivy ^tis the better fir her : anjhe he net^ 
She has the Mends in her iKvn hands. 
And fo B. Jonfin in his BtJery Man out of his Humour : 
Fardm me, gentle Friends^ Pll make fair Mends 
For ffTffitd Errors fafi, 

(42) Shamoy that they wanted Cunning in Excefsy 

Hath broke their Hearts.^ i. c. in otlier Terms, — Shame, that they 
were not the conning^ik Men alive, hath been the Caufe of their Death. 
For Cunning in Excefs muft mean this or nothing. O brave Editors I 
Tbcy had beard it (aid, that too much Wit in fome Cafes might be dan- 
gerous, 
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Into our city with thy battticrs fpTead ; 

By decimation and a tithed death/ 

If thy revenges hunger for that food 

Which nature loaths^ take thou the deftia'd ttfRtb: y 

And by the hazard of the fpotteddic. 

Let die the fpottcd. - 

I Sen. All have not oflionded : ' 

For thofe that were, it is not fquare to tike j 

On thofe that are, revenge : Crimes, like to lands, i 

Are not inherited. Thbn, dear countryman. 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy ri^ i 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thdfe kin^ 
Which in the blufter of thy wrath muftfall 
With thofe that have offended ; like albepherd^ 
Approach the fold, and ciill th' infefbcd forth ; 
But kill not all together. 
' iStn. What thou wilt, . 

Thou rather {halt enforce it with diy fiaculty ' 

Than hew to't with thy fwotd 

I Sen. Set but thy foot 
Againft our rampir'd gates, and they fliall ope : 
So thou wilt fend thy gende heart before, 1 

To fay, thou'lt enter friendly. 1 

^Sen. Throw thy glove, " 

Or any. token of thine Hdttour^lfe, • 
That thou wilt ufe the wars as thy rcdrefi. 
And not as our confufion : all thy Powers 
Shall make their harbbur in our town, till we 
Have feal'd thy full defire. 

Ale. Then there*S my glove ; 
Defcend, and open your uncharged ports; 
Thofe enemies of Timorfs^ and mine own. 
Whom you your felves (hall fet out for reproof, 
Fall, and no more ^ and to atone your fears 

gerous, and why ootan abfolute Wsmtof it? But had Che]^ die Skill or ^ 
Courage to remove one perplexing Contmmj the eafy and flnaitie Sdttfe 
would inuaediately srife. '< Shame in Excds @. e. fixtremitf of SlMttnc) 
«« that tfaejr wanted Cunning (1. e. that the/ were not wife cteigk not • j 
^* baniih you;) hath broke their Hearts.** 

Widl 
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With my more noble meaning, not a man 
Shall pafs his quainter, or oflFend the ftream 
Of regular jiiftice in your city Is bounds ; 
But (hall be remedied by publick laws 
At iieavieft anfwer. , >. . 

Atb. 'Tis moft nobly fpoken* 

j/k. Defcend, and keep your words. 

Enter a SddUr^ * - 

Sold. My noble General, Tmon is deads 
Entomb'd ypon the very hem o'th* Tea i 
And on the grave-ftonc this Iiifculpture^ which 
With wax I brought away ; whofe foft knpreffioji 
(nccrprctetii for my poor ignorance. 

[Alcibiades riaJsiii efiiapb.] 

Hctflyes a wretched coarfi^ of'turetchtdfoul kf^ : (45) 
S^Anot my name: ^plague conjume you caitiffs lift ! 
fhrt lye I Timony wbo all limngmen did bate^ 

Pafs byj and curf^ tbyjilt^ btetfta^ notbtre tby gabe^ 

. • ■ '' • ■ • ■ . . J- 

Thefe well exprefi in thee thy latter fpirits : / ^ 

Tho' thou abhorr^dft in u^ our human griefs, 

Scorn'dft our bramsrflioii^, ahd tht^e our droplets^ which 

(43) HertUes a wretciid Ccarfiy'] This Epits^h the Poet hasfonn'd 
out <ntwo iqparate Diflieiis quoted by Fbaarcb in his Life of M. Aatrnft 
the firft, fiud to have been composed by Ttmm himfelf ; the other is an 
Epitaph on him made by Catiimachus^ and extant among his Epigrams. 
The Veriion of the latter, at our Authoi^ \»a tranfinitted it to us^ avoids 
thofe Bhmders which LKm^i Aretimt^ the Ltoin Traniktor of the above 
ODOted Ufe in Fbuarch^ committed in it. I once imagined* that Shake- 
^are might poflibly have corre^led this Tranilator^s Blonder from his own 
Acquaintance with the Greek Original : but, I find, he has tranicrib'd the 
four lines from an old Englijh Verfion of Plutarch, extant in his Time. 
I have not been able to trace the Time, when this Play of our Authoi^s 
made its firft Appearance i but I believe, it was written before the Death 
ofQ^E^xaheth i becaufe I take it to be hinted at in a Piece, called, JacA 
Drum*& Entertainment ; or. The Comedy o{ Pafquill zxA Katheriue^ plaj*d 
by the Children oiPowles, and printed in 1601 . 

r— ^ Cme^ cmip mw TUht asfidable as Timon ^Athens. 

3 From 
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j64 TiMOiJo/ATHfiiJsi 

From niggard natuire fell ; y^ rich conceit (44) 
Taught thee to make vaft Iseptune weep for aye 
On thy low grave,— On-: faults forgiven^ — Dead 
Is noble Tmon^ of whofe memory 

Hereafter more ^Bring me into your Gity, 

And I will ufe the Olive with my Sword ; . [each 

Make War breed Peace ; n>ake Peace Hint War ; make 
Prefcribe to other, as each other's Leach. 
Let our drums ftrike. ^— \Exeufa: 



^A^ „ ■ I yet rich Cmceit 

Uaughttbeetonutke'Wift'^t^txaA'weepfirayi 

On th low Grave^ on faubs firgivtn. Demd 

Js nodk Timon, of nuUfe Mtmory 

Hereafter more, — ] All the Editors, in their Learning and Sagadty^ 
have fulfer'd an unaccountable' AbfurdiQr to pals theih in this Pafiage. Why 
was Neptune to weep on Timonh Faults forgiven ? Or, indeed, what Fanhs 
YaA Ttmon cdhmitted, except againft his own Fortune and happy Sitoa- 
tioninlife? But the Corruption of the Text lies only in the bad Pcuntii^ 
^hich I have difengagM, and reftorU.to the true Meaning. JldbimUs^t 
whole Speech, as* the Editors might have obierv'd, is in Breaks, betwixt 
his Reflections on Ttmot^s Death, and his AddreiTes to the Jtbenian Sena- 
tors : and as ibon as he has commented on the Place of JitmC^ Grave^ he 
bids the Senate &t forward; tells 'em, he has ^iyen their Faults ; and 
piomifes to ufe diem with Mercy, The very iame Manner of Expreffion 
occurs in Antony ^ and Clecfatra. 
, Anto. Well; wbat<worfif 

Mcff. ne Nature of bad News infias the Teller. 

.Anto, When.it concents the Fool or Coward : ^^^^Oni^^''^ 
things, that arefaft^ are done with Me. — — * 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 



Saturninus, Son to the late Emperor of Rome, and after^ 

whrds declared Emperor bimfelf. 
Baflianus, Brother to SdXurtmns^ in Love withhdYini^ 
Titus Andronicus, a Noble KomBXiy General againft the 

Goths. 
Marcus Andronicus, tribune of the People^ and Brother to 

Titus. 
Marcus, p 

Quintus, C Som to Titus Andronicus. 

Lucius, r 

Mutius, J 

2b«i/g Lucius, a Boy^ Son to Lucius. 

Publius, Son to Marcus the Tribune^ and Nephew toTiXM 

Andronicus. 
Scmpronius. 



Alarbus, ^ 
Chiron, > Sons to 
IJcraetrius, .1 



Tamora. 



Aaron, a Moor, beloved by Tamora. 
Captain^ from Titus'j Camp. 
^milius, a Mejfenger. 
Goths, andKomsLtiS. 

Clown. 



Tamora; ^een $f the Goths, and afterwards married to 

Saturninus. 
Lavinia, Daughter to Titus Andronicus. 

Nurfe^ with a Black-a-moor Child. 

SenatbrSj Judges^ Officers^ Soldiers^ and other Attendants. 
SCENE, Rome j and the Country hear is. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



( w i 




TITUS ANDRpNICOS. (i) 



tm 



A C T I; 

SCENE, before th Capitol in jft^OM E. 

Enter the tribunes and Senators aloft^ as in the Senate* 
Enter Saturniniis and his folhwersy at one door •» and 
Baflianus and bis followers^ at the otber^ mtb Brum 
andColoursr : 

. SaTU ftNI N USL 

OBLE Patricians^ Patrons of my Right, 
Defcftid the j uftice of my, Caufe with af iris J 
And Coiintrymcn, ; my lov^ing followers, 
; Pleiad my fucceflive title with your fwords. 
I am die firft-bof-n Son of him, that laft 
Wore the imperial Diadem of Rome: 
iThen let my father*s honours live in me^ 
Nor wrong mine ^e with this indignity. 

.• Ua Baf. 

fj) fifu^ Aiu^nicus.l This is ottc of thofe Plays, which t have at 
Wavs thought, with the better Judges, ought not to be acknowjodg'd inA* 
Lift of Sbakejpear^t genuine Pieces. And, perhajw, I may pvc a Piroof 
IQ fbengthen this Opinioni that may ^tX tht Matter out of Qgrnon. Ben 
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lo% Titus Andronicus. 

Baf. Romans^ friends, foIjVers, favourers of my Rights 
If ever Baffianus^ Cafar^s fon. 
Were gracious in the eyes of royal Romey 
Keep- then this paiSige to the Capitol ; ■' • ^ 
And iufFer not dilhonour to approach 
Th* imperial Seat^ to virtue confecrate. 
To juftice, continence, and nobility : 
But let Dcfert in pure eledion (hine ; 
And, Romany fight for freedom in your choice. 

Enter Marcus Andronicus alofty with the Crown. 

Mar. PriiKes, that ftriy^e by fa6lion^ and by friend%>. 
AmBitioufly for Rule and-Empery ! * ' * , - .^ 

Know^ that the people of Romcy for whom wc (land 

AXpcciaLparty* JiavcJ^y commoa voice^ - . . — 

In clcdion for the Roman Empery, 

Chofen jindronicusy fur-^namcd PiuSy * 

For many good and great defer ts to i?ofw^. 

A nobler man, a braver warrior, 

Lives not ^his day wichiti our city-walls, '' " 

He by the Senate is accited home. 

From weary wars againft the barbarous Goths ; 

That with his fons (a terror to our foes) 

Hath yoak*d a nation ftrong, trained up in arms. 

Ten years arc fpent, fince fir ft he undertook 

Jottfon in the Induction to his BAriUmstv^Ftit, (which made its firft Ap- 
pearance ip the Year 1614) ccmples Jerwr^mo and Andnmicus together ia 
RqkitatloA) aiid fpeaks of them as f^ys ^n of 25 dr 30 Years ftanding. 
CoQfeqqoQtlx, Androificus nottfl; have been on tl^e Stage, before Sbah/peart 
left JVoiiwickfinre to come and lefide in London : and I never heaid it {o 
mucfiais intimated; 'that'he had turned his Genius to Stage-Writing, be- 
fbfe h^ aiTodated with the Players, and became one'of their Body. How- 
ever, that 'he afterwUrds iiitiixluc*d'it a-riew on the Scene, with the Adr 
dition of his own mallerly Touches, k inconteftaMe': ' and thence, I pre* 
fume, grew his Titje to it. . The Piftion, in general, where he has not 
taken the Pains to raife' it, 'is even beneath that of the Three Parts of 
Henn VI. The Story, 1^ are to fuppofe, mer^ iiditious, Andromcu3 
isa Sur-name of pure Gr^/i Derivation: iamora is neither menti«n*d by 
Ammianui MareelHnvs^ nor any body elfe that I can find. Nor had Rome, 
iiithe Tiihefof h^r Empfrpurs^ ^vy Wars with the Goths, that I know .of : 
not till after ch^ Txanilat^B olJthe Empire, I msixi, to fyzantium. And 
yet the Scene, of oi|r Playis. laid at Rom, and Sutw'nlms is eledted to tha 
EmpireAttheC^/Zjo/. V. ..'/ - 
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Titus Andronicus. 309 

This Caufe of Rome, and chaftifcd with arms 
Our enemies pride. Five times he hath returned 
Bleeding to Rome^ bearing his valiant fons 

In cofBns from the field. 

Andnowatlaft, laden with Honour's Spoils, 

Returns the good Andronicus to RomCy 

Renowned Titus^ flourifliing in arms. 

Let us intreat, by honour of his Name, 

Whom (worthily) you would have now fuccecd, 

And In the^ Capitol and Senate's Right, 

Whom you pretend to honour and adore. 

That you withdraw you, and abate your ftrength 5 

Difmrfe your followers, and, as fuitors fliould. 

Plead your deferts in peace and humblenefs. 

Sat, How fair the Tribune fpeaks, to calm my thoughts ! 

Baf. Marcus Andronicus^ fo I do affie 
In thy uprightnefs and integrity. 
And fo I love and honour thee and thine ; 
Thy noble brother TttuSy and his fons. 
And her, to whom our thoughts are humbled all. 
Gracious Lavinia^ Rome's rich Ornament -, 
That I will here difmifs my lovbg friends 5 
And to my fortunes, and the people's favour, 
Commit my Caufe in ballance to be weigh'd. 

[Exeunt Soldiers. 

Sat. Friends, that have been thus forward in my Right, 
I thank you all, and here difmifs you all ; 
And to the love and favour of my country 
Commit my felf, my perfon and the Caufe: 
Romey be as juft ana gracious unto me. 
As I am confident and kind to thee. 
Open the ^ates, and let me in. 

Baf. Tribunes, and Me, a poor Competitor. 

[Tbeygo up into {he Senatc-houfe. 

Enter a Captain. 

Cap. Romans f make way : the good Andronicus^ 
Patron of virtue, Romt^s beft champion, 
Succefsful in the battels that he fights. 
With honour and with fortune is returned, 
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310 TxTUf Al!JDRONlCU«i 

J^rom whence he circumfqribed with his fword> 
And brought to yoke the enemies of Rome. 

Sound drums and trumpetSy and then enter Mutius and Mar* 
cus : after them^ two men hearing a coffin covered with 
hlack 5 then Quintus and Lucius, jifter tbem^ Titus 
Andronicus *, and then Tamora, the ^een of Goths, 
Alarbus, Chiron, and Demetrius, wtb Aaron the 
Moor f.prifoners •, JbldierSj and other attendants. They 
fet down the coffin^ and Timsf^eab. ' 

Tit. Hail, Rome^ viAorioys in thy mourning weeds! (2) 
Loe, as the Bark, that hath difcharg*d her freight 
Returns with precious lading to the bay. 
From whence at firft fiie weigh'd her anchorage ^ 
"Cbmeth Andronicus with laurel boughs. 
To re-falute his Country with his tears ; 
Tears of true joy for his Return to Rome. 
Thou great Defender of this Capitol, ^ " , 

Stand gracious to the Rites that we intend ! 
i?(?;7w//j, df five and twenty valiant fons, ,\ 
Half of the number that King Priam had. 
Behold the poor Remains, alive and dead .! 
Thefe, that furvive, let Rome reward with love % 
Thefe, that"! bring unto their latefthome, 
With burial aniong their Anceftors^ 
Here Goths have given me leave to (heath my fword: 
97/«j, unkind, and carelefs of thine own. 
Why fuffer*ft thou thy Sons, unburied yet. 
To hover on the dreadful fhore.of 5/j;< ? 

(2) Hail^ Rome, 'viBorious in thy mourning Weeds !] Mr. Warhnim 
and I concurred to fufped that the Poet wrote ; 

».>-.,,-> in myi^tufmt^ Wadsl 
i. e. ?!te/ would iky ; <' Thou, Rome^ art vi£torious» tho lama Mouf- 
** ner for thofe Sons which I have loil in obtaining that Viftoiy," But I 
bave not ventured to diftiat) the T^ ; becaufe, on a fecond Rcflexioii, 
mourning Weeds may relate to Ronie for this Reaibn ; The Scene opens 
with Satuminms and B^affianus canvafling, tO' beeJe^ed Xf> the Emptie : and 
confequently the State might be in Gri^f for thrir laft JEo^roiir^jiift de* 
ceas'd. 
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Make way ta lay them by their brethren. 

[Tbey of en the tomb. 
There greet in filence, as the dead are wont. 
And fleep in peace, (lain in your country's wars : 
O facred receptacle of my joys. 
Sweet cell of virtue and nobility, 
How many foqs of mine haft thou in ftore, 
That thou wilt never render to me more ? 

Luc. Give ustheproudeft prifoner of the G^/i&j, 
That we may hew his limbs, and on a pile. 
Ad manes Frairum lacrifice his flefti, 
iBefore this earthly prifon of their bones : 
That fo the fliadows be riot unappeas*d, ^ 
Nor we difturb'd with prodigies on earth. 

TtU I give him you, the nobleft that furvives. 
The eldeft fon of this diftreffed Queen. 

T^am. Stay, ii<?»w« brethren, gracious Conqueror, 
Viftorious fitu$^ rue the tears I fhed, 
A mother's tears in paflion for her (on : 
And if fhy fons were ever dear to thee, 
O, think my (bns (o be as dear to me, 
Sufficeth not, that wc are brought tokonie^ (3) 
To beautify thy Triumphs and Return, 
Captive to thee and to thy Roman yoak ? 
But muft my fons be (laughter'd in the ftreets. 
For valiant doings in their country's caufe? 
O ! if to fight for King and Common- weal 
Were Piety in thine, it is in thefe : 
Andrenkus^ ftain not thy tomb with blood. 

(3) Sifficeth not, thai <tvi art hnugit to Rome» 
'^ *to bioutify thy Triumph^ and return 

C^ti^uetotbeiamitothyKomanToakfl^ Itisevident, asthis Paffiige 
lias hitherto been pointed, none of the Editors underilood the true Mean« 
ing. JfTamora and her Family return captive to Rome, they niuft have 
l^n before Prifonersof War to the Romam : and that is moKe than what 
is hinted^ or (upposM, any wheie in the Play. Jkt the Troth is, r^tunt is 
noizFerbhatzSu6fianti*uei arid relates to fi/w^ and not to ?4»Mrir; The 
Jlegolation I have given the Tcbct, I dare waimnt, refiores the Author^ 
Inteiiti^n. . r. 

^0 teautiJS^ thy Triun^s and Bietsuui 

U 4 Wilt 
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Wilt thou draw near the nature of the Gods ? ' 
Draw near them then in being merciful ; 
Sweet Mercy is Nobility's true badge. 
Thrice noble Titus^ fpare my firft-born fon. 

Tit. Patient your felf, Madam, and pardon me. 
Thefearc their brethren, whom you G(?//&j behold 
Alive and dead, and for their brethren flain 
Religioufly they ask a* Sacrifice \ ^ 
To this your fon is markt, and die he muft, 
T*appeafe their groaning fhadows that are gone. 

Luc. Away with him, and make a fire ftraight 
And with our fwords, upon a pile of wood. 
Let's hew his limbs, 'till they be clean confum'd. 

[Exeunt Mutius, Marcus, Quintus and Lucius 
with Alarbus. 

^am. O cruel, irreligious, piety ! 

Chi. Was ever Scjthia half fo barbarous ? 

Bern. Oppofc me, Sqthia^ to ambitious Rome. 
Al(trhus^ go to reft ! and we furvive • 
To tremble Under Titus* threatning looks. 
Then» Madam, ftand refolv'd ; tut hope w5thal. 
The felf-fame Gods, that arm^d the <)nttnoiTroy {4) 
With opportunity of Ih^rp revenge ; - • 
Upon the Tbracian tyrant in her -Tent, 
May favour T^/wc^r^, the Queen of G^ths^ 
(When Goths were Gothsy and Tamora was Queen) 
To quit her bloody wrongs upon her foes. 

Enter Mutius, Marcus, Quintus stni Lucius. 

hue. See, lord and father, how we have performed 
Our Roman rites: -^/-^r^«/ limbs are lopt;* - . 
Artdintrails feed the:&cijificing fire ; 

(4) %e fel/fami^G9dty tbatarnCtLibi^inrfXii^. 

With opportunity ^ fttarp reveuge ♦ - :- . 

Z^ the Thracian tyrant in his Tent^ &c.] J zead, ag^inil the Autho^ 
Tity of all the Cbpies, — ^— in htxTe^tj h .C; in the Tait where fhe and 
the other Tr^an Captive Women weie kept-: Sx thittcr Hecuia by a Wife 
had decoyM Pofymnefior, in Older to perpetrate her Revenge. This we 
may learn from £ tfn' x p i n E s^i Heciha ; the only Author, that I can at 
.jpreTefit remember, from whom Gur Writer muit Bare gkaa*d this Circum- 
Aance. 
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Titus Andblonicus. 315 

Whofe fmoke, like inccnfc, doth perfume the flcy. '^ 
Remaineth nought but to inter our brethren. 
And with loud 'larums welcome them to Rome. 

TtU Let it be So, and let Andronicus 
Make this hislatcft farewel to their fouls. 

\Xhen found trumpet (^ and lay the coffins in the tomb. 
In peace and honour reft you here, my fons, 
Rome^s readieft champions, repofe you here. 
Secure from worldly chances and milhaps : 
' Here lurks notrealpn, here no envy fwells ; 
Here grow no damned grudges, here no ftorms. 
No noife : but lilencc and eternal fleep : 
In peace and honour reft yoii htre, my fons ! 

Enter Lavinia* 

Lav. In peace and honour live lord Titus long. 
My noble lord and father, live in fame ! 
Lo ! at this tomb my tributary tears 
I render, for my brethrens obfequies : 
And at thy feet I kneel, with tears of joy 
Shed on the earth, for thy Return to Rome. 
O, blefs me here with thy viftorious hand, 
Whofe fortune Rome*s beft citizens applaud. 

Tit. Kind RomSy that haft thus lovingly refer vM 
The Cordial of niine age, to glad mine heart ! 
Lavinia^ live r put-live thy father*s days, (5) 
In Fame's eternal Pate for virtue's praife ! 

Mar. Long live lord Titus^ my beloved brother. 
Gracious triumpher in the eyes of Rome ! 

Tit. Thanks, gentle Tribune, noble brother Marcus. 

Man And welcome, Nephews, from fuccefsfui wars. 
You that furvive, and you that deep in fame : 

.: (5) Xavinia, Kve; out'lt<ve thy\Fatber*s dap : 

And Fame^s eternal date fir Virtue^ praife ] Were the Text to be ad- 
mitted genuine, nothing could be fo abiuixl as for Titus to wiib, his 
!Dai^ghter might out-Uve the eternal Date of Fame. This, as my Friend 
Mr. Jf^arhurton merrily ob&rves, is like the loyal Patriot in the laft Reigti» 
who wi0i"d. King George might reigny^ every and the Prince and Princefe 
^^er Bim ! I have, by the Change of a fmgle Monofyllable reftor*d the 
Pai&ge to a fenfible and kixid Wiih. 

Fair 
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Fair lords, * your fortunes are alike in all, (6 j 
That in your country's fervibc drew yoar fwords. 
But fafer triumph is this funeral pomp. 
That hath afpir*d to Soloff% happinefe \ 
And triumphs over chance, in .Honour's bed. 
.Tttus Androniem^ the people of Rome^ \ 
Whofe friend in juftice thou haft ever been. 
Send thee by me their Tribune,' and their truft. 
This Palliament of white and fpodefs hue \ 
And name thee in deftion fqr the Empire, 
With thefe our lace-deceafed Emperor's fons: 
Be Candidatus then, and put it on ^ 
And help to fct a head on beadlefs Rome., 

Tit. A better head her glorious body fits, . 
Than his, that fhakes for age and feeblenefs : 
What ! Ihouldldon this robe, and troul?le you ? 
Be chofe with Proclamations to day. 
To morrow yield up Rule, refign my life. 
And fet abroach new bufinefs for yoja all ? 
Rome, I have been tby foldipr forty years. 
And led my country's ftrengthfuccefsfully ; 
And buried one and twenty valiant fons. 
Knighted in field, flain manfully in arms. 
In Right and Service of their noble Country. 
Give me a ftaff of honour for mine age. 
But not a fceptre to controul the world. 
Upright he held it, lords, that held it laft. 

Mar. Tttus, thou Ihalt obtain and aflc the Empery. 

Sat. Prouci and ambitious Tribune, canft thou tell ? 

Tu. Patience, Prince Saturnims. 

Sat. Romans, do me Right. 
Patricians, draw your fwords, and iheath them not 

(6) Fair Lords, your Fortwifs are alike in a/L"] This is addiefsM by the 
TFribtine to all his Brother's Sons, as well dead as ali<ve. But how coold it 
be then iaid, that their Fortunes were all alike ? The Expreffion feems 
liable to an open Abfurdity. Perhaps, we may reconcile oorfelvcs to it, 
thus: << Soipiie of you are returned iafe, and with Glory; you, that have 
*' not liv'd to return, (hare the Glory of your Brethren's Fortune^ in har- 
** ing dy'U for your Country : And tho you cannot partake in the Joy of 
« their Triumph; yet ftill you enjoy a lafer Triumph, exempt fiom Chance 
« and C? iialty." 

•TiU 
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^Till Saturninusht ifow^'s Emperor. 
Androrncus^ would thou wcrt (hipt to hell. 
Rather than rob me of the people's hearts. 

Luc. Proud Saturnine^ interrupter of the Good 
That noble-minded Titus means to thee. — ^ 

TtL Content thee. Prince ; I will reftore to thee 
The people's hearts, and wean them from themlilves. 

Baf. AndronicuSy I do not flatter thee. 
But honour thee, and will do 'till I die : 
My faction if thou ftrengthen with thy frieads^ 
I will mod thankfiil be ; and Thanks to men 
Of noble minds is honourable meed. 

Tit. People of Rome^ and noble Tribunes here, 
I ask your voices, and your fuffrages. 
Will you bellow them friendly on Andromcus ? 

Mar. To gratify the good AndrQmcus^ 
And gratulate his iafe Return to Rome^ 
The people will accept whom he admits. 

Ttt. Tribunes, . I thank you, and this fuit I make. 
That you create your Emperor's eldeft fon> 
Lord Saturnine ; whofe virtues will, I hope, 
Refleft on RomCy as Titan^s rays on earth. 
And ripen juftice in this Common-weal. 
Then if you will eledb by my advice. 
Crown him, and fay, — ^Long live our Emperor ! 

Mar, With voices and applaufe of every fofi^ 
Patricians and Plebeians, we create 
Lord Saturtttnus^ Rome's great Emperor.; 
And fay,—- Long live our Emperor Saturnine f , 

\A longftourijh^ *til[ they came dawn. 

Sat. Titus Andronicus^ for thy favours done 
To us in our Eleflion this day, 
I give thee thanks in part of thy deferts, 
And will with deeds requite thy gentlcnefi : 
And for an onfet,, Tttusj to aavance 
Thy name, and honourable family, 
Lavinia will I make my Emperefs, 
Rome^% royal Miftrefs, Miftrefs of my heart. 
And in the facred Pantheon her efpoufe : 
Tell mc, Andronicus, doth t\^ motion pleafe thee ? - 
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71/, It doth, my worthy lord j and, in this match, 
I hold me highly honoured of your Grace: 
And here in fight of Romr^ to SaturninuSj 
King and Commander of our Common-weal, 
The wide world's Emperor, do I confecrate 
My fword, my chariot, and my prifoners ; 
Prcfents well worthy Rome*s imperial lord. 
Receive them then, the Tribute that I owe. 
Mine Honour's Enfigns humbled at thy feet. 

Sat. Thanks, noblft 5//»j, father of my lifei? 
How proud I am of thee, and of thy gifts, 
Rome (hall record ^ and when I do forget 
The leaft of thefe unfpeakable deferts, 
Romans^ forget your fealty to me. 

37/. Now, Madam, are you prifoner to an Emperor ; 
To him, that for your honour and your ftate 
Will ufe you nobly, and your followers. 

SaL A goodly lady, truftme, of the hue [ToTzmon. 
That I would chufe, were I to chufe a-new : 
Clear up, fair Queen, that cloudy countenance ; 
Tho' chance of war hath wrought this change of cheer. 
Thou com'ft not to be made a fcorn in Rome : 
Princely (hall be thy ufage every way. 
Reft on my word, and let not difcontent 
Daunt all your hopes : Madam, who comforts you. 
Can make you greater than the Queen o( Goths. 
Lavinia^ you are not dilpleas'd with this? 

Lav. Not I, my lord ; fith true nobility . 
Warrants thefe words m princely courtefie. 

Sat. Thanks, fweet Lavinia ; Romans^ let us go. 
Ranfomlefs here i5ve fet our prifoners free ; 
Proclaim our honours, lords, with trump and drum. 

Baf. Lord Titus^ by your Leave, this Maid is minc;^ 

[5<ffei«g Lavinia. 

Ttt. How, Sir ? are you in eameft then, my lord ? 

Baf. Ay, noble 7V/«j ; and refolvM withal. 
To do my felf this Reafon and this Right. 

\fhe Emperor courts TsLtnor^, indumbjhew. 

Mar. Suum cuique is our Roman ]\x^\o& : 
This Prince in jufticc fcizeih but his own. ^ 

^ T Imc. 
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Luc. And that he will, and fhall, \i Lucius live. 

^it. Traitors, avant! where is the Emperor's Guard? 
Treafon, my lord -, Lavinia is furpriz'd. 

Sat. Surpriz*d ! by whom ? 

Baf. By him, that juftly may 
Bear his betrothed from all the world away. 

l^Exit Ba(Iianus with Lavinia* 

Mut. Brothers, help to convey her hence awjay^ . 
And with my fword Pll keep: this door fccure. 

Tit. Follow, my lord, and Pll fbon bring her back* 

Mut. My lord, you pafs not here. 

Tit, What! villain-boy, . ' 

Barr'ft me my way in Rome ? [He kills bint, 

Mut. Help, Lucius^ help! 

Ltu. My lordy you are unjuft, and more than fo i 
In wfongful quarrel you have flain your fon. 

Tit. Nor thou, nor he, are any fons of mine : 
My fons would never fo diflionpur -me. i 
Traitor, rcftoreZ*»^/»w to the EmperoTi; 

Luc. Dead, if you will^ but not to be his wife. 
That is another's lawful promised love. 

Sat. No, Titus^ bo, the Emperor needs her not 5 
Nor her, nor thee, nprany of thy ftpck ; 
Pll truft by leifure him,; thaf mocks oie once : 
Thee never, nor tKy traiterous haughty fons. 
Confederates all,, thus to diftionour me. 
Was diere none elfe in Rome to make a Stale of. 
But Saturnine ? full well, Andronicus^ 
Agree thefe deeds with that proad Brag of thine, 
That faid^ft, I begg*d the Empire^at thy hands. 

Ttt. O monftrous ! what reproachful words are the(e ; 

Sat. But go thy ways ; go give that changing piece. 
To him that flourifh^d for her with his fword 5 
A valiant fon-in-law thou fhalt enjoy : 
One fit to bandy with thy lawlefs fons. 
To ruffle in the Commonwealth oi Rome. 

Tit. Thefe words are razors to my wounded heart. 

Sat. And therefore, lovely Tamora^ Q^xetn o( Gothsy ' 
That, like the ftately Pbabe *mong her Nymphs^ 
Doft over-fliinc the gallant*ft Dan>es of Rome y 
If thou be pleas'd with this my fudd^n choice. Behold 
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Behold, I chufc thee, ^amora^ for my bride. 

And will create thee Empcrefs of R^me^ 

Spesdc, Queen of Gatbs^ doft thou applaud mjr choice? 

And here I fwear by all the Roman Gods, 

(Sith pricft and holy water are fo near. 

And tapers burii fo bright, and every thing 

In readinefi for Hymeneus ftands,) 

1 will not re-falute the ftreets of Rtfmej 

Or climb my Palace, *till from forth this place 

I lead efpous*d my bride along with me. 

Tarn, And here in fight of heav'n to Rome 1 lWear> 
If Saturnine advance the Queen of Gotbs^ 
She will a handmaid be to his delires, 
A loving nurfe, a mpther to his youth« 

Sat. Alisiend, fair Queen, Pantheon ; lords, accompany 
Yournoble. Emperor, and his lovely bride, 
6ent by the heavens for Prince Saturnine j 
Whofe wifdbm hath her fortune conquered : 
There fhall we confummate our fpoufai rites. 

[Exeunt, 

Manet Titus Andronicus. 

7J/. I am not bid to wait upon this bride. / . 
sn/«j, when wcrt thou wont to walk alone, 
Diihonour'd thus, and challenged of wrongs ? 

Enter Marcus Andronicus, Lucius, Quintus, and^ 

Marcus. 

Mar. Oh, ?i/«J, fee, oh, fee, what thou haft done! 
In a bad quarrel ikin a virtuous foil. 

,37^ Ko, fooUfli Tribune, no : no fon of mine. 
No t thou, nor thefe confederates in the deed. 
That hath dilhonoured all our family ^ 
Unworthy brother, and unworthy fons. 

Luc. But let us give him burial, as becomes $ 
Give Ma////i burial with our bretheren. 

Ttt, Traitolrs, away ! he refts not in this tomb ^ 
This Monument five hundred years hath ftood. 
Which I have fumptuoufly re-edified : 
Here none but foldiers, and Rom^s Servitors, 
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Repofe in fame : none bafcly flain in brawls. 
Bury him where you can, he comes not here* 

Mar.i My lord, this is ihipiety in you ; 
My nephew Mutius* deeds do plead for him j 
He muft be buried with his breAcrcn^ ' 

[Titus'j fons /peak, 

Sons, And fhall, or him we will accompany. 

5?/. And fhajl ? what villain was it fpake that word ? 

[TitusV fan [peaks ^ 

Siuin. He, that would vouch't in any place but here, 

37/. What, wouldyou bury him in my defpight ? 

Mar. No, noble Titus ; but intreat of thee 
Tojpardon Aferfi/x, and to bury him. 

91>. Marcus^ ev'n thou haft ftrudc upon my Creft, 
And with thefe boys mine Honour thou haft wounded* 
My foes 1 136 repute you every one. 
So trouble me no more, but get you gone. 

Luc. He is not himfelf, let us withdraw. 

^in. Not I, *tili Mutiuf bones be buried. 

\Tbe brother and the fins kneeL 

Mar. Brother, for in that name doth nature plead. 

^in. Father, and in that name doth nature fpeak. , 

Tit. Speak thou no more, if all the reft will ipeed. 

Mar. Renowned TituSy more than half my foul, — — 

Luc. Dear father, foul and fubftance of us all.- ^ 

Mar. Suffer thy brother Marcus to inter 
His noble Nephew here in virtue's neft. 
That died in honour, and Lavima^s caufe. 
Thou art a Roman^ be not barbarous. 
The Greeksy upon advice, did bury Jjax^ (7) 
That flew himfelf 5 and wife Laertes' fon 
Did gracioufly plead for his funerals. 
Let not young Mutius then, that was thy joy, 

(7) 9ik Greeks, t^ Advice^ didbmy Ajax, 

?&i/ JUw Mmfe^i ] As the Author before ihev^^d hiiftfelf 

acGjiiainted with a Ciicumftance glean'd bom .Enr^ides^ we find him 
there no le(s converiknt with the Jjax of SoPHocLBsiin which 
VJjiffes and Tgucer ftrenuoufly ccmtend for permifljon to bury the Bo^ 
dy of j^ax, tho he had bop^ dechr*d an Enemy to the Confede* 
Kate States of Grmc. 

Be 
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Be barrM his entrance l>erc ; 

Tit. Rife, Marcus, rife ^ 

The difmairft day is this, that ev'r I faw, . 
To be di{honour*d by my fons in Rome ': 
Well ; bury him, and bury me the next. 

[n^'j put him in the tomb. 

Luc. There lye thy bones, fweet Mutius^mth thjr 
friends, 
'Till we with trophies do adorn thy tomb 1 

[l!bey all kneels and fay ; 
No man Ihed tears for. noble Mutm ; - . 
He lives in fame, that died in virtue's caufe. 

Mar. My lord, to ftep out of thefc dreary dumps. 
How comes it, that the fubtle Queen oi Goths 
Is of a fudden thus advanced in Rome ? , 

Tit. I know not, Marcus ; bu; I know it is^ 
If by device or no, the heav'ns can tell; . 
Is (he not then beholden to the man, . 
That brought her for this high good Turn to far ? 
Yes ; and will n9bly him remunerate. 

Flourijh. Re-enter the Emperor, Tamora, Chiron, and 

Demetrius, with Aaron the Moor, dt one door. At the Qtber 

door^ Baflianus and Lavinia ^itb others. 

S atl SOy Bajftanus, .yoM have plaid your prize; 
God give you joy. Sir, of your gallant bride. 

Baf. And you of yours, my lord ; I fay no n[U>rc 
Nor wifli no lefs,, and fo I take my leave. 

Sat. Traytor, if Rome h^vt law, or we have power. 
Thou and thy faiSion ftiall repent this Rape. 

Baf. Rape caU vpu it, my lord,, to fqize my, own, . 
My true-betrothed love, and now my wife?. 
But let the laws of. Rome determine all i 
Mean while I am' poffeft of that is mine. 

Sat. *Tisgood, Sir;, you are very fliort with us. 
But, if wc live, wc?il be as .(harp .with you. 

Baf. : My lord, what I have doney as beft I amy, 
AniWer I mulV,' and '{hall do with' my life ; 
Only, thus much.I give .ypur Grace to khpw,^t 
By all the duties which I owe to Rome^ 

This 
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This noble gentlemani lord Jttus here. 
Is in opinion ^nd in honour wrong'd ; 
That in the rcfeUc of Lavinioy 
With bis own hand did (lay his youngeftfon, 
In zeal to you, and highly movM to wrath 
To be controlled in that he ifrainkly gave ; ' 

Receive him then to %,vovir\^^aturmn^ V ' 
That hath expreft himfelf in all his deeds. 
A father and a friend to thee, and Rome. 

3*17. Prince BaJJianusj leave to plead my deeds. 
*Tis thou, and thofe, that hive di(honour*d me : * 
Rome and the righteous heavens- be my judge, - ' 
How I have lov'd and honoured Saturnine. 
Tarn. My worthy lord, if ever Tamora 
Were gracious in thofe pfihccJy* eyes of thine. 
Then hear me fpeak, indifferently, for all ; 
And at my fuk (f^ett) pardon what is paft. 
SaL What, Madam ! be diiBionour'd openly> 

And bafdy put -it up without revenge ? « 

Tarn. Not.fo, my lord ; the Gods of Rome fore-fend, 

I fliould be author to diftionour you I 

But, on mine honour dare I undertake 

For good lord Tituf innocence in all ; 

Whofe fury, not diflembled, fpeaks his griefs : 

Then, at »my fuit, look gracioufly on him, 

X^ofe not fo noble a friend on vain Suppofe, 

Nor. with (bwre looks afflift his jgentle heart.—— 

My lord, be ru?d by me, be won at lafl, ^ 

Diflcmble all your griefs and diftontents : 

You are but newly planted iii your Throne } 

Left then the Peopk and Patricians too. 

Upon a iuft .furvey, take 3i/^j* part-. 

And fo Uipplant us for injgratitude, .- * 

Which Rcme reputes to be a hainous fio, [^[A/ide 

Yield at intreats, add then let me alone 5 f ' 

rU find a 4ay to mafTaae them alU ' 

And raze thdr fii^ion, and their fatriily. 

The crud father, and. his CraiterOus fons, 
. To whom I fued for, ndy dear fon'sJife : . * 

And make them know, what 'tis to let a Queen 

Khed in the flreets, and beg for grace in vain.— r^^^ - 
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Come, cmne, fwcet Empcrcw, -come, jindromcus-^^-^ 

Take up this good old man, and chear the hearty 
That dies in tcmpeft of thy angry frown. 

5^/. Rife, TituSy rife ; my Emprefi hath prevailed, 

7ti. I thank your Majcfty, and her ; my lord, 
Thefe words, thefe looks infufe new life in me. 

Tarn. Tttusy I am incorporate in Rome^ 
A Rofnan now adopted happily : 
And muft advife the Emperor for his good 
This dajr all quarrels die, Andronicus ; 
And let it be my honour, good my lord. 
That I have reconciled your friends and you. 
For you. Prince Bajjidnus^ I have p# 
My word and promue to the Emperor, 
That you will be more mild and tradable* 
And fear not, lords *, and you, Lavini^, 
By my advice all-humbled oil your knees. 
You Ihall alk pardon of his Majefty. 

Luc. We do, and vow i;o heaveti and to his Highnels, 
That what we did w^s milfUy, as we miglbt, 
Tendring our filter's honour and our own. 

Mar. That on mine honour here I do proteft. 

Saf. Away, and talk nolk; trouble us no more— ^- 

Tam. Nay, nay, fweet ^mperor, we muft all be 
The Tribune and his Nephews kneel for gr^ce, [friends. 
I will not be denied ; fweet-heart, look back. 

SaL Marcus^ for thy fake and thy brother'i here. 
And at my lovely Tanwr&*s intreats, 
I do remit thefe young men's hainous faults. 
Lavinia^ though you kft me like a churl, 
. I foun4 a friend ; and, fure as death, I fwore, 
I wouljl not part a batch/elor from the prleft. 
Come, if the Emperpr's Court can feaft two LMrides i 
you ^T^ my guc^, Lavim^ arid your friends i 
This day fhall b^ a love-day, Tampra. 

Tit. To morrow, an it pleafe your Majefty, 
To huot the Panthpr and the Hart with mc, 
With hj^rn and hound, we'll give your grace Bon^jour. 

Sat. Be it fo, TituSf vA gramercy tQO« [Exeutti. 

^ , ACT 
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S C £ N £> hefore ibi Palace, 
Enter Aaron abme^ 

A A R O 1^. 

|0 W climbeth Tamcra Olympui? top, (8) 
Safe out of fortttne*s (hot ; and fits aloft. 
Secure of thunder's crack, or lightning flafli ; 
AdyancM above pale envy's threatning reach \ 
As when the golden fun falutes the mom. 
And, having gilt the ocean with his beams^ 
Gallops the Zodiack in his gliftring coach^ 
And over-looks the higheft-peering hills : 
So Tamora. 

Upon her wit doth earthly honour wait, (9) 
And virtue ftoops and trembles at her frown. 
Then, JaroHytvm thy heart,, and fit thy thoughts. 
To mount aloft with thy imperial miftrefs. 
And mount her pitch ; whom thou in triumph Idng 
Haft prifoner held, fettered in amorous chsiins ^ 

(8) Nrtv ciimbetb Tameriai Olympus* t^^ 
Safi cut of Forium^s Shot ; and Jits aloft ^ 
Seatrt of nunder^s Cracky or Ughtmngfiajh \\ 

The Images here ieem to l^ borrowed fivMd Ctaudianh DdftriptioA 
of die Sommit of Oij^mfus^ in his Poem on MaUiw %b99doruf% Con,* 
fuUhip. \ - 

itf altus Olympi "^ 

Vertex^ ftU J^tio ventos hiimefyui nlinquitf 

Ferfetuum muUA temtratus nube firenum^ 

Cemsr exurgit phwUsy asuUtpte ruettter 

Stii pMhu ntmbosy (S rauca tomtrua cqUfit^ Mr» Warhurt^n, 

(9) Ufon bir Wit doth early Homur njoait^ 

I dion^t know for what Reajfon, or whether by Qiance, Mr. Ronvt 
and Mr. Pofe adopted this Reading : I have xefior'd with all the 
(M C^mt^earfbfy. 

X a ^ And 
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And fafter bound to Aarorf^ charming eyes. 
Than is Prometheus ty'd to Caucafus. 
Away. With flavifh. weeds, and idle tbougbts^f > . 
I will be bright and (hine in pearl and gold. 
To wait upon this newjinadesEciperrfs. 
To wait, faid I? to Wanton ^vith'thfrQueen, 
This Goddefs,^ this Semiramis ; — this Queen, 
This SyreHy that will charm Rom% Satuniiit^, * 
And fee his fhipwrack, and his common-weal's. 
Holla ! what Storm is this? ' 

£»/<?r Chiroff ^^ Deme'trius, braving. 

Dem. C^Vo^, thy years want wit, thy. wit wants edge 
And manners, to iatrude where I am grac'd; 
And piay, for ought thou know'ft, affected be, , : 

• Chi.. Demetrius; thou doft over-ween in all. 
And fo in this, to bear me down ^ith Braves : 
•Tis not the. difference of a year or two ' 
Makes me lefs gracious, or thee more fortunate \ . \ 

I am as able, and as fit as thou. 
To ferve, and to delcrve my miftrefs* grace ; 
And that my fword upon thee fhall approve. 
And plead my paffion for Lavinia's love. 

Jar^ Clubs, clubs! — thefe lovers will not keep the peace. 
Dem. Why, Boy, akhough our mother (unadvised) 
Gave you a dancing rapier by your fide, 
Are you fo defperate growq to threat your friends? 
Go to i have your lath glued within your fheath, 
*Till you know better how to handle it. 

Chi, Mean while. Sir, with the little skill I have, 
* Full well flialt thou perceive how inuch I dare. 
-Dem. Ay, boy, grow ye fo brave ? ' [They draw. 

Aar. Why, how now, lords ? 
So neat the Emp'ror's Palace dare you draw? 
And maintain fuch a quarrel openly ? 
Full well I wot the ground of all this grudge: 
I would not for a millien of gold, 
, The Caufe were known to them it mod concerns, 
-Nor would your noble mlother, for much more> 
^ Be fo diflionour*d in the Court of Rome. 
rFor (hame, put up. — --^ ^ , Cbi. 
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Chi. Not I, till I h^ve IhcatVd (to) ■ ^ — ".v :::.;"• 
My rapier in his bofom, and withal - '' ) - "*■*] ^ ;^ ^ 
Thruft thefe reproa'Chflilipeeches i^tWfli his throat, • - <''■'■ •' 
That he hath breath^ k my -difh^^W here^.^' ' J I'^r.tS 

. D(?w] For that I am pi^paPd ahd fgVtrefelvy,— ^^- 
FduMpoken tovf^td I'ihm thimdreft with- tfiy tOHgije,-^ 
Aud with thy weapbtt^'nothingJdaT'ft^'fterirc^m./ v /[yi // 

^^r. Away,J^(ayi-i-^ — '• •.,.>.;. J jcn r-c.-;-: :-:,.! .ialV/ 
Now by the Gods^ that warfike Gpih (adiSre,*^ ' ": 'cd :;nA 
Thift pft€ty: BrabbleJwiW :tiBd* g^alt-, :: , > '. ' . -'- 

Why, lords and think you no^:ihcxwdangerbias '•joV/ 

It is to jet upon a Princt*s R^tf- rr/: ; r: .v . . .V^ r) 
What, is Lavinia then become fo -lobfe, : . '• ■ *i 

Or Bajftanm fo degcnera,t&y- -' ' ^' '' ^' ' ' 
That for her lovt fuch qifliarrefe niay he broacht, ' i ' ^' J' 
Without contffoulmeijr, juftice, or revenge? * r,'i ''* 

Young lords, beware«7^-^and fliould the Emprefs knpV' ' 
This difcord's ground, the mufick' would :ni»t pleafe. •' :J' f*'»' 

Chi. I care not, I, knew (he and all -the world •,* .' '» v 
I love Lavinia more than all the world,^ ,..:.' 

D^i9i; Youtig^^g, ; learn thcwi to make^fome meaner 
Lavima is thine elder brother's hope. "^ I [choice i ^ 

j4ar. Why, arc ye mad} or know yc not, in -Rufne^ 
How furious and impatient they be, : n ; : 
And cannot brook competitors in love? t :^ . ':/::: 
I tell you, lords, you>do but plot youf deaths ^ 
By this Device. 

Chi. Aaron^ a thoufand deaths Would I propofe. 
To atchieve her whom tdo love. J : ;j 

Aar. To atchieve her-^ — how? * » - 

Bern, Why mak*flthouit fo ftrange? »^ - 

She is a woman, therefore may be woo'd ; 
She is a woman, therf fore may be' Wtm f -^ — ^^ ^ ; "- ^ ' '/ 
She is Lavinia^ therefore liiuft be loV'dt™ . Y ! V ^ 
Wh^5, m^n ? more water glideth-by th? naill . . . : 

(lO) Not /, iittlhaveJheatVd -' ; . S^ 

hfy Rapier in his B(f/om^0H^\ This Spee^li, wKich has been dl^limg'* 

given to Demetrius, as the next has been t6 C^rw, I h^ve," by the Ad-. 

ykeofi^. Warhurton^ «nV/a^fr/^ given to Chtrort And Demetrit^s ':' ^^§6t it 

i* Demetrius, as it appears fh)fh the Tenour of tHe-Scene, who had thrown^* 

out reproachful Speeches on C/&i>v». 
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Than wots the miller of; and calic it is 
Of a cut loaf to (leal a (hive, we know ; 
Tho Baffiams be the Emperor's brother. 
Better than he have yet worn Fulcan^s badge* 

jiar^. Ay, and as good as Saturmms may. l^J^d^^ 

Dem, Then why Ihould he defpair, that knows to courc 
With words, fair looks, and liberality ? ^C 

What, haft thou not full often ftruck a doe. 
And borne her cleinly by the keeper's nofe ? • 

Jar. Why then, it feems, fomc certain Inatdi or lb 
Would feVye your turns. 

Chi. Ay, K) the turn were fenrtfd, 

Dem. Aaron^ thou haft hit it. 

Aar. Would you had hit it too» 
Then Ihould not we be tired with this ado: 
Why, hafk ye, hark ye*<— —and are you fuch fooU {vif 
To fquare for this? would it offend you then 
That Both fliould fpecd ? 

Chi. Faith, not. me. 

Dem. Nor me, fo I were one. - ♦ ' 

>f^. Foribame, be^friend^; and joii|;n ior t^iaC youjar, 
'Tis policy and ftratagem muft do .:* 
That you affeft ; and fo muft you refdvc, 
TTI^at what you cannot, as yeu would, atchieve, 
^Ifou may perforce accomfdifli as you may. 
Take this of me, Lntrece was not more chafte 
Than this LcFvinia^ BaJJianm* love 5 . ^ 

A fpeedier courfe'than lingring limguilhment 
Muft we purfuc, and I have found the path. 
My lords, ^ folemn Huftting is in- hand. 
There will the lovfely Roman ladies troop: 

(l 1 ) ■ I ,^^^ ,11 ■■■ .J., 1 ' and ar(y9U fuch Fctls 

7b/fuare/br this f ^-^ Wculd it offendyou thin 

Chi. Faith^ not me. 

Dem. thrm^fiilnjoer^ 09^.] This is Vtfhtm faffi^iutif wilhm Vcttf 
geance. Tht two Brothers ihew miqirt Sag^^ in tshis Paffiq^ thanr ibcy 
do thcoughout the Plajr befides ; ibr ikty mafe their Anfiirer to Amnm^ 
wklibut ever Aayiog^to hear him propouxid' his C&efUon. But these i» aa 
Oecafip;! for this Spirit of Divination. T^ Simleaicnt> which I have 
made, is reAoc'd from (he Old ^mrto^ whidb Mb; ^««# pretends ta bcve 
collated; ^^ . .. T *^ '■•• 
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The foreft*waIks are wide and fpacious^ 
And many unfrequented Plots there are. 
Fitted by kind for rape and villany : 
Single you thither then this dainty doe. 
And ftrike her home by force, if not by words : 
This way, or not at all, fbnd vou in hope. 
Come, come, our Emprefs witn her lacred wit 
To villany and vengeance confecrate. 
We will acquaint with all that we intend ; 
And flie ihaJl file our engines with advice. 
That will not fufFer you to fouare your felvcs. 
But to your wifhes height advance you both. 
The Emperor's Court is like the Houfe of Fame, 
The Palace full of tongues, of eyes, of ears: 
The woods arc ruthlefs, dreadful, deaf and dull : 
There fpeak, and ftrike, brave boys, and take your turns.' 
There f^ve your lufts, Ihadow'd from heaven's eye ; 
And revel in Lavinia^s treafury. 
Cbi. Thy counfel, lad, fmellsof nocowardifc. 
^Defn: Sit fas out nefas^ 'till I find the ftream 
To cool this heat, a charm to calm thefe fits. 
Per Stjga^ per Manes vebor. [^sfeunt. 

SCENE changes to a Foreji. 

Enter Titus Andronicus and Us three fons^ with hcunds and 
horns^ ii»i Marcus. 

TJ/.fTTIHE Hunt is up, the m6m is bright and gray ; 
X The fields are fragrant, and the woods arc green : 
Uncouple here, and let us make a Bay. 
And wake the Emperor and his lovely Bride, 
And rouze the Prince, and ring a hunter's peal. 
That all the Court may echo with the noife. 
Sons, let it be your charge, as it is ours. 
To tend the Emperor's perfon carefully : 
J have been troubled in my fleep this night. 
But dawning day new comfort hath in^ir*d. 

Here a cry of bounds^ and wind boms in a peal: then enter 
Saturninus, Tamora, Bafiianus, Lavinia, Chiron, De* 
mctrius, and their attendants. 
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2VV, Many good morrows to your Majefty ; , .;. 
Madam, to you as many and as good. - 
I promiied your Grace a hunter's peal. 

Sat. And you have rung it luftily, my lords,. . 
Somewhat too c^rly for new-married ladies, ; 

Baf. Laviniaj how fay you ? . .: : . 

Lav. I fay, no: . » . 

I have been broad awake two hours and more. 

Sat. Come on then, horfe and chariots, let us IkIvc, . 
And to our fport : Madam, now ye (hall fc;c . 
Our Roman Hunting. 

Mar. I have dogs, my lord. 
Will rouze the proudeft Panther in.the chafe. 
And climb the higbeft promontory-top, \ 

^it. And I have horfe Will follow, where the game 
Makes way, and run like Swallows o'er the plaip. 

Dem. ChiroHj we hunt not, we, widi horfe nor hound ; ' 
But hope to pluck a dainty Doe to ground. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to a defart part of the Forefl, 

Enter 'Aaron alone. • 
Aar. He, that had wit, v^oiild think, that I had none, 
To bury fo much gold* under a tree •, 
And never after to inherit it. 
Let him, that thinks of me fo abjeftly. 
Know, that this gold muft coin a ftratagpm ; 
Which, cunningly effefted, will beget 
A very excellent piece of villany ; 
And fo repofe, fweet gold, for their unreft. 
That have their alms out of the Emprefs* cheft. 

Enter Tamora. 

Tarn. My lovely Aaron^ wherefore look'ft thou fad. 
When every thing doth make a gleeful boaft? 
The birds chaunt melody on every bulh, 
Thefnake lies rolled in the chearful fun. 
The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind,' 
And rnake a checquer'd Ihadow on the ground : 

Under 
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TitusAndronicus; i%f 

Under their fwcct flbade, Jaron^ Ictus fit. 

And whilft the babling Echo mocks the hounds, 

Replying ftirilly to the well-tunM horns. 

As if a double Hunt were heard at once. 

Let us fit down andan^k their yelling noife: 

And after conflift, fuch as was fuppos'd^ 

The wandring Prirvre and Dido once enjoyM, • 

When with a happy ftorm they were furpriz'd. 

And curtainM with a counfel-kceping cave ; 

We may, each wreathed in the other's arms, 

(Our paftimes done) poflefs a golden flurnber ; 

Whilft hounds and horns, and fweet naelbdious birds 

Be unto us, asisanurfe's fong* 

Of ItillaUyt to bring her babe afleep. : *■ 

Aar. Madam, though Fenus govern yourdefirfes, 
Saturn is dominator over mine : 
What fi^ifies my deadly-ftanding eye, . 

My filence, and my cloudy melancholy. 
My fleece of woolly hair, that now uncurls, . 
Even as an adder when (he doth unrowl . r 

To do fome fatal execution ? 
No, Madam, thefe are, no venereal fign? ; ^ 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand ; v 

Blood and revenge are hammering in my head. 
Hark, Camera j (theEmpre&of my foul, 
Which never hopes more heaven than rcfts in thee) ^ 

Thisis theday of doomfor 5/i^tf»i/i ; ^ 

His Philomel muft lofe her tongue to day ; 
Thy fons make pillage of her chaftity, ^ 
And wafli their hands in Baffianus* blood. 
Seeft thou this letter, take it up, I pray thee. 
And give the King this fatal-plotted fcrowl ; 
Now qucftion me no more, we are efpied ; 
Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty, 
' Which dread not yet their lives deftruflion. 

Tarn. Ah, my fweet Afodr, fweeter to me than life. 

Aar. No more, great Emprefs, Baffianiis comes \ 
Be crofswith him, andPll go fetch thy fons 
To back thy quarrels, whatfoe*cr they be, [Exit. 

BMtr 
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Enter BkffiaBus and Lavinia^ 

Baf. Whom have we here ? Rom^s royal Empcrcfs ? 
Unfurnifli'd of her well-befbemihg troops ? 
Or is it Diartj habited like her. 
Who hath afendoned her holy groves. 
To fee the general Hunting in this foreft ? 

Tarn. Sawcy controuUbr of oof private fteps : 
Had I the power, that, fome fay, Dian had. 
Thy Temples fhould be plantdd prefently 
With horns, as was A£feoifs\ and the hounds 
Should drive upon thy new-transformed limbs. 
Unmannerly Intruder as tKou art! 

Lav. Under your patience, gentle Eniperefii 
•Tis thought, you havfc z goodlf gift in homii^r 
And to be doubtfcd, dwt your Amf and yea 
Are (ingled forth to try experiments : 
Jove ftiield your hufband from his- hourldi to day f 
•Tispity, they fbould take hirti fbfa ftag. 

Baf. Believe me, Q6een, yoiir fwarth Cimm&ian 
Doth make your honOtir of His' b<JdyV hue. 
Spotted, detefted, and . abominable. 
Why are you feqiieftrfed from all your train? 
Difmounted from yoilr fnbw-white goodly fteed. 
And wandred hitherto an obfcure plot. 
Accompanied with a barbarous Mocfr^ 
If foul defire had not condafted ybii? 

Lav. And, being intercepted'ih ydur fport, 
Great rcafon, that my noble l6rd be rateii 
For faucinefs, — I pray you, let liihcncd. 
And let her joy her ravcn-colonrM love; 
This valley fits the purpoft paffing wdl 

Baf. The King my brother (hall have note of this. 
^Lav. Ay J for thdc flips havef made him noted-Iong, 
Good King, to be fo mightily abiifed. 
Tarn, Why havfe I patience to endure all this ? 

Enler Chiron and Demdtrius. 
Dem. How now, dear Sovei'eigh and our gracious 
Mother, 
Why docs your Highriefs look fo pale and wan ? 
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Titus Andronigus* jji 

^am. Have I not reafon, think you, to look pah ? 
Thcfe two have tic'd me hither to this place, 
A barren and deteiled vale, you fee, it is. 
The trees, tho* fummer, yet forlorn and lean. 
Overcome with mois, and baleful miflfelto. 
Here never (hines the fun ; here nothing breeds,^ . * 

Unlefe the nighty owl, or fatal raven. 
And when they fhew'd me this abhorred pit. 
They told me, here at dead time of the night, 
A thoufand fiends, a thouland hiding fnakes. 
Ten thoufand fwelling toads^ as many urchins. 
Would make fuch fearful and confufed cries. 
As any mortal body hearing it. 
Should ftrait fall mad, or elte die fuddenly. 
No fooner had they told this hellifli tale. 
But ilraight they told me, they woul^d bind me here^ 
Unto the body of adifmalyev -, 
And leave me to this mifcrable death. 
And then they call'd me^ foul adulterefs, 
Lafcivious Goih^ and all the bittereft terms^ , 
That ever car did hear to fuch cfFeft 
And had you not by wondrous fortune comc^ 
This vengeance on me had they executed: 
Revenge it, as you love your Mothcr*s life ; 
Or be ye not from henceforth calPd my children* 

Dem. This is a witnefs that I am thy fon. . [^tais Baf. 

Cbi. And this for me, ftruck home to (hew my ftrength, 

[StaMu^g hifn likmife. 

Lav, I, come, Semiramis \ — ^nay, barbarous *Tamora 5(12) 
For no name fits thy nature but thy own. 

Tom, Give me thy poniard; youfliall know, my boys, 
Your mother's hand Ihall right your mother's wrortg. 

Dem. Stay, Madam, here is more belongs to her v 
Firft, thralh die corn, then after burn the draw : 

ii2) Icbm^ Semiiamls, mtf barbarous Tamom,] 
Xy an Insccon^ ^ tke Pouiting, the Editors have all akmg inad# 
Momife 6[ fids niffiige. But the Poet^s Meaning is this; Laviriia, 
jering Ber HiMfaand ftad)b*d by the Queen's two Sons^ experts ^d in* 
yteB tSie Queen to ieive her in the iame kind, and put an End to 
l^t Mflciics. 
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5^5tr TiTtjrASfeRbNibtj^: 

This minion ftbod upon -her chattity, ^ • 

Upon her nuptJkl vowi Her loyalty, ' 

And widi that painted Gopd fhe braves your mightinefe ; (i3[) 
And (hall (he carry this untp her. grave ? • :\ 

Chi. And if fticdOjlWoukil were an Eunuch. ' : '^' 
Drag hence her husband tio'fome fecret hole, ' 

And make his dead trunk; j[)tl]ow to our luft. ".^ ' ' 

iTam. But when you have the honey you defirc * , 
Let not thi* wafp Out-live, u^ both to fting. 

ChL I warrant. Madam, wt 'will make that; (ure j 
Come, miftrefs,' now pci'force we will enjoy 
That nice-prefcrved hdnefty df yours, / 

Lav. O Tamora^ thou bear'ft a wotriarf^ face— — - 
Tarn. I will not hear her fpeak ; away with her. ' • '- 
Lav. Sweet Iprds, intrtat her hear me but a wofd-^-^^ 
Dem. Liften, fair NiadAm; let it be yoiir glory ' [ 
To fee her tears; but be^ybur heart.fo themi * ^ ^'- ' 
As unrelenting flints to drops of fain. • - - ■ ' - 

Lav. When did the tiger's young oneS teich the dam ?; 
O, do not teach^ her wrath ; Itie taught it thee. 
The milk, thou fuck'dft from her, did turn- tO marble i 
Even at thy ceat thbii' hadfl ' thy tyranny. ' ^' ' • • ^ 
Yet every mother breads hot fons alike ; ' ;\ 

Do thou intreat her, fhew a wfemin pity. ' •: ' • - *' 
Chi. What! would'tt thou have tne prbvemy felf -a 
bartard? - - ' ' / •• ^ 

'Lav. 'Tis true, the raven doth^not hateh-a lark s ' 
Yet have I heard, (O, could I find it now) 

{13) And nutth that pdinUd Hope ^<r hrava yotk Mghtinefs^ *;■ '- 
Lavinia, fay they, ftands.'on'her Chaftky, Ji4r Nuptial Vow, and 
Matrimonial Faith ; and upon the Alcrit of fiich Qjgiljficfetions braves 
the Cjueen. But in what Senfe can thefe Thing* be call'd a paint' 
ed Hope ? What Image, or Idea does this Expreflioh give ? The ink- . 
genious Mr. Warburton furhifh'd me with the' Emendation I teiveiii— 
ierted in the Text, And luith that painted Cepe^ — /. e, this gay 
Covering : a Figure tery pretty- and cbmmmi' among^tljei Pcfetsl. ^ 
we iay, ckfcrth'd with Virtue i as of other Qualities we iay, they arc 
ufed as a Clp^k, Then, painted is a very proper Epifchct' tp Cej^, ilf" 
being, a fplendid Ecclefiaftical Veftment of various -Colouis. Befides, 
painted may be here ironically, intended i to iafinnatty thb- Virtue 
was only pretended in Lcevima. 
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The lion, niQv'd with pity, did endure * ' - 

To have his princely paws par'd all away. 

Some fay, that ravens foft6r forlorn children. 

The :whilft their own birds faraifhiin their nefts : . : . ~ 

Oh be to me, tho* thy hard heart fay, no. 

Nothing fofcind, but foniething pitiful. 

Tarn. 1 know not what it means : away with her; * 

Lav. Oh, l^t ine teach thee for my father's fake, 
(That gave thee life, when well he might have Qaiathee) 
Be not obdurate, open thy deaf ears. 

Tam.H^A thou in perfon ne*er offended nie. 
Even for his iake am I now pitileft ; 
.Renoember, boys, I pour*d forth tears in vain, 
To fevc your brother from the facrifice ; 
But fierce jtndronicus would not relent : 
Therefore away with her, and ufe her as you will ; 
The worfe to her, the better lov*d of me. 

Lan;. O Tatnora^ be call*d a gentle Queen, 
And with thine own hands kill me in this place j 
For 'tis not life, that I have begg*d fo long 5 
Poor I was (lain, vi\itn:Baffiams dy*d. - 

STtfw. What begg*ft thou then? fond woman,. let mc 
go. 

Lav. *Tis prefcnt death I beg ; and one thing more. 
That womanhood denies my tongue to tell : 
O, keep me from their worie-than-killing kft, . 
And tumble me into fome loathfome pit ; / 

Where never man's eye may behold my body : 
Do this, and be a charitable murderef* 

^am. So fliould I rob my fweet fons of their fee. 
No i let them fatisfie their luft on thee. 

lDem. Away. For thou haft ftaid us here tpo long. 

Lav No grace? no woman-hood ? ah bcaftly creature! 
The blot and enemy of our general name ! 
Confufion fall——- . • : 

CbL Nay, then I'll ftop your mouth — — bing :thou 

her husband : . [P^^ifffig ej^.Iiayinai. 

This is the hole,, where y^^r^ii bid uS;hide:him» ;{£x^^x^/. 

^am. Farewel, my fons *, fee, that you make her fure, 
NeV 
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3J4 Titus Andb^oitic us; 

Ne'er let my heart know merry chcar indeed, 

'Till all th* Andronici be made away. 

Now will I hence to feek my loveTy Moor^ 

And let my fpleenfUl fons diis Trull dcflour, [Exit. 

Enter Aaron, wUb Qumtus and Marcus, 

Aar. Come on, my lords, the better foot (xfore ; 
Strait will I bring you to the loathfom pit. 
Where I efpied the Panther fell aflcep. 

^in. My fight is ^ery dull, whatever it bodes. 

Mar. And mine, I promife you ; wcr't not for fhame. 
Well could I leave our fport to fleep a while. 

[Marcus^/// into the pk. 

^in. What, art thou &llen ? what fubtle hole ^ this, 
Whofe mouth is covered with rude-growbg briars, 
tJpon whofe leaves are drops of new»(hed blood. 
As frefli as morning dew diftill'd on flowers? 
A very fatal place it feems to me : 
Speak, brocheir, haft thou hurt thee with the fall ? 

Mar. O brother, with the difmalleft objeft 
That ever eye, with fight, made heart lamenL 

Aar. Now will I fetch the King to find them herei 
That he thereby may have a likely gucfs, 
How chd[e were they, that made away his Brother^ 

\E9dt Aaron* 

Mar. Why doft not comfort me, and help me out 
From this unhallowed and blood-ftained hole? 

^in. I am furprized with an uncouth fear ; 
A chilling fweat o'er-runs my trembling joints ; 
My heart fufpe^ more than mine eye can fee. 

Mar. To prove thou haft a true-divinmg heart, 
Aaran^ndi thou, k>ok down into the den, 
'Aiid fee a fearful fight of blood and death. 

§luin^ Aafon is gone ; and my compaffionate heart 
Will not permit my eyes once to behold 
The l^ing, whereat it tremblc« by fufmife : 
O, tell me how it is ; for ne'er till Xko^^ 
Was I a child, to fear I know not what. 

Mar. Lord Baffiunus lies embrewod here. 
All on a heap, like to a daughter^d lamb. 
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In this diitefted, dzxk^ blood-drinking pit. 

^in. If it be dark, how doft thou know *tis he? 

Mar. Upon his Uoody finger he doth wear 
A precious ring, that lightens all the hole : 
Which, like a taper in fome monument^ 
Doth (hine upon the dead man's earthy cheeks i 
And (hews the ragged entrails of this pit. 
So pale did fhine the moon on Pyramusj 
When he by night lay bath'd in maiden bIood« 

brother, help me with thy fainting hand, 
(If fear hath made thee faint, as me it hath) 
Out of this fell devouring receptacle. 

As hateftil as Cocytuf mifty moudi; 

^in. Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee out. 
Or, wanting ftrength to do thee fo much good, 

1 may be plucked into the fwal lowing womb 
Of this deep pit, poor Baftanuf grsLvc. 

I have no ftrength to pluck thee to the brink. 

Mar. And I no ftrength to climb without thy help. 

^in. Thy hand once more ; I will not loofe again, 
*Till thou art here aloft, or I belo^y^. 
Thou canft not come to me, I come to thee. [Falls in. 

Enter the Emperor^ and Aaron. 

Sat. Along, with me ; — ^1*11 fe^ what hole is here. 
And what he is, that now is leap^'d into't. 
Say, who art thou, that lately didft dcfcend \ 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth? 

Mar. Th* unhappy fon of old Andronicus^ 
Brought hither in a moft unlucky hour. 
To ft^d thy brother Bafftanus d«ad. 

Sat. My brother dead ? I know, thou doft but jeft : , 
He and his lady both are at the Lodge, 
Upon the north-fide of this pleafant chafe 5 
*Tis not an hour fince I left him there. 

Mar. We know not. where you left him all alive. 
But out, alas \ here have we found him dead. 

Enter Tamota mth AMndanls ; Androhicus, and Lucius. 
!Tam. Where is my lord the King ? 
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33^ Titus Andronicus. 

Sat. Here, STam^a ; though griev'd with killing grief. 

Tani. Wh^rc is thy brother Baffianus? 

Sat. Now to the bottom doft thou fcar'ch my wound 5 
Poor J84^^»2^i here lies murthered. 

^am. Then all too late I bring this fatal Writ, 
The complot of this timelefs tragedy ^ 
And wonder gready, .that man's face can fold 
In plealing fmiles fuch murderous tyranny. 

[She givetb Szxxxxn\nvi& a letter. 

Saturninus reads the letter. 

And if we mifs to meet kif» handfomly^ 

Sweet buntftrian^ Baffianus '/« we mean ; 

Do tboufo much as dig the grave for Inm^ 

Thou know^ft our meaning: kokfor tbj reward 

Among the nettles at tbe elder-tree^ 

Which over-Jbades the mouth of th^ fame fit^ 

Where we decreed to bury Baffianus, . . 

Do this., andpurcbafe us thy iajiingfriends. 

Oh, tamora! was ever heard the like? 
This is the pit, and this the elder- tree : 
Look, Sirs, if you can find the huntfman out. 
That fhould have murther'd B^tffiamis here. 

Aar. My gra,cious lord, here is the bag of gold. 

Sat. Two of thy whelps, fell curs of bloody kind. 
Have here bereft my brother of his life. [7b Titus. 

Sirs, drag them from the pit unto the prifon. 
There let them bide, until we have devised 
Some never-heard-of tortpring pain for them. 

"Tarn. What, are they m this pit? oh wondrous thing ! 
How eafily murder is difcovered ? 

Ttt. High Emperor, upon my feeble knee 
I beg this boon, with tears not lightly ihed. 
That this fell fault of my accurfed fons, 
(Accuried, if the fault be prov'd in them -*•*-) 

Sat. If it be proved ? you fee, it is apparent, 
. Who found this letter,, i'amoray was it you ? 

For 
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Titk I did, qiylord : ; yet ktoic be their bail, 
tor by my father's reverend tomb, t vow. 
They (hall be rcac^ at ypur H^nefs* will, , 
To anfwer their fufpicion with dieir lives. , 

Sat. Thou fcak i^otbul d^qni.: fee thou follow mei 
Some bring the tnurder'dbody,: (ome.the murtherers« 
Let them not fpeak a word, \ the jjutlt is plam y 
tor by my fod, were there wctf fc end than death. 
That end upojBthenilhouldibee^^ • 

Fear not thy Tons, they ^al) dq'.wcll enough. ^ * 
37/. Come, JMtmr oooitijiif^^^ With them; 

, ^ ;. !. • (.^xeunifiveraOy^ 



Enter Demetrius <i^ G^ixm^v^^ ravxflf(^\ icr 

Dm. So, now go teU (an if thy tongue carPfpeak} 
Who ^twas that cut thy tongueidaid ravifll'd thee. 

Cbu Write dowk dry mind, bewra^ thy meanlngfoj 
And (if thy ftumps mil Jetthce) pfay the fcribe. 

Dem. See, how ^th fignb and tokens (he can ftro^^Ii;. 

Cbi. Go^ home, cafll jfor fwecc witer^ wafli thy hands. 

Dm. She has no tmgaetd oall, nor hands to wafli i 
And fo let's leave fcer to her '(Uent walks. 

Cbi. If 'twere my cafe, t Aould go hang my fclf. 

Dm. If thou hadft hands to help dice knit the ^rd. 

^ ^ ' lEccemt Dem. ^Ari Chiron*; 

Enter Marcus to Lavinia. 

Mar. Who'sthisi. my T^iece, that flies away f^^ 
Coulb, a word ; where is your husband? 
Sf I do dream, would all my wealth would wake me 1 
If Idowake, fpmcphnetftfikemedowri, ' 

That J ma^ fl\jmbcr in cterrtal (le^p f 
Speak* gendelhifiece, what ftern ungentle hands ' . 
Have lopp'dr andhew'd, and made thy body bart 

Vol. V. y Of 
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OfhertwobranchtS, A*ftfW«t<>riii!richti, C«^). 
Whofc circlirigfadiw Kii#hiverou^ic to fleepin? 
And might not gaiti To ^ i ^W^ , 
As have thy love! Why ddftWot ipeakw m«f 
Alas, a crimfon river <Sf warirt Wobdi 
Like ft) a bubbliAfe fbttobiii ftflrt^^ wAh wind, 
Doth-ntei 
Coming ai 

But, fur^ iVLiv. *«. v~. •»—. ~^ — r— -^ ^.- 

And, left thou flioifdft, dfttta hfmi oA Ay terfeaci 
Ah, now thou tMhi*ft i*r4y thV ikce fbrffiiantl 
And, , notwithftittdfe^ in this lofi of blotfd; 
(A^fitittt'i 'cottd^t * their aEtofe ^liA,) 
Vfettlb % Atekk look red as Tttatfs face, 

BluihiM: jto be cncountted with a doud, (• , 

Sltudllft^kiforiirieeflhifllfliv, *tiJfi)^ ^ 
O, that I knfc^ thy litsftt; Vind kne* ttiebeal^ 
That I ^if^t taiUt him id ^e vtvf tmnd & 
Sorrow coocealied, Tikean oven ftope, . 
DotJi.*>|irn tte heart to cioderi Where it j«u 
Tva Pbilomfki (hebuttoftbertoifg^ .. 
Andlou ftdicws Ampler feVdiierlnted* : ■■ • 
But, lovely Ntece^ ^t Mean Is oM from wM » 
A cifij&r ^A; haft Aoa mecin^ft^. 
And he hath cut tkofet>rettJr;fiagecs off* . 
That cdUld have better feWd tSfiin .Ph&mel. 
Oh, hadtbetnonfter.feeiKhefelillyluiiids 
TremJblk, Jikeafpenkaveal, ufionalute. 
And make the filken ftrings delist to kUr them > 



her Lwe ? Or wouH^flw nfit <99|i^'i«,%i9l)i«».;^^7i^)!*;»^ *• 
Ann?TliePto«hadiK)fech5ttff;totoTi»Httt«. .Aftr Oodrjeawii le. 
floKt the tne lifesuiiiffi t tluft Ao Mn^eslalfriu&'dWfleb liiterAflliN 
tiierooaUiiotUi^AtirSmt,iwWlitoLo**. The yety'liuneOi^ 
tuptkm ha^^tik<r 111 ^ Anthdi^c Tjdeof C^jfiMlr'Mi JViMf ; 

And b^t, at it tbtfrtttij Winter mft, 
' Wbmfnt^<tniCMiffrdt^UmMt\a3SJMtt. 

I^orQninaiatflicw^ that wtaniPBnrifenad ten •—^JuitJIrV* 

He 
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Hcyrov^imfiiinhmt toucb'd 0iem forhislifif. 

Or had he hes^d tfaf hc^Vnly banmmy^ 

Which cbat fwee( tmigue hath iDad^ ; 

He would have dropc his knife, and fell afleep» 

AsCerberus^tk^fbeaHanVo^sk^ 

Cottm^ let up gf>» and make tfaf father blind ; 

For fuch a fight will tiliad z fsjdm'M eye. 

One hour's rcorm will drown the fe^prant meads. 

What will wholpjinon^hs of tears t^yfafehcr^a eyes? 

Do not draw b^k^ ;fi>r mt mSi ipoum with thee : . 

Oh, could our mourning eafc thy mifery ! lExeunt. 



ACT HL 

J^ Q ^ It 'B, ^ Sfrea in'Roa^ 

SnUt^ tbi Jud^ an^ J^mUm^ ^itb N^cus W Quintus 
^W^ f^0Vg o» ti^ fiagf M tbf flgcf (jf execuifon^ and 
TvSxs ^oin$ bef(fr^9 $hf4^^^ 

[ E i^% i^j g^^^ f^berf ^ noMe Tribones^ 

For jj^ixf ofmineage^ i^^vhofe youth ,w^s Ipcitt 
In <langeroii9 VW^^ .whilft you ii^urely 4ept t 
F<>r alWy l^kiQ^ in ii^i^'s ^ 

For all the frofty nightt Aat J;l^ve watcht. 

And for thefe bitter tears, wliich you now fee 

j^il^ the ^ed wi^ink^ in my chi^d»B, 

l^{»oful to my condemned fohs, 

.Wbofeibuls are not corrupted, as 'tis thought. » 

For two and twenty foqs I neycr wepKt, 

Becaufe they died m Honour'^ lofty bed. 

.[Andconicus /i>^ iimn^ Md 4be judges pafi kf him. 

For thcfc, thcfc. Tribunes, in the duft I write 

Y 2 My 
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My hcaa*i deep kfiguot*,* and myiboPs fed teatfS s 
"^Let my tears ftanch the earth's dry app^tite^ 
My fons fwect blood will make itlhattifcHitd blaCh j ' . *' 
O earth! I wiirbefmiid thee more Wifh rain, • - {Ar/; 
That fhall diftil from thcfe two antienfe nnfls,- ^ ' 

Than youthful ^i/iiKall with aHirisffliOWfers ; (15) -' 
In fummer's drought Ptt iJropi upon thtfefUH? i - ' J ' 
In winter,: wkh warm tears. I'llnwlt tlitf liiow; j ■[ 
A nd ke6p eternal fpuring^titne on thy face, ' 
So thou refufe to drink rnf dear Som blMd* » ; 

Enter Lucius w/i& Usfimrd dratvft. 

bh, reverend Tribunes! gentle ag^ir^cnJ^..,. ^^ . ,. 
Unb^d my Ions, ftevcrfe thi^ dpom^acftl^iv::'^ - ^^ 
And let me fay, (that never wepf before)'* ' " 
My tears are now prevailing orators. 

Luc. Oh, noble ^th|r, joH l;^pie!ft,in vain 5 
The Tribunes hear you not, no man is by 5 
And you rccounp^our forcpws to, a ftpne^ ,. ., 

Tit. Ahr ^uciusi For thy' brothers let me jJlekd ; — i 

Grave Tribunes, oqce morel intreat of yoy 

-\Lt/c. My gracious lortf, no Tribpnc hears you ' ipeak. 

Ttt: Why J *tis no matter, man; tf they did hear^ 
They would not mark me ; or if theydia mark, • 
They would not pity me. - — , . 
Therefore I tell my forrdws Co' the ftones, 
WTwJtho' they cannot' arifwcrqiyrdaftrdi^^^ 
Yet. in fome fort theyVe better than .die Tributes,, 
tor that "they will not intefcepc my tile a • . * ^ • 

Vfhm I do Veep,: they humbly at my feet ; 
RetJcive my tears, and fetfm to wieep with mte 5 , ^ 
And were they but attired in grave weeds, * . 

(15) nanrouthfuIAfdlfiall'ii^ithkllhttSimv'ni'] TTiis is tlie Rctd- 
ing of our poetical Editors only ; the older Copies fanvi; ir rightly . ^^ nmth 
all. his itmjJrf. ' If they faad not lemcmbery . Ovuiixk hisAj/K, lib. IV. 
ver. 89. 

(Aprilem memorant ab aperto tempore didlum ; 
Quern Fenus injeM 'vintlicat akaa pianu.) 
,They iiiight; at leadl, have reoiembred the firft Rule in their Probria fuf 
mnikus, that all Mb^SssM Winds art Mafcalines, 
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Rome could isiibr^ hoi Tribune like to theft, ' * 

A ftone is foft as wax, Tribunes more hard than ftonts: 
•A ftone is fileiit, und ofFcndedi not. 
And Tribunes wth- their tOBgues doom men to die^rth. - 
But wherefore ftand'ft thou with thy weapoh drawn? 

Luc. To refcue my two brothers from their death ; 
For which attempt, thfe judges have pronounced 
My everlaftiiig doohi of banifhment. 

Ttt. O happy niian, they have Defriended thee: * I 
Vj^hy, fooli(h'X^«i//y*doft thou not perceive, - *^ . 
That Rome, is but a wildernefs of Tygers ; 
Tygers muft prey, ^d /?<?wtf affords no prey *^ 

But oie and mine j/how happy art thou then, .. ;: " 
From thefe dcvoarfcrs to be banifhed ? : t- i ' ' 

But who comes with our brother Marcus here? • : J 
' •• ■ >'■ ' • ■ ' ■' ^ /^ " 
. ; JE»/^ Marcus, 4i*i LaviniaJ • ^^ : - \ Z 

M^r. 7?/r/// 'prepare thy noble eyes to weep,- r. '• - ^ 
Or if not fo, thy noble heart to break : * ' / ' 
I bring consuming forrow to thine age. ',/,,' 

Ttt. Will it confume me ? let me fee it then, '' - ' 
Mar. This was thy' daughter. ' '• * ** 

!7//. Why, MarciiSy^ fo (tit is. . ' .^ 

Luc. Ah me ! this object kills me. "' - '[ 

?//. Faint-hearted boy, arife and 'look' iipoft. her -t " 
Speak, my Lavima-^ what accurfed hand 
Hath made thee handlefs, in thy father^s Ipight? (i6)' 
What fool hath added water to the fea ? * 

Or brought a faggot to bright-burning Trcj ? ' • 
My grief was at the height before thou cam'ft, * 

And now, like M«j, it difdaincth bounds : 

(r6) ' * tuhat accurfed Hand 

Hath made thee handlefs in thy Fatbn's Sight?] ^But tho*' Z/wwVi ap- 
peared handleis iaher Father^s Prcfencc, (he was not madefi in his Sight. 
And if that.be the trac Reading, it can at bcft bear but this poor Mean- 
ing, What cun'd llarid hath lobb'd thee of thy Hands, for thy Father to 
iee thee in that Condition? The flight Alteration, I have given, adds a 
much more rei^bnabk Complaint, and aggravates the SetitiwntL What 
curied Hand hath ipbb*d thee of thy H^uads, only in Derpi|;ht to thy Father, 
PBly to cncrjafe his Taments ? 

Y ^ r^^^Give 
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04^ TtTUS AMDILONICtrSi 

Give me a fward» PU diop oflF my hancls^wo, '^ 

For thfcy have fought for Ram^ and all ia vain : 
And they have nursM thb woe, in ifecding life: 
In b6otlbfs prdyer have they bgen )\dd laip^ 
And they have ferv'd me to cffe6Ue6 ufei^ 
Now all the fervice I require of them> 
Is that the pne will help to cut Che dther : 
'Tb well, Lcmniay that thou haft no hiuids^ 
For hands Co do Rme fervice are but vaia. 
* Luc. Speak, gentle fijiler, who hath niartyr*dtheel 

Mar. O, that delightful engine 'ojfl>er^oughta» 
That blab'd them widi fudi fdeafiAg^locjiieiKX^ 
Is torn from forth that pretty hollow G|ge^ 
Where9 like a fweet melodious bir^ it4ung 
Sweet various botes, inchanting every ear I 

Luc. Oh, fay thou for her, who hath done this 4eed ? 

Mar. O, thus I found iier ihuy ing in the park. 
Seeking to hide her ielf ; as doth the deer^ 
That hatK received fome unrecurbe wound 

7i/. It was my Deei' ; and he, * that wounded her» 
Hath hurt me more'^than bad he kilPd ihe (kad : 
For now I ftand, as one upon a rock. 
Environed with a wildemels of fea, 
Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wive i 
Expeding ever when fome envious furge 
Will in his brinifh bowels fwallow him. 
This way^ to death my wretched fons are gone : 
Here ftands mv other fon, a banifhM man \ 
And here my orother, weeping' at my woes. 
^ut that, which gives my foul the greateft ^Nim, 
Is dear Lavima^ dearer than my fouL «*-~« 
Had I but feen thv pifbre in tlus plight. 
It would hive madded me. What Ihall I do, 
^Now I behold rfiy lively body fo? 
Thou haft no hands to wipe away thy tears, 
"Mor tongue to tell me who Hath'martyr^l tH^; 
Thy. husband he is dead \ and for his death 
Thy brothers are condemned, ^nd dead by this. 
Xodk, Marcus! ah, foo Zi^d^/,* look 6nf her: 
When I did name her brothers, Ihen ihfli teait 
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Stood on her checks ; as doth the honey-dew 
Upon a gathered lilly almoft'widief d 
Afar. P^rrfjapcc, ^^ f fcps bfcaufe t^fy killM |wr 
hufba00, / 

Perchance, becai^ ft^ ^«vs tlipm inoppfi^t. 

?!/. tftheydidifmjtbyljp^ij, tl»en J)c joyful. 
Becaule the law ha^ taxn rtvenge oj^ (hf;nt^ 
No, no, they would not do fo foul a dera I 
Witnefs the forrowt that ihcir fiftcr ni^cs. 
Gcntlt L^vmia^ Ipt mc kift thy lips. 
Or make fome figns how I may do dice tfSf : 
Shall thy good uncle^ and thy brother /«i^n^;, 
And thou, and U iit round ^put foc^e £)juntain| 
Looking all downvrards to behold our <:hp9)cs9 
How they are ftain'd lil<e meadows yet pot dry 
With mircy (lime left on them by a flbod? 
And m the ,fi>u^tain 9«a|l iifff apsf/f. fo Iw^j 
rriU the frcrfb ta^ l^/lsJk;?© Irp 
And made a brVysj^ wi^.puir bi(ter te^ ? 
Ora«d^^j5,<^ 

Or ihaU we bite our tongues, ana 19 dun^ 
Pais thp rmMf^^ Q^W M^^ ^f^^ 
Whatlhsdl wedo? let us, tl^t h^ye oijr tqypjgnes^ 
Pk)t (bme device of further mifery, 

Tomakeuswondo^^tf jnim»(»CQinf. ) 

Luc. Sweet father, ceaieyoorjpearsi fpr, at your grief, 

8e^ how my wrqtcfied jIUler fobs and iwqefis; 
AT^. Patience, dpar pifcp ; ff^ futfs* 47 ^'^^ ^^^^ 
Stt. Ah, -Wr^if M^rm^ JRotwr. wdlj ws4 

Thy napkm cannot drink a tear of nunc, 

Fqr thou, poor man, jhaft drowifd it With thine tufftk. 
Luc. AB, my jLainnidj I will Wipe thy chefeks! 
7it. Mark, Marcus^ mark; J.yndccQ^ 

Had fhe a tongue to fpeak, now would Sht iay^ ^ *^ ' 

That to her brother whi^ih I iaid tp thee; * 

His^pkfn, ^pridiimtr^e^^^ 

Caajjo^ fem!e.<m her |foa»Kfol/»««H«* 

Oh, what a fymjpa^y of woe is tbis^! - 

As^ from ndp as Onibo is from bliiii. 

Y 4 ^ Enter 
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ifer. ?7/i<5 Andrankusy my lord the Enipcrbr ' 
Sends thee this word i thap it thou Jove thy fons, '- . ^^ 
Let Marcusj' Lucius^ or thy fclf, o|d Sl/i»5, c- ^ • 
Granyoricofypu, chop 6ff your hand^j- *: ^^ V^ ^ 

And iend it to ^e King; Tic for the fame ' i ^ ; 

Will fend thee luthcr bdth thy fops ajiv^, ' 
And that Ihall be the ranfgm for t^icii^ feiilt/ - ' 

fit. Oh, gracious Eniperor! oh, gentlei&rwrl 
Pid ever raven fing fo' 13cc a lark, ' ' 

That gives fwect tHi^gs of the Stta's tiprif?? 
With all my heart, IMl fend the Empdx)r my hwd i^ * 
Good Aaron^ wilt thou help to chop it of? 

i«r. Stay, father^ for that noble hand of ^^ 
That hath thrown dqwji fo many enemies. 
Shall not be fent ; thy' ha^d wilf ferve the turn- 
My youth «an better i|)are my blood dian you. 
And therefore mine flialj ftye my brothers lives* 

Mar. Whigh of your Jiaiids liath hot defended /E^Mi^ 
And rear*a aloft the bloody batd^^ ■ ' 

Writing Deftruftion on the enemies Caique? f 1*7^ 
Oh, none of Both but are of high dtf^r]^^^ . / i. 

{\j) H^ch rfpur Hanii bail mi MiiMedlki^ ' 

Writing D^Arumpn on tb^ Emmes Caftle ?] Thisiia Fa^kge, wh|c^ 
Ibows.a moft wondeifbl' Sagacity in oar Editon. They codd no«> iiue, 
fntead ah Ihiproycment of (he Jbrf^ Military, by teaching us duft it waa 
cveraCtattom to hew dawnCaJih with the Batde^Axc. OrcogULdiey 
have a Defign to tell us^ that ttiey wm C^lts hm^etty on tfieir beada fHf 
defenfivf A^iiCixri'Tktu js,(mdpcd^ ^ Paillaee inTroilus and Criffidx^ 
which fiich Cfimmtx^ittfm$lat alledge la Si^ppoitrof fiich i wife ^P^' 
turn. . •' ' ■*"' ;■ ' '^'' ^ • ^ .- '■••'. v. •' _.••• 

I l y ■ y. ■ ij i h • « ;<M, Diom^de^ 

StoHJ/aJt, and mteoiiaQM^iK tiff Heaf,^. ^: v . . 

Iventiir*d, lonieti|neagOf*to4»rTeA thePfifl^ethos^ :. . ! 

WriHi^DeJhiiaionm'thiBMendes^Cisi^^ 
i. e. an Hdinet; from (he fl^tiitb Vtotd, um Caf^l' A broloeB il hi tfaa 
Manofcript might eafity be Aufbken fof /^ and thbs^i OdHe' waft bolt «f 
imce. But as ithink it is hiucb more fei£ble to fplit an Helmii vnfh m 
MfttU-axf, than to cut 4own sifla/iU wi|h k, 1 ihaUcontinue to iffdpg, 
|ny Stiendatioii. * * 
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My 



TiTfUrr A»»ttotff I cu s; ^45 

My hand hath been<but idle, kt it fcnrc 

To ranfom my two Nephews from their death ; 

Then ha7e I kept k to a worthy ei^. 

4^r. Itf ay, come, agree, whofe hand 0iall go along* 
For fear they die before their Pardoi} cotne, 

Mar. My hand fliall gQ« 

Luc. By heaven,, it fhal! not go. 

T%U Sir3, ftrivenomorc, fuch withered herbs a^thdp 
^re meet for plackiog up, and therefore mine. 

Lucv.^tfiX, &ther, if I Ihall be thought thy fon» 
l^et me redeem my brothers Both from death. 

Mar. And for our father's fak<, and mother's carct 
Now let me ^ow a brother's love to. thee. 

Txt. Agree betwjcen you> I will fpare my hand. 

Luc. Then Pll go fetch an ax. 

Mar. But I will ufe the ax. [Exeunt (^uclus and Marcus, 

int. Come hither, Jaron^ Pit deceive ,them both, 
|-.end me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 

Jar. If thjtbe call'd deceit, I will be honeft. 
And never, whilftjlive, dcQtivpmttfifo. 
put ril deceive you iff another fort, 
An4 th^t, you'll fay, ere half an hour pafi. ' [Jfid^^ 

[He futj off Tivas's band. 

l^nter Lucius and Marcus again. 
, 7?/. Now ftay your ftrife ; what fhall be, is djfpatch'd: 
Good AoKon^ give his Majefty my hand ; 
Tell him, it was a hand that warded him 
From thoufand dangers, bid him bury |t: 
More hath it merited s that l^t it have. 
Asformy fons, fay, I account of them 
As jewels purchased at an eafie. price ; 
And yet dear too, becaufe I bought mine own. 

Jar. I go, Jndranicusi and for thy hand 
L)[^k by and by to have thy fons with thee : 
Thcb- heads, . I mean. — Oh, how this villany [J/ide. 

Doth fat me wit;h ^^e very thought of if ! 
Let fools do good,: and fair men call for grace, 
'Jaron will have his foul black like his face. [Exit. 

pU P hear I ^rr | jift this on^c Jiapd up to hcav'n. 
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^4^ TiruB AvBiLamevi. 

And hcfw this feeble ram to th^ earth % 

If anv Vowtr pttica wretched tean. 

To that I call : What, wUc thou kneel wfdi mtf 

I>o then, dear heart, for heaven (ball hear opr fssLf^n^ 

Or with our fi^ we'll breathe the wdkin d|n^ 

And (tain the lun with fogs, as lomedme cloi|d^ 

When they do hug him in tbeir melting bofims. 

Mdt. Oh! brcMdier^ i^peak^ril^poflifoiidea^ 
Apd do not break wto thefe <ieep tttrtmti. 

Ttt. b not my forrow de^, hanngaobMlDm? 
Then be my paflions bottomlela widi thena. 
Ma9^. But yet let realbn govern thy Lament 
Ttu If there were reafimfor thefe miferies. 
Then into limits <x>ul4 1 bindl my woes. 
When heaven jloth weep^ xiioth not the earth oRexfioiw? 
Ifthewincbrage, dodi not the lea wax mad, 
Threatoine the wdkin with his l»ff-^fwG4'Q fiicei 
And wilt thou have a reafoa for this ceii ? 
I am the Tea; hark, how her fighs doblowi 
She is the weeping welkin, I the earth ^ 
Then muft my fea be moved wkh her fiel«. 
Then muft niy eatth with hti eondnaal teari 
Become a deluge, tiverflow'd and drown*d: 
For why, my bowels caniiot hide her woes. 
But, like a drunkard, muft I vomit them ; 
Then give me leave, for loiers w31 have leave 
To eafe their ftomachs with their bitter tongues. 

Enter a MeJJhiger^ hrii^ingin tif» ieais jmd M b$9ii. 

Mif. Worthy Jkdromus^ ill ait thou repay^d 
For that good hand thou fent% the Empemr % 
Here are the heads of thy two noble fens. 
And here's thy hand in fcom to thee lent b^ok i 
Thy griefs their fporc, thy rerolutk>n mockt: 
That woe is me to thmk upon thy woes, 
'More than remembrance or my father's death, [Ekit^ 

Mar. Now let hot JEtna cool in SUUjj 
And be my heart an ever-burning hell j 
Thefe miieries are more than may be borne ! 
To weep with them that weep doth eafeibme deal^ 

But 
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But forrow floated at is double death. 

Xirc* Aht that this 6^ flioukl mtke dfodoqp a woiuod^ 
And yet d^befted life not flinok thereat^ 
That ever deadi (hould let life t^ear his name. 
Where life hath no more intereft but to breathe. 

Mar, Alas, poorh^uti that ki& is comfordefs^ 
As firozen water to a ilarv«d faake. , 

91f. Whctt wUl this feaiful flumber have an end? 

A£in Now, farewel, flattery! die, Aninfnicui% 
Thou doft not flumber^ iee, nijr two (bns heads^ 
Thy warlike hand, thy xnaqgled daughter hece \ 
Thy other banUk'd fos wnh this dear ifig^ 
Struck pale and bjoodtefs s and thy bmher I, 
Even like a ftoi^ imciget tx>ld and nuoi^b. 
Ah, now no more will I^contvoid diy %mb i (iS) 
Rffldoffthy filver hair, thy odier luuid 
Gnawmg with thy teeth, and be diis dtfinal ^^^ 
The dofin^ up of your moft wretdied>eyes % 
Now is a tune to itomn, why art thou ftill ? 

TtU Ha, ha, ha. 

Mar. Why doft iboU laugh? it ficsinot with th^ hour. 

Tti. Why, I have notanother tear to flied; 
Aefides, this ibrrow is ^oi enemy^ 
And would ufurp upon my waoy eyes. 
And make them43lind witn tributary tearsi; 
Thtni^iiidh wy (hall Ifind RevcngAVCavcf 
For diefe two heads do feem to fpeak to me. 
And threat me, I fliallnever come to blifi, 
*TiU all thefe mifchieis be return'd again, 
'Even in their throats that have committed them. 

Come, let mefte, what task I have to do 

You heavy, peq>le, cirdc me about ; 
That I may turn me to each oiie of you. 
And fwear unto my foul to right your wrongs. 
The vow ia txa^^ i»— come. Brother, take a head, 

(18) Jb, WW m- mart nnitt I Mtroul my Gritfii] I read, — tfy 
Grieft. 'Marcus hsd before perfwadtd Titus W be temperate arid reftrain 
theExceisQfhisSorrqws: bat now, /s^s hf^ that fb mtferable an Object 
is prefented to yonr Sight as adear Daragker fi> heinonfly abus'd^ e'en m^ 
diugc yoiir Somws t^athey pat aa End £> your miferable life. 
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^\% Tirxfs Atr if Komtts 6; 

And in this hand the other will I bear ; v. 

Lavitna^ thou (halt be cm^loyy in thcfe things i^ - • 
Bear thou my hartd, fwcct w^nch, between diy teeth i - 
As for thee, boy, go get thee from my fight^ ' ' 

Thou art an Exile, and thou muft not ftay. ^ . • / 
Hie to the Golbsj and raife nti arniy thei^c j / • - . ' 
And if you love me, a$ I think yon do,* - < : . •• 
X^et*s kifs and part, for we have niuch to dOi ' [EneunU 

Manet hncka. . 
Luc. Farewel, Andronkusy my noble father. 
The woful*ft man that ever liv'd in Rtme ; ^ 
Farewel, proud J?ww^; 'till jL»«i« come again. 
He leaves his pledges dearer than hk life ; 
Farewel, Lavinia^ my noble fiftcr, . ^ 

O, would thou wert as thou tofore haft been I ^ 
But now nor Lucius nor I^x;i;2^ Jives, 
But in oblivion and hateful griefs ; 
If L^r/w live, he will re<juite your wrongs, - 
And make proud Saturmnuj and his EmpFds 
*Beg'at the gates, like Tarquin and hlis Q^m. 
Now will Ito the Gotbsj and raifc a Power, 
To be reveng'd on Ronu and Saturnine. [Exit Luciui 

S C E N El tfff Afartmera m Titus*^ Hoijfe. 
J Banquet. ' 

Enter Titus, Marcus, Lavinia, dnd young Lupus, a Bcj* 

Tttr CJ O, fo, now fit ; and look, you eat no more 

C^ Than will preferve juft fo much ftrerigth in us. 
As will revenge thefe bitter woes of ours. 
Marcus^ unknit that forrow-Wreathen knot ; ' 
Thy niece and I, poor creatures; want our hands. 
And cannot paflipnate our ten-fold grief 
With folde(i ^rms. This poor right hand; i)f miqe , 

Is left to tyrannize upon my breaft ; 
And when my heart, all mad with mifery. 
Beats in this hollow prifon of my flefh. 
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Titus ANDRONictjff. j4jf 

Then thus 1 thump it down.--*- 
Thou /nap of woe, thai thus doft talk In figns ! 
When thy poor^ heart bcatJJ with outragbds beatings 
Thou canft not ftrike it thus to tnake it ftill ; 
Woudd it with fiyhin|, giri, kill it with groans } 
Or get fomc litdd knife; between thy teeth, 
And juft againft thy heart make tlK>u a hdle. 
That all the teaw^ tjwtkthy .poor «yes^ let fall, • '] 

May run into that fink, and foakifig in,-. ' / .*i 

Drown the lamenting fool in fea4alt tears* 
\ Mar. Fte,' bobdiir, 'fie^ teafch' her not thus to lay 
Such violent hdojlsiii^ her tender life, 

Ttf. How nowt hiisforrow m^ thee doat already ? 
Why, Marcus^ no man fhould be mad but I ; 
What violent hands c^h Aie % on her life ? 
Ah, wherefore doft thou urge the name of hands,-—— 
To bid JEneas tell the tale twice o*er, 
HoA^^rt;^ waittbipbt, and he made miferabie? 
O, handle netUthe theam ; no talk of hands^— 
Left we remember ftill, that we have none. 
Fie, fie, how frantitWy I fquare my^taik. 
As if we (hould forgdc we had no hands, 
If Marcus did not name the word of hands i ^ ' 
Come, lct*s fell 10,^ and, gentte girl, eat tWs. ; 
Here is no drink: hark, Alar^ui^ what (he fays, ' 
I can interpret all her martyr'd figns i • ' 

She fays, ihe»drihk$ lio other drink btit tears^ ' { 

BrewM with her forro^s^ mefhM opoti her cheeks. 

Specchlcfi complaint! ^O,- 1 wilHeafn thy thought,' -^ 

In Ay dumbj^ioii will I be as perfeft. 

As begging hernfits^in their holy prayers. 

Thou (halt not figb, nor hold thy ftumps to heaven, 

Nor wink,, nor nod, nor kneel, nOr miake a fign. 

But I, of thefe, will wreft an alphabet. 

And by ftill prafticc learn ttt know thy meaning. ' ' 

Bdj. GdoA grdndfire, leave thefc bitter d^ep lamehts i ' 
Make my . Auritiperry with fome pleafixxg tale. j . 

.M^. Alas,, the cender boy, ia paflion mov*d. 
Doth weep to fee his grandfire's heavinefi. ^ 

Ttt. Peace, tender fapling ; thou art made of tears, 
I ' A^d 
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J5» .TiTUt AKD&QKlClUf: 

And tears will quickly melt thy life away. 

[Marcus ftrHtes the difi tuitb a btf^i. 
What doft thou ftrike ati Marcus^ widi thy knife }' 

Mar. At That that I have kill'd, . my lond» a fly. 

Ttt. Out on thee, murderer; thou kiU'ft my h»rt» 
Mine eyes arc dov^d widi view rf tyraoiiy : 
A deed of disath doM on the iimoceoc 
Becomes not Tttu^ bixitheri get thee goae^ 
I fee, thou art not for my company. 

Mar. Alas, my lord, I have but kiU'd a fly. 

Tti. Bot ?•-*----• how ifdmt fly had afiMiier and DM 
How would he hang his fleoderg^dad wiagm 
And buz lamtndng Dolingi in the air ? (19) 
Poor harmlefs fly. 

That with hb pretty buesing naekxlfi 
Came here to make, us merry i 
And thou haft killM himt 

Mar. Pardon me. Sir, it wast a black itf-ftvODr^d fl|^ 
Like to die £40|mfs' il^CMr ( cbemfive I k^^ 

Tu. O, 0,0, 
Then pardon me An- reprdhcBding du(e^ 
For thou haft done a charitable de^j 
Give me thy knif^ I will wMl on Umi; 
Flattering my fetf*, as if it were the JkGMr 
Come hither putpdely x» p<^Ofi me. 
There's for thy (elf, and that's for l!m«r4^. 
Yet ftill, I thjnk, we are not brovcdtt fo loiir» 
But that between us we :can kiU a |y. 
That comes m iikenefs of a cole^^Jadk Mwr^ 

Mar. Alas, poor man, grief has ifowmiglriCiMiMiw 
He takes falfe II^kIows for true fubftaocei. 
Come, takeaway; L^gpima^ go widijsiei 
ru to diy clofet, imd go read widi ^ec 

idle EqvcffioQ, aad convm no Uo). Tbe Atemrion^ wmch I <%m 
Slide, tboMtistrnttheAdaifturndf afii^l^Letter, isajnatBiiciQ^^ 
the Senfe ; and A09 indeed, there it ibmridbac t>f a Taa^alogy in Ae 
Xfitifii aa^iS^^tekir ttmeit toil, ]f«t dm^ao mw Tlung • with ov 
Author. IieoMinberOneeftheveixliuMkiadfalM^te^ 

Sad 
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Titus Aii0AOKici7d. ^% 

Come, boy, and go wkh nlf ; Ay fif^t k y6ang» 
And thou flialt icadf wbta mine b^uu t» dazzlt^ 





A G T I?. 

S C B N £, TianVfi^. 

£iKtf«r 3fo«Mrg Laeiiu, and iMnnh rwMMg <^«r iB^t uni 
the ioj files fromha\ ^b 'tis htdemndef ins ■arm, EkUp^ 
Titus, Mdiffaxota. 

Bov. . 

l^IrP) grandlbt, lielpt mf kvxxLtvHds > 
Fd8<>Vs tife ivdy «rlus^ I ionovr hoc wbjr. 
Goocl ink^ iia^iuf^'ttt, bowfvift Ibe cMOies : 
Alas, fweec Aant, I kno«r not vAux jtu meafu 
Mgr. Stkftdt3jr4ne^ Lumst do not featthy ' 
•'A^t. . 

Ttt. Skt litS¥t^ets tMy, coo wtti to do (8iee h«nn. 
J^. Ay, «i^MyfitfbeiriVialih.fiMmr, fliedid. 
Mar. What means ih^^niiiK'iLtfMnaWthe&ifigns? 
9ff. Fear diou fldt^ iiitHUf, fitmetrim dath flKnubnt' 
See, Xsrratf, (ec^Jhtm ftfttdh tti6 Makw of tfaet : * . 
SMAeHiAaUi^HratidllklucVeilitt^'miklier. . 
Ah, b6ys 0»r^/M'iia<eir«trMi inoreoac * 

Read to her fons, than flie hat^ read to d»e, :^ 

Swectpoeoy, ibdrirf^Witoryj 
Can*ft thou not gads wherefore (he plies thee-tiios? 

Boy, My IotS^ 1 ]j9iO# liOc'I, aOT'Can I goeft, 
Unlefs fome fit or ili>en^ib'^ p(^> her : 
For I have h^rd-tAygr^dflre fay fall'Ofc, 
Extremity of grief woidd «mke men mad. i 

And I iiave read, thit ■^HteOo of Tnty 
Ran mad through for^d*K^i thacAulde ^tee to ftar v 

i Although 
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j5> Tiarus ANDJtoKicui: 

Although, my lord, I khOw my noble Aunt ' 
Loves me as d€d,t as c*cr my Mother did: 
And would not^ but in fury, fright fny ycWth ; 
Which made me down to throw my books, and flie^ 
Caufelefs, perhaps ; but pardon me, fweet Auhf % 
And, . Madam, if my onde Marcus go, ^ - /- 
I will.mpft willingly aitend your ladyjhipi. , , 

Mar. Lucius^ I will. 

7z/. How now, La^ima?Marcus^»whztmtmAthh 
Some book there is, • that (he* defirestb fee. 
Which is it, girl, of thefe? open them, boy. 
But thou art deep^'^re^^ and btttter sl^l'd :'* 
Come and make choice of all my library^ 
And fo beguile thy forrow, ^till the Jieair?ns 
Reveal the damn*d contriver of this deed : 
Why lifts flie up her arms in fequenceihu^?. . 

Mar* I think, {he riieahs, that there was more than ont 
Confedjcrate in the fa£t Ay, thore there was : 
Or clfc to heaven fhe hcatres ;hem» for rpvengc. 

3f/. Lucius^ what book is That &e tp^ lb f - 
• B&y. Grandfire, ?tii Ovi^s Mskm^rj^bofes y I i 

My mother gave it me. : 

ifeftfr* For lovp of her that's gone, , ; . 

Perhaps, ihe culPd it from among the (^ 

fJ/. Soft ! fee, how bttfily (he turns the leavres ! > 
Help her : wb&t, would (he find ? Lui^im^ (hall I read l 
This is the tragick T^ of Pbihrnel^ ■■. 
And treats of J'ereu:^ tna£m and hi^ i;9pfk V 
And rape, Ifearv^iniriootof tbioe anqoy* \ 

Mar. See, bcodier, iecji note, how (hequo)x»dieie^ves#: 

Tit: Lavinia^ wert thou thus furpriz-4 fweet gjicl) 
Raviih'd and, wronged as PibV^»itf/dwas^^ . : ^ 

Forc'd in the ruthlefs, vaft, and gloooiy woods? * 

See, fde;. . : . ; 

Ay, fuch^a place these is,* where we dklfhunt, 
(0 had we never, neter, huntedtbere !) 
Pattcrn'd by That the Poet here defcribcs^ 
By nature made for murdere and for rsmes. 

Mar. O, why (hould Nature build (o foul a den^ . 
Unlefs the God) delight in tragedies ! 

; _ «&• 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



- ?xf. . Giy^fefignsy fwcet Qirl, for hcreare none btt? friends. 
What Roman lovd^ it y^a^ durft do the deed ; 
Or dunk not Saturniney BsTarquin er&y 
That left the camp to fin in iMcrece* bed? 
• Mar. Sit down^ fwcet neice ; brother,- fit down by me, 
Apollo y Pallas'^ J<yo^^ or Mercury^ 
Infpire me,. tha£ I may this treaion find 
My lord, look here; lopk here, Lavinia. 

[He writes Ifis name with bisjlaff^ and. guides it with 
bh feet and moutk . . | . , 
This fandy Plot is plain ; guide, i£ t;Eou can'ft^ ' 
This after nic» when I have writ my name. 
Without the help of any hand at all. 
Curft be that heart, that forcM us' to this IhiftV.^ 
Write tho^, good niece j and here difplay, at'Iegft,* 
What Gocl will have difcovcr'd for revenge 5 , ' 
Heav*n guide thy pen, to print thy forrows plain. 
That we ma.y Jcnqw the traitors, and the truth f / . 

IS be takes 'the Jiaffin her mouthy xand guides iAzvitb 
berJimjpSj and writes. . r . 'J 

Ttt. Oh. do you read, iny ;lord^ what (he hath writ? 
Stuprum^ Chiron^ Demetrius..,. ; ' . 

Mar^ What, what ! -^ — the luftful (ons of Tamora 
Performers of this hateful bloody deed ? ' 

Ttt. Maghe Domindtor Poli^ (20) 
J*am lentus audisfiekra.! tarn lentu^.vides! 
: ; VouY. 2Z'\, Mar. 

(20) .1 Magm Jy^nat^'pgliy 

. ^m lintus audi4 Scekra t ta/H lentus *vid6s h Thus this QODtatlon has 
pafsM t]tf6 iU tlie printed Copies, as well thote put out by the Players, as 
thofe by the more learned Editors^ The latter of thefe Verfesis topiod 
from the iBffolytus of Seneca ; bat fhe Addreis to Jufiur there, which 
precedes it, is* in thcfe Terms ■■ ' } Mapte Regnaior De»m, 

nm kntus audis Scelera f &C. 
Where SbakeJ^eare^ (or whoever elfe was the Author of this Flay) met 
with the Hemiftich fubftituted in the place ofSenecufs, I can^t pretend, to 
Iky. Bat were oar poetical Editors fo tittle ilcqaainted with the Numbers 
of a common lanAk^ as to let 

m ... 1^ Mag- 1 m mmiA nator | ?«//, 
tois them without Sufpicion? Have they ever obfdrvM aD^z^in the 
Fourth Foot of ah Ian^< Verfe, either in the Greek Tragedians, or in 
Seneca? If not, I ]&u0 believe, oar Aiithfirfoimdthbf£fin^fc( thus: 

— ^'Mag- 
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^54 Titus A»i>iib»iou& 

Mar. Oh calm, thee, gentle lord ; aldiough, I knew. 
There is enough written upon this earth. 
To ftir a mutiny in the mildeft thoughts. 
And arm the minds of Infants to cxdaims. 
My lord, kneel down with mc : Lavinia kneel. 
And kneel, fweet boy, the Roman HeSttn^s Ho/^^ 
And fwear with me, (as, with the woeful peer. 
And father, of that chafte diflionoured Dame, 
Lord Junius Brutus fware for Lucreci rape,) 
That we will, profecutc (\yj good advice) (2 1 ) 
Mortal revenge upon thefe traiterous Goths ; 
And fee their blood, ere die with this reproach. 

Tit. 'Tis fure enough, if you knew how. 
But if you hurt diefe bear-whelps, then beware. 
The dam will wake; andif Ihe wind you once. 
She's with the lion deeply ftfl! in league ; 
And lulls him whilft ihe playeth on her back. 
And, when he fleeps, will me do what (he; lift. 
You're a young Huntfman, Marcus^ let it alone | 
And come, I will go get a leaf of brafi. 
And with a gad offteel will write thefe words. 
And lay it bv ; the angry northern wind 
Will blow tnefe fands, like S'jW% leaves, abroad^ 
And Where's your Icffon then? boy, what fay you ! 



T-\r& mna-\fua9t\pon^ 



'Thus the 4th Foot is a Trtlracfyir (and equal in Time to an Itmiut) a 
Licence perpetually taken by all die Tragic Poets. 
(21) ibia^UjenmUfrofiottiifyfo^Jd^^) 
' hbrUd ItevtHgi upon ibefo tratHruu Godbst 
And fet ibdr BM, or £t^mib tins Rifroacb.'} But if they eililei* 
« Vom^d to thnmr off the Reproach, tho^ they fell in the Attempt, they codd 
. not be properly fiud tt> dye tiritb th$|t. Reproach* Marcus muft certainly 
mean, that tlfeey would have Rcvcngfi on th«r Enemies, and fpill their 
Bloody rather than they would tamely fit down, and dye, under fiich la- 
: juries. For this Reafon I have oo»e^cd the Text, 
II I ^ ■ ■ €re 4^ 'with this RifrOach. 
^And4hefiuae£mendation.Ihavemad((pnaPaiiagein(!^^^ wheie 
it was as abfolutely neceilaiy. I am not to learn^ that or fiumerly wtf 
equivalent to ere, — Or, b^e^ tf^: Gloff. /• Uitey*/ Chaucer. -- 
Or, fir ere : ^upJ etinmnkm in agr9 UncdbiksA fregiuntifimk sifiafmttir. 
Skinner iVi his Gloflary cf Uflcoamon. Wotds.«N.But tim Uiafc was 100 
obfolM- Ar our Sbabe^A Time* 
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TittTsAKrj)AONic08i jyy 

Boy. I lay, my lord, that if I were a man, 
Their mother's bed-chamber Ihould not be fafe. 
For thefe bad bond-men to the yoak of Rome. 

Mar. Ay, that's my boy ! thy father hath full oft 
For this ungrateful Country done the like. 

Boy. And, uncle, fo will I, an if 1 five. 

31/. Come, go with me into my armoury; 
Lucius^ PU fit thee; and withal, mv boy 
Shall carry from me to the Emprefs* fons 
Prefents, that I intend to fend them both. 
Come, come, thou'lt do my meflage, wilt thdu not ? 

Boy. Ajj with my dagger in their bofom, grandfire* 

fi/. Noi, boy, not (o ; PU teach thee another courfe. 
Lavimay come ; Marcus^ look to my Houfe : 
Lucius and PU go brave it at the Court, 
,Ay,„ marry, will we. Sir ^ and we'll be v^iited on. 

[Exeunt^ 

Mar. O heavens, can you hear a gobd man groan. 
And not relent, or not compalfion him ? 
Marcus^ attend him in his ecftafie, . 
That hath more fears of forrow in his heaf t. 
Than foe-mens marks upon his batter*d Aield s 
But yet fo.iuft, that he will not revenge ; 
Revenge the Hcav'ns for old Andronicus ! [Exit, 

SCENE dangti to thi PalUce. 

Enter Aaron, Chiron, and Demetrius at one door; and at 
another door young Lucius and another ^ with a bundle of 
weapons and verfes writ upon them. 

Chi. 1*X Emetriusy here*s the Son df Lucius i ^ 

JL/ He hath fome mefiage to deliver usi 

jiar. Ay, fome mad meflagefrom his mad graAdfathch 

Boy. My lords, with all the humblenefs I may, 
1 greet your Honours frdm Andronicus ; 
And pray the Roman Gods, confound you Both. 

Dfm. Gramcrcy, lovely Lucius^ what^s the news ? 

Boy. That you are both deeypher'd ('thaf s the news) 
For villains mark*d with rape. May it pleafe you, 

Z 2 My 
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^ 5 ^ 'i'l T u s ' A V D k d^i <5 u t. 

My grandfire, well advisMj hath fent by me 
The goodlicft weapons of his armoury. 
To gratifie your honourable youth, 
The hope of Rome ; for fo he bad me fay : 
And fo I do, and with his gifts prefent 
Your lordftiips, that whenever you have nted. 
You may be armed and appointed well. . 
And fo I leave you both, like bloody villains. [JSxit. 

Dem. What's here, a fcroule, and written round about? 
Let's fee. 

Integer vit^j fcelerifque fiirus^ 
Non eget Mauri jaculis nee arcu, ' . 

ChL O, 'tis a verfe in Horace^ I know it well: 
I read it in the Grammar long s^o. 

Jar. Ay, juft;— a verfe in Horace ri^ht, youhav« 

Now, what a thing it is to be an Afs ? [it 

Here's no fond jeft s th' old man hath found their guilt, (22) 

And fends the weapons wrajp'd about with lines. 

That wound, beyond their feeling, to the quick: 

But were our witty Emprefs well a-foot. 

She would applaud Jndronicus* conceit: 

But let her reft in her unreft awhile. 

And now, young lords, was't not a happy ftar 

Led us to Rome ftrangers, and more than fo. 

Captives, to be advanced to this height? 

It did me good before the Palace-gatc 

To brave the Tribune in his Brother's hearing. 

Dem. But me more good, to fee fo great a lord 
Bafely infinuate, and fend us gifts. 

Jar. Had he not reafon, lord Demetrius ? 
Did you not ufe his daughter very friendly ? 

Dem. I would, we had a thoufand Roman dames 
At fuch a bay, by turn to fcrve our luft. 

Chi. A charitable wifh, and full of love. 

Aari Here lacketh but your mother to fay Amen. 

Chi. And that would Ihe for twenty thoufand morc^ 

(2z] Hirers tt9 (aaxAjiafl ;] But, I think, I may venttzze to Sij^ here's 
no fotind Senfe. Doubtle^, the Poet wrote, here's no fond jeafi^ i. e. 00 
idle, foolljh one ; but a Samfn deliberately thrown, and grounded oa 

Kealon. 

Dm. 
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iDem. Come, let us go, and pray to all the Gods 
For ojir- beloved mother in her pains, 

Jar,?ny to the devils j the Gods have given us over, 

[Ftouri/h, 
Dem. Why do the Emp'r6r*s trumpets flourifh thus? 
Cbi. Belike, for joy the Emp'ror badi g fon, . 
Dm. Soft, who cpmes here ? 

Enter Nurftt with a Blofk-fir^oer child. 

Nur. Good morrow, Jor4s ; 
O, teU mfi, did ypu fee Aaron the Moor ? ' 

Aflr. Well, more or lefs, or ne'er a whit at aU, 
Here Aaron is, and what with Aaron now ? 

Nur. O gentle Aaroiiy we are all undone: 
Now help, qt woe be^dc thee evermore ! 

Aar. Why, what a caterwauling doft thou keep ? 
What doft thou wrap and fumble in thine arms ? 

Nur. O That which I would hide from heaven's eye, 
Our Emprqfs' (hame, and ftately Rom^s difgrace. 
She b deliver'd, lords, flie is delivcr'd. 

Aar. To whom ? 

Nur. I mean, Ihe is brought to bed. . 

Aar. Well, God give her good reft! 
What hath he fent her ? 

Nur. A devil, ► r . •«. 

Aar. Why, then the is the deyll*$ dam: a joyful me, 

Nur. A joylehy difmal, black, and forrowful ilTuc. 
Here is the babe, as loathfome as a toad, 
Amongft the faireft breeders of our clime. 
The Emprefs fends it thee, thy ftamp. thy leal. 
And bids thee ehriften it with thjr dagger's point. 

Aar. Out, Out, you whore ! is black lb bate a Hue i 
Sweet blowfe, you are a beauteous bloflbra, fure, 

Dm! Villain, what haft thou done? 

Aar. That which thou canft not undo. 

Cbi. Thou haft undone our mother. C23) 

7)icje « no Neceffity for this Break, had our Eiltton collated ^^«M 
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35^ TiTtJ$ AN'0kbNtdtF«; 

Jar. Villain, IVe dcme thy Mother. ' 

Bern. And therein, hellifh dog, thou hitfl: undone. 
Woe to her chance, and damn*d her loathed choice, 
Accursed the ofF-fpring of fQ foul a fiend ! . 

Chi. It Ihall not live. 

Aar. It (hall not die; 

Nur. Aaron^ it muft ; the mother wills it fo. 

Aar. What, mqft it, nurfe ? then let no man but I 
Do execution pn my flelh and blood. 

Dem. ril b/oach the tadpole on my rapier's pdnt: 
l^urfe, give it me, my fword fliall foon difpatch it. ' 

Aar. Sooner this fword Ihall plough thy bowels up. 
Stay, murtherous villains, will you kill your brother ? 
Now, by the burning tapers of the sky, 
I'hat (hone fo brightly when this boy was got. 
He dies upon my Scymitar*s fharp point. 
That touches this my firft-born fon and heir. 
I tell you. Younglings, not Enceladus 
With all his threatning band of Typboffs brood. 
Nor great Alcidesy nor the God of War, 
Shall feize this prey out of his father^s hands. 
What, what, ye-fanguine fliallpw-hearted boys, 
Ye white-lirpM walls, ye alehoufc painted figps, 
Coal-black is better than another hue : 
In that it fcorns to bear another hue : 
For all the water in the ocean 
Can never turn the fwan^s black legs to white. 
Although ihe lave them hourly in the flood. 

^itartc^ and r^ftorVl the fupplemental half Line which I haye added Bom 
thence/ They did not, I dare (ay, fuppicfs it out oTModefty. It con- 
tains n mode of Expiefiion, which* tho ibmewhat poaak^ i$ u(bd by c^ 
Author in other Places. 

Clown. Timder Man is carried to Frifon. , 

Bawd. Weill What has he done ? 

Clown. ——^-r^lSP^>»Mr. 



• ^he, ifi 
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^ad Bern) ants true ahmt me, that hear Eyex 

i(9 fee alike mine Honour y as their Pn/its 9 

Their enxm fariiculaf nf^^K *i^ WfuldA ThaA 

Which gmifd undf. mn Doing* If^tCf^ Tak, 
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Titus Andronicus. j^^ 

Tell the EmprcfsicDm me» I am of age * 
To keep mtoeown; excufe ic, how Ihecan. 

Dem. WUt thou betray th^ noble miftreg thus ? 
f Aar. My miftre& is mf miftrels ; this, my felf ; 
I The vigour and the pidbure of my youth. 
I This, before all the world do I prefer \ 
Thiis, maugre all die world, will I keep fafe i 
Or fome of you ihall imoke for it in Rme. 

Dem. By This our mother is for ever Ifaam^d^ 

Cbi. Rome will defpife her for this foul efcape. 

Nur. . The Emperor in his mge will doom her death* 

Chu I blufh to think upon this ignominy. 

Aar. Why; there's the privilege your beauty bears ;• 
Fie, treacherous Hue, that will betray with bltiihing 
The clofe eiuidts and counfels of the heart ! 
Here's a young lad fram'd of another leer. 
Look, how the black flavc finiles iq>Qn the ftther \ 
As who (hould fay, ^^ old lad, I am thine owa -*^ 
He is your brother, lords ; fenfiUy fed 
Of diat iclf-blood, that firft gave Ufe to you i 
And from that womb, where you in^ifon'd were, 
He is infranchifed and come to light: 
Nay, he's your brother by the furer fide ; ' 
Although my feal be ftamped in his face, 

Nur. Aarmi what fliall I fay unto the Emprefs ? 

Hem. Advife diee, Aaron^ what is to be done^ 
And we will all fubfcribe to thy advice: 
Save thou the child, fo we may be aU fafe, 

Aar. Then fit we down, ana let us all confult. 
My Ion and I will have the wind (^ you : 
Keep there J now talk at pleafqre of your fafety. . ' 

[Tbeyfit an the fftunS^ 

Dem. How many women law this child of his ? 
- Aar. Why, fo, brave lords-, when we alljc^n in league, 
I am a lamb; but if you brave the Moor^ 
The chafed boar, the mountain lionefs. 
The ocean iwells not fo as Aaron dorms : 
6utiay again, how many faw the child? 

Nur. Cornelia the midwife, and my felf — •** 
And AO pnc clfe but the delivered Emprels, 

Z 4 Aari 
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'^^0 -Tl^SPUS A'WDRbKlGlTfil 

Aar. The Emprcfs, the midwife, and yoarfelf -r— ^ 
Two may keep counsel, whto' the third?s away : 
Go to the Emprefs, tell her, this I faid — \Jie kills ber^ 
Week,— *week !— fofcrics a pig, prepared to th* fpit. 
Dem. What mean'ft'thou, Aaron? wherefore didft thou 
Jar. O lord. Sir, 'tis a deed of poliqr : [this? 

Shall fhe live to betray jthisgailt of ours? 
A long-tongu'd bablirig gouip ? no, lords, no. 
And now be it knpwn to- you my full intent : ' 
Not far, one Muliteus lives, my country-mao. 
His wife but ypfternight was brought to bed. 
His child is lilce to her, fair as you a-re : 

Go p^ck'with him, and give the mother gold. 

And tell them both the circumftance of all ; 

And how by this their phild (hall be advanced. 

And be received for the Emp*ror*s heir. 

And fubftitu'ted in the place of mine. 

To calm this tempcft whirling in the C^urt ; 

And let the Emperor dandle him for his owa 

Hark ye, my lords, ye fee, I have given her phyfidk i 

And ypu mm needs beftow her funeral; 

The fields are near, and you are gallant grooms : 

This done, fee, thit you take no longer days. 

But fend the midwife prefently tx) mc. 

The midwife and the nurfe wcUJmade away. 

Then let the ladies tattle w^at they pleafe. . 
Cbi, AaroHy I fee thou wilt not truft the ait 

With fecrets. . ' * : ' 

Dent, . For this care oi Tamor^a^ 

Her felf and hers are highly bound to tbee« [Exeain, 

Aar. Now to the Gotbs^ as fwift as Swallow flics. 

There to difpofe this treafure in my arms. 

And fecretly to greet the Emprefs? friends. 

fCome Qh, you thick^IipM flave, I bear yoq hence. 

For it is you, that put us to our fliifcs : 

I'll makq you feed op berries, aqd on rpots. 

And feed on curds and whey, aqd fuck the goat^ 

And cabin in a cave; and bring you up - 

Tp be a warrior, apd command a camp, [Exit. 

'■'■<■"' ■*' 

^ SCENE, 
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SCENE, a Sp^eet near the Palace. 

Enter Tims, dd Marcus, 'joung Lucius, and other Gentli- 
men vntb bows ; and Titus hears the arrovss mih Utters on 
the end of them. 

Ttt. Come, Marcusy come $ kinfinen, this is the way^ 
Sir boy, now let me fee your archery, 
llook, ye draw home enough, and 'tis there ftraight ; 
Terras Aftrcea reliquit — be you remembered, Marcus--- 

She's gone, (he's fled Sirs, take you to your tools $ 

You, couQns, fhall go found the ocean. 

And caft your nets ; haply, you may find her in the fea. 

Yet there's as litde |uftice as at land— — 

No, Publius and Sempronius \ you muft do it, 

'Tis you muft dig with mattock and with fpade. 

And pierce the inmoft center of the earth : 

5Fhen, when jrou come to Pluto^s region, 

I pray you deliver this petition. 

Tell him, it is for juftice, and for aid ; 

And that it comes from old Andronkus^ 

Shaken with forrows in ungrateful Rome. 

Ah, Rome! — Well, well, I made thee mifcrablc, 

What time I threw the people's fuflrages 

On him, that thus doth tyrannize o*cr me. 

Go, get you gone, and, pray, be careful all. 

And leave you not a man of war unfcarch'd ; 

This wickpd Emperor may have Ihip'd her hence. 

And, kinfmcp, then we may go pipe for juftice. 

Mar. Oh Publius^ is not this a heavy cafe. 
To fee thy noble uncle thus diftraft? 

Pub. Therefore, my lord, it highly us concerns. 
By day and night t'attend him carefully : 
And feed his humour kindly as we may, 
JTill time beget fome careful remedy. 

Mar. ]^infmen, his forrows are paft remedy. 
Join with the Goths^ and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude, 
^nd vengeance on the traitor Salurnine, 
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Ttt. Puhlius^ how now? how now, my maftos, 
What^ JKftvc yoa met with her ? 

Puh. No, my good lord, but Phto fends you word. 
If you will have Revenge from heU^ you ihall : 
Marry^ for juftice, flic is fo employed, 
jtie thinkal, with Jove hi heav*n, or fomewhere clfe j 
So that perforce you muft needs ftay a time. 
. Tu. He doth roe wrohs tofised me with delays.. 
rU dive into the burning lake below. 
And pull her out of Acheron by th* heels. 
Marcus^ we are but fhrubs, no cedars we. 
No big-bon'd men, fram'd of the CyeU^ fize \ 
But metal, Marcus^ fteel to th' very back -, 
Yet wrung with wrongs, more than oar backs can bear* 
And fith there's no^ juibce in earth ncnr hell. 
We will follicit heav'n, and move the Goch, 
To fend down Juftke for to wreak our wrongs: 
Come, to this gear; you're a good ardier, Marcus. 

[He gives them the arrows. 
Ad Jovem^ that's for you— here, ad Apollinem —— . 
Ad Martem^ that's wr my felf ; 

Here, boy, to PaUas here, to Mercur y ^ ■ ■ 

To Saturn and to Calus ^not to Satnrmne 

You were as good to (hoot againft the wind. 
To it, boy ; Marcus^^ — loole when I bid : 
Of my word I have written to efl^. 
There's not a God left unibllicited. 

Mar. Kinfmen, (hoot all yogr (hafts into the Court, 
We will a(Hi<a the Emperor in his pride. [fA^ Jhaatn 

Ttt. Now, mafters, draw; oh, well faid, Lucius: 
Good boy, in yirgo's lap, give it Pallas. 

Mar, My lord, I am a mile beyond the moon; 
Your letter is widi Jupiter by this. 

Ttt. Ha, ha, Puhlius, Publius^ what haft thou done? 
pee, fee, thou'ft (hot off one of Tauruf horns. 

Mar. This was the fport, my lord ; when PubSus (hot. 
The bull being gall'd, gave Aries fuch a knock. 
That down fell both the ram's horns in the Court, 
And who (hould find them, but theEmpre(s' villain : 
^he laugh'd, and cold the Moor^ he (hould notchiifc 
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But give them to his mafter for a prefent. 
72/. Why, there it goes. God give your lordfliip joy! 

Enfer a CltmH tritb a hshi and two pigeons. 

News, news from heaven ; Marcus j the pod is come. 
Sirrah, what tidings ? have you any letters ? 
Shall I have juft ice, what (ays Jupiter f 

Chw. Who? the gibbet*maker ? he favs, that he hath 
taken them down again, for the man muft not be hang'd 
. till the next week. 

Tit. Tut, what lays Jupiter^ I a(k Aee? 

Clow. Alas, Sir, I know not Jupiter y 
I never drank with him in all my life. 

91/. Why, villain, art4iot thou the carrier? 

Clow. Ay, of my pigeons. Sir, nothing elfe. 

??/. Why, didft thou not come from heav'n ? 

Clow. Prom heav*n? alas, Sir^ never came there. 
God forbid, I (hould be (6 bold to prefs mto heav'n in 
my young davs. Why, I am going with my pigeons to 
the tribunal plebs, to take up a tnatter of brawl betwixt 
my uncle and one of the Emperial's men. 

Mar. Why, Sir, that is as fit as can be to fervc for 
your oration, and let him deliver the pigeons to the 
tmperor from you. 

Ttt. Tell me, can you deliver an oration to the Empe- 
ror with a grace ? 

Clow. Nay, truly, Sir, I could never fay grace in aU 
my life. 

7?/. Sirrah, come hither, make no more ado. 
But give your pigeons to the Emperor. 
By me thou (halt have juftice at his hands. 
Hold, hold-^mean while here^s mony for thy charges. 
Give me a pen and ink. 
Sirrah, can you with a grace deliver a fupplication ? 

Clow. Ay, Sir. 

ST/V. Then here is a fupplication for you: and when you 
come to him, at the firft approach you muft kneel, then 
ki(s his foot, then deliver up your pigeons, and then look 
for your reward^ Til be ^t hand. Sir ; fee, you do k 
Jjjraycly, ' • • 
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Clow. I warrant you. Sir, let mc alone. 
* Ttf. SirraK, haft thou a knifc? confie»^ let mc fee it. 
Here, Marcus^ fold it in the oration, 
For thcHi haft made it like an humble fuppliant ; 
And. when thou haft given it the Emperor, 
Knock at my door, and tell me what he fay«, 

Clow. God be with you. Sir, 1 w^l 

Ttu Q>mtf Marcus^ let us go.. PubliuSy follow me, 

SCENE, the Hakce. 

Enter Emperor and Emprefs^ and her twofons\ the EmpereUr 
brings the arrows in bis band^ tbat TiXxx^Jhot. 

Sat. T /[ r^ Y, lords, what wrongs arc thcfc ? was ever feeij 

VV An Emperor ofi?^;»^thus over-born. 
Troubled^ confronted thus, and, for th* extent 
Of equal juftice, us*d in fuch contempt ? . 
My lords, you know, as do the mi^tful Gods, 
^However the difturbcrs of our peace 
Buz in the people's ears) there nought Jiathpaft, 
But even with law againft.the wilful fons: 
Of old Andronicus. And what an if 
His forrows have fo over-whelm'd his wits. 
Shall we be thus afflifted in his wreaks, 
|iis Bts, his frenfie, and his bittemeis ? 
And now he writes to heav'n for his redrefi. 
See, here's to Jwe^ and this XQ Mercury^ 
This to Apolk^ tJiis to the God of war : 
Sweet fcrouls to fly about the ftreets of Rome / 
What's this but h^belling againft the Senate, 
And blazoning our injuftice ev'ry where? 
A goodly humour, is it not, my lords I 
As who would fay, in Rome no juftice were, 
But if I live, his feigned ecftafies 
Shall be no (helter to thcfc outrages : 
But he and his fhall know, that Juftice lives 
In Satuminuf health ; whom, if (he fl^cp, 
Hc*Il«fo awake, as Ihe in fury ftiall 
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Cut off the proud'ft confpirator that lives. 

Tarn. My gracious lord, my lovely Saturnine^ 
Lord of my life, commander of my thought. 
Calm thee, and bear the faults^of ?i/i/i' age^ 
Th* cffeds of Ibrrow For his valiant fons, 
Whofe lofi hath pierced him deep, and fcarrM his heart i 
And rather comfort his diftrefled plight^ 
Than profecute the meaneft, or the beflr^ 

For thefe contempts sWhy, tlius it fliall become 

High-witted Tatnora to glofc with. all : : 
Bur, Tttus, I teivd touch'd thee to the quick. 
Thy life-blood oot : 16 ^ardtt ^law bp wife. 
Then is all fafe, the anchor's in the pore l^JiJc. 

• f ■ • 
;.', EnUr Clown. 

How, now, goodfeltew, would*ft thou fpeak with us? 

Ch. Yea, forfooth, an your Mifterfliip-be Empedal> 

Tarn. Emprefs I am, but yondei- fits the Emperor* 

Clow. 'Tis he: God and St. St^'ben give you good** 
Even : 
I have brought you a letter and a couple of pigeons here. 

[He reads the Imbr. 

Sat. Go, take him away, and hang him prefently. 

Clow. How much money muft I have ? 

^am. Come, firrah^ thou muft be hang'd. 

Clow. Hanged ! by*r lady, then I have brought up a 
neck to a f<dr end. [Exi/. 

Sat. Defpightful and intolerable wrongs. 
Shall I endure this monftrous villany? 
I know, from whence this fame (device proceeds : 
May this be borne ? as if his traiterous fons. 
That dy'd by law for murcher of our brother, 
H^ve by my means been butcher'd wrongfully f 
Go, drag the villain hither by the hair. 
Nor age nor honour (hall (hape privilege. 
For this proud mock I'll be thy uaughter-tpan ; 
Sly frantick wretch, that holp'ft to make me great. 
In hope thy fclf Ihould govern Rome znd me. 

Enter 
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Sat. What news with thcc, Mmlius? " 

jEmil Arm, iny lords ; Rome never hid more caufe ) 
The Gotbs have, gathered head, and with a Power 
Of bigh^reforved men, bent to the fpoil. 
They hither march amain, under die conduft 
Oi LuciuSj {QTitoolA Andronicus: 
Who threats in courfe of hh revoige to do 
As much as ever Cvrhlanus did. 

Sat. Is warlike Ludus General of thtt Gotbs ? 
Thefe tidings nipi me, and I hang the bead 
As Bowers with froft, or grais beat down with ftor^. 
Ay, now begin our forrows to approach ; 
*Tis he, the common people love (b much : 
My felf hath often over-heard them iay^ 
(When I have walked like a private man) 
That Luciuf banilhment was wroogfoUy, 
And they have wifh^d, that IJicius were ^ir Emperor. 

^am. Why (hould you fear J is not our city ftrong? 
* Sat; Ay, but tlie citizens favour Lucius; 
And will revokfrom me, to fuccouf him. 

Tarn. King, be thy dxoughts impious like diy name. 
!s the fun dim'd, that gnats do fly in it ? 
The eagle fuflfers litde birds to fing. 
And is not careful what they mean thereby, 
. Knowing, that with the (hadow of his win^ 

(24) Enter Nantius iEomliiis.] Thus the oU BocAs have deiciib'd 
this Character : and I belieirey I can account for the Formality, fiom die 
Ignorance of the Editors. In the Author's Manufcript, I prmme, *twis 
writ. Enter Nuntius; and they obfenring, that he is immediate^ caffd 
jEmilius, thought proper to give kim his whole Title, and ib clapp'd in 
Enter NuntSus Emilias. •*.«— Mr. Pope has very critically £olikfW*d demi 
and oaght, methinks, to have given his new-adopted Citiasen Nwnius a 
^ace in the Dramatis Ferfma, If this Gentleman has diibover*d any 
Kstman Family, that had the Prammen of Nuntiusi it is a Secret, I dare 
^y^ more than Cartjtus, DUmedee Grammaticuf, 9t the Fajii CapiHBmt 
were ^ver acquainted withal. Sbakejheenre meant no more dan. Enter 
JEmlius as a Mejfenger. This fint of Charader is always diftineuiihM 
in the Qreek and Efinum Plays by the fmgle Title of jg^A^f , and JVioi- 

He 
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He can at pleafure ftint their melody ; 
Even fo may*ft thou the giddy men of Rj(me. 
Then cheer thy fpirit, for know^ thou Emperor, 
I w^l^ enchant the old Andrmcus^ 
With words more fweet, and yet more dangerous^ 
Than baits to fiih, or koney^ftal^s tj» fheep : 
When as the one is wdundedwithf the^bait. 
The other rotted with delicious food. 

Soi. But he will not incroit }ta&^ for uf« 

Tarn. ]i^amora intreat.hhn^ then he will: . 
For I can fmooth, and fill his aged ear 
With golden promifes *, that were his heart 
Almoft impregnable, his old ears deaf. 
Yet fiiould both ear and heart obey my tongue.' . 
Go thou before as our embaiTador ; [7b JlSmilius^ 

Say^ that the Emperor requpftsa parley 
Ct w^like Lutiusj and appoint the meedrig. 

Sat. jEtmiius, da tbkuieflagc honourably ; 
And if he ftand on hoftage for his fafetyi 
Bid him demand what p^ge will pkafe him beft. 

JEmil. Your Bidding fhaU I do eSeaually. [Exit. 

^am. Now will I to that old AndromcuSy 
And temper him^ ^ith all die art I have. 
To pluck proud Ijicius fit>m the warlike Goths. , \ 

And now, fweet Emperor^^ be Uith again, ^ 
And bury all tby fear in my devices. 

Sat. Then go fiiecdsfully^ and plead to him. [^^^ 




ACT 
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ACT V. 

S C E N E, -rf Gw^, of afmaU: Dijlancefirm 

Rome. 

Enter Lucius with Goths, vnth drum andfoldiers. 
. „ * Lucius." 

|Pproved warriors, and my faithful friends^ 
I have received letters from great Rji>mej 
Which fignifie, what hate they bear their Env 

p'mr, .' ^ 

And how defiroos of our fight they are* . 
Therefore, great lords, be, as your titles witnfcls, 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs ; 
And wherein Rimie hath done youiny leather . ^ 

Let him make treble fadsfadtioiw 

Goth. Brave flip, fprung from the great Andromus^ 
(Whofe name* was once our terror, now oia: comfort,) 
Whofe high exploits and honpurable declds 
Ingrateful Roim requites with foul contempt. 
Be bold in us j we'll follow, where thou lead*ft : 
Like ftinging bees in hotteft fummer's day. 
Led by their mafter to the flower'd fields. 
And be aveng'd on curfed Tamora. 
Omn. And, as he faith, fo fay we all with him. 
Luc. I humbly thank him, and I thank you alL 
But who comes here led by a lufly Goth ? 

Enter a Goth leading Aaron, with bis child in bis arms. 

Goth. Renowned Lucius^ from our troops I ftrayM 
To gaze upon a ruinous monaftery ; 
And as I earnellly did fix mine eye 

Upon 
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Upon the wafted building, fuddenly 
I beard a child cry underneath a wall ; 
I made unto the noife, when foon I heard 
The crying babe controuPd with this difcourfe : 
*' Peace, tawny flave, half me and half thy dam, 
*' Did not thy Hue bewray whofe brat thou art, 
•^ Had Nature lent thee but thy mother*s look, 
•' Villain, thou might'ft have been an Emperor : 
•* But where, the bull and cow are both milk-white^ 
*' They never do beget a cole-black calf j 
*' Peace, villain, peace ! (even thus he rates the babe) 
*' For I muft bear thee to si trufty Gotb ; 
•' Who, when he knows thou art the Emprefs* babe, 
•* Will hold thee dearly for thy mother's fake." 
With this, my weapon drawn, I ru(h*d upon him, 
Surpriz'd him fuddcnly, and brought him hither. 
To ufe as you think needful of the man. 

Luc. O worthy G^A&, this is th* incarnate Devil, 
That robb*d Andronicus of his good hand ; 
This is the Pearl that pleased your Emprefs* eye. 
And here's the bafe fruit of his burning luft. 
Say, wall-ey*d flave, whither would'ft thou convey 
l;his growing image of thy fiend-like face ? 
Why doft not fpeak ? what ! deaf? no ! not a word ? 
A halter, ibldiefs ; hang him on this tree. 
And by his fide his fruit of baftardy. 

Aar. Touch not the boy, he is of royal blood. 

Luc. Too like the fire for ever being good. 
Firft, hang the child that he may fee it iprawl, 
A fight to vex the father's foul withal. 
Get me a ladder. (25) 

Aar. Lucius J fave the child, 

. (25) Aar. Get ma Ladder, . Lucius, fave the Child,'] All the printed 
Editioiis have eiven this whole Verfe to ^rm. Bat why ihould ^tMoor 
here audc fer a Ladder, who eameiUy wanted to have his Child lavM I 
Uhlefi the Poet is fuppos'd to mean for Aaron, that, if they would get 
lum a Ladder, he would rdblutdy hang himfelf out of the Way, fo they 
would foait the Child. But I much rather fufpea, there is an old Error 
in pr^xing the Names of the Perfons ; and that Lucius ought to call 
^ for the Ladder, and then -<4iifv« very properly entreats of Lucius to fave 
thc-ChiJd. IventurM to make this Regulation inmy ShakBSPsarb 
rejlored, and Mr. Pefe hu embrac'd it in his laft Section. 

Vol. V. A a ^ And 
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And bear it from me to the Emperefs ; 

If thou do this, PU Ihew thee wondrous things, 

That highly may advantage thee to hear \ 

If thpu wilt not, befall What may befall, 

PU fpeak no more ; but Vengeance rot you all ! 

Luc. Say on, and if it pleafe me which thou fpeak'ft. 
Thy child Ihall live, and I will fee it nourifh'd. 

Jiar. And if it pleafe thee? why, affurcthee, Lucius^ 
•Twill vex thy foul to hear what I ftiall fpeak : 
For I muft ulk of murthers, rapes and mal&cres, 
Afts of black night, abominabk dceds^ 
Complots of mifchief, treafbn, villaniee, 
Ruthful tg hear, yet piteoufly perform^ : 
And thif ihall all be buried by my death, 
Unlefe thou fwear to me, my child (hall live. 

Luc. Tell on thy mind ; I fay, thy child (hall live. 

Jar, Swear, that he (hall ; and then I will begin. 

Luc. Who (hould I fwear by ? thou believ'ft no God: 
That granted, how can'ft thou believe an oath ? 

Jar. What if I do not ! as, indeed, I do not ; 
Yet, for I know thou art religious. 
And haft a thing within thee called Confcience, 
With twenty popifh tricks and ceremonies 
Whidh I have feen thee careful to obferve : 
Therefore I urge thy oath ; (for that, I know. 
An idiot holds his bauble for a God, 
And keeps the oath, which by that God he (Wears, 
To that PU urge him ;) -*— therefore thou (halt vow 
By that fame God, what God (bc'er it be. 
That thou ador'ft and haft in reverence. 
To fave my boy, nourUh and bring him upi 
Or elfe I will difcover nought to thee. 

Luc. Even by my God I fwear to thee, I wiU, 

Jar. Firft, know thou, I begot him on the Emprefs. 

Luc. O moft infatiate, luxurious, wbman! 

Jar. Tut, Lucius J this was but a deed of charity. 
To That which thou (halt hear of me anon. 
'Twas her two fons, that murder'd Bafftams ; 
They cut thy (ifter's tongue, and ravi(hy hef , 
And cut her hands, and trimm'd her as thou J^Vfh 

ZmCm 
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Z«f. Oh, deteftablc villain ! call^ft^thou That trimming ? 

Aar. Why, (he was walhcd, and cue, and trimmM \ 
And 'twas trim fport for them that had the doing oft. 

Luc. Oh, barb'rous beaftly villains like thy felf ! 

Aar. Indeed, I was their tutor to inftruft them : 
That codding fpirit had they from their mother. 
As fure a card as ever won the fct •, 
That bloody mind, I think, they learned of me. 
As true a dog as ever fought at head ; ■■ ■ • 
Well ; let my deeds be wimels of my worth. 
I trained thy brethren to that guileful hole. 
Where the dead corps of Baffianus lay : 
I wrote the letter that thy father found. 
And hid the gold withb the letter mentioned ; 
Confederate with the Queen, and her two fons. 
And what not done, that thou haft caufe to rue. 
Wherein I had no ftroke of mifchicf in't? 
I plaid the cheater for thy father's hand. 
And when I had it, drew my felf apart. 
And almoft broke my heart with extream laughter. 
I pry'd me through the crevice of a wall. 
When for his hand he had his two fons heads ; 
Beheld his tears, and la,ugh*d fo heartily. 
That both mine eye$ were rainy like to his : 
And when I told the Emprefs of this fport. 
She fwooned almoft at my pleafing Tale, 
And for my tidings gave me twenty kiffes. 

Goth. What ! can'ft thou fay all this, and never blufli \ 

Aar. Ay, like a black dog, as the Saying is. 

Luc Art thou not forry for thefe heinous deeds ? 

Aar. Ay, that I had not done a thoufand more. 
Ev'n now I curfe the day (and yet, I think. 
Few come within the compafsof my curjfe) 
Wherein I did not fonie notorious 111, 
As kill a man, or elfe devife his death ; 
Ravifh a maid, or plot the way to do it ; 
Accufe fome innocent, and forfwear my felf j 
Set deadly enmity between two friends ; 
"Make poor mens cattle break their necks ; 
Set fire on barns and hay-ftacks in the night, 
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And bid the owners quench them with their tears : 
Oft have t digg'd up dead men from their graves. 
And fet them upright at their dear friends doors, 
Ev*n when their forrow almoft was forgot ; 
And on their skins, as on the bark of trees. 
Have with my knife carved in Roman letters, 
" Let not your forrow die, though I am dead. 
Tut, I have done a thoufand dreadful things. 
As willingly as one would kill a fly : 
And nothing grieves me heartily indeed. 
But that I cannot do ten thoufand more* 

Luc. Bring down the devil, for he mull not die 
So fweet a death, as hanging prefently. 

Aar. If there be devils, would I were a devil. 
To live and burn in ever-lafting fire. 
So I might have your company in hell. 
But to torment you with my bitter tongue ! 

Luc. Sirs, ftop his mouth, and let him fpeak no more. 

Entar iEmilius. 

Goth. My lord, there is a meflenger from Rome 
Defires to be admitted to your prefence. 

Luc. Let him come near. — -— 
Welcome, JSmilius, what's the news from Rome ? 

jEmil. Lord Lucius j anci you Princes of the Gotbs^ 
The Roman Emperor greets you all by me ; 
And, for he underftands yqu are in arms. 
He craves a parley at your father's houfe, 
"Willing you to demand your hoftages^ 
And they fhall be immediately delivered, 

Goth. What fays our General ? 

Luc. jEmilius^ let the Emperor give his pledge 
Unto my father and my uncle Marcus, 
And we* will come: march away. {^Exettai. 

g C E N E changes to Titus'i Falace inRowc 

Enter Tamora, Chiron and Demetrius, difguis^d. 
y^/w. rip H US, in thefe Arrange and fad habiliments, 
1 1 will encounter with Andronicus : 
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And fay, I am Revenge fent from below. 
To join with him, and right his hcinoas wrongs : 
Knock at the Study, where, they fay, he keeps. 
To ruminate ftrange plots of dire revenge ; 
Tdl him, Revenge is come to join with him. 
And work confufion on his enemies. 

[They knocks and Titus appears above. 

TtU Who doth moleft my contemplation ? 
Is it your trick to make me ope the door. 
That fo my fad decrees may fly away. 
And all my ftudy be to no efFcfl: ? 
You are deceived ; for what I mean to do. 
See, here in bloody lines I Have fet down ; 
And what is written, Ihall be executed. 

Tarn. Tttus^ I am come to talk with thee, 

Ttt. No, not a word : how can I grace my Talk, 
Wanting a hand to give it that accord ? 
Thou haft the odds of nie, therefore no more. 

Tarn. If thou did*ft know me, thou wouldft talk with me, 

TV/. I am not mad \ I know thee well enough ; 
Witnefs this wretched ftump, thefe crimfon lines, 
Witnefs thefe trenches, made by grief and care, 
Witnefs the tiring day and heavy night ; 
Witnefs all forrow, that I know thee well 
For our proud Emprefe, mighty ^Tatnora: 
Is not thy Coming for my other hand ? 

Tarn. Know thou, fad man, I am not Tamora ; 
She \% thy enemy, and I thy friend ; 
I am Revenge, fent from tn* infernal Kingdom, 
To eafc the gnawing Vulture of thy mind. 
By working wreakful vengeance on thy foes. 
Come down, and welcome me to this world's light v 
Confer with me of murder and of death ; 
There's not a hollow cave, nor lurking place. 
No vaft obfcurity, or mifty vale. 
Where bloody Murther or deteftcd Rap^ 
Can couch for fear, but I will find them out % 
And in their ears tell them my dreadful name. 
Revenge, which makes the fowl offenders qua,kc. 

Ttt. Art thou Rtfvcnge ? and art thou fent to me, 
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To be a torment to mine enemies ? 

"Tarn. I am ; therefore come down^ and welcome me. 

Tit. Do me fome fervice, ere I come to thee : 
Lo, by thy fide where Rape aoKi Murder ftands \ 
Now give fome furance chart thou art Revenge, 
Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot-wheels 5 
And then Til come and be thy waggoner. 
And whirl along with thee about the globts : 
Provide two proper palfries black as jet. 
To hale thy vengeful waggon fwift away^ 
And find out murders in their guilty caves. 
And when thy car is loaden with their heads, 
I will difmount, and by thy waggon-wheel 
Trot like a fervile foot-man all day long; 
Even from Hypemn's riiing in the eaft. 
Until his very downfal in the fea* 
And day by day PU do this heavy task. 
So thou deftroy Rapine and Murder there. 

^am, Thefe are my minifters, and come wkh me. 

Tit. Asre they thy minifters ? whatare they calPd? 

Tarn. Rapine and Murder; therefore called fo, 
*Caufe they take vengeance on fuch kind of men. 

TiL Good lord, how like the Empr^* fons they arc. 
And you the Emprefs ! but we worldly «nen 
Have miferable mad miftaking eyes : 

fweet Revenge, now do I come to thecj 
And if one arm's embracement will content tbce^ 

1 will embrace thee in it by and by. 

[Exit Titm fr^m abc/ve. 
Tarn. This cloGng with him fits his lunacy. 
Whatever I forge to feed his brain-iick fits. 
Do you uphold, and maintain in your fpeech^ 
For now he firmly takes me for Revenge ; 
And, being credulous in this mad thought, 
Pll make him fend for Lucius, his &n; 
And whilft I at a banquet hold him fure, 
ril find fome cunhingpraftice out of band, 
To fcatter ?.nd difperfe the giddy GotbSy 
Or at the k:lc make thenrhis enemies : 

See, 
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Sec, here he comes, and I muft ply my theme. (26) 

Enter Titus, 

^it. Long have I been forlorn, and all for thee : 
Welcome, dread fury, to my woful houfe •, 
Rapine and Murder, you are welcome too : 
How like the Emprefs and her (bns you are ! 
Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor 5 
Could not all hell aSbrd you fuch a devil ? 
For, well I wot, the Emprefs never wags. 
But in hery company there is a M$er ; 
And would you rcprefent oiir Qgcrn aright. 
It were convenient you had fuch a devil : 
But welcome, as you are : whilst ihall^c do ? 

7i/w. What wcHildi): thou have us do, Andronicus ? 

Dent* Shew me a murderer, I'l} deal with him, 

Cbi. Shew me a villain^ that has iione a rape. 
And I am fcnt tp be reveng'd on bin. 

*Tam. Shew me a thoufand, that have done thee wrong ; 
And I will be revenged on them all 

Ttf. Look rouad ^wjt the wicked ftreets of Rome^ 
And when thou find'ft a man that*s like thy fclf, 
Good Murder, dab \mi % . he's a murderer* 
Go thou With him, aod when it is thy l^p 
To find another tha( is like to thee, 
Good Rapine, ftab him ; he is a ravilher. 
Go thou with them, and in the Emperor-s Court 
There is a Queen attended by- a Moor •, 
Well may'ft thou know her by thy own propwtion, 
For up and down (he doth refemble tbce ; 
I pray thee, do on x)^m fome violent death ; 
They have been violent to me and mine. 

Tarn. Well haft thou lefforfd us; this (hall we do. 
Byt would it pleafe thee, good Andronms^ 
To fend for Lficius thy thrice- valiant fon, . 

(«6) See, here be ernes, andlmufl play np Jheme.l Tho this Reading 
lia« obtaitfd as fiir back as the firft Edition in fiHo, — XQplay a fhem, 1 
think, is no juiBfiable Expreffion, nor one that our Author would have 
chofe to uie. The Reading, I have given, has the Authority of the ddeft 
2uarte\ 

Aa4 r Who 
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^f6 Titus Andronicus, 

Who leads tow'rds Rome a band of warlike Gotbs, 
And bid him come and banquet at thy houfe. 
When he is here, even at thy folemn feaft, 
I will bring in the Emprefs and her Soni, 
The Emperor himfelf, and all thy foes; 
And at thy merey Ihall they ftoop and kneel, - 
And on them flialt thou eafe thy angry heart : 
What fays ^«c/rfl«ttwj to: this device?.. 
Tit. Marcusy my brother t — *tis fad Tttus calls r 

Enter Matcvs. 
Go, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Lucius ; 
Thou Ihalt enquire him out among the Goths : 
Bid him repaii: fo me : and bring with him 
Some of the chiefeft Princes of the Goths ; 
Bid him encamp his Soldiers where they are ; 
Tell him, the Emperor and the Emprefs too 
Feaft at my houfe, and he fhall feaft with them ; 
This do thou for my tove, and fo let him. 
As he regards his aged father's life. 

Mar. This will 1 do, and foon return again. [Exit. 

Tarn Now will I hence about thy bufincfs, 
And take my miniftcrs along with me. 

r^ ,; «n5^' ."^y* ^*' ^*P« »n<^ Murder ftay with me j 
Or elfe I'll call my brother back again. 
And cleave to no revenge but Lucius. 

wfT* T^***' ff y y°"' '^y"' '^'^ yo" abide with him. 
Whiles I go tell my lord, the Emperor, 

v^ u u ?°^*^™'«* our determin'd jeft ? 
Yield to his humour, fmooth and fpeak him fair. 
And tarry with him 'tUI I come again. 

Ttt. I know them all, tho' they fuppofe me mad j 
And will o'er-reach them in their own devices; 
A pair of curfed hell-hounds and their dam. lAftdt. 

JJem. Madam, depart at pleafure, leave us here. 

lam. i-arewel, Andronicus j Revenge now goes 
To lay a complot to betray thy foes. [Scit Tamora. 

pt. Iknow, thoudoft; and, fweet Revenge, fareweL 

<^/. Tell us old man, how fliall wc \?t employ'd? 

^it' I ut, I have wofk enough for you to do. 

Ptthliusy 

Digitized by VjOOQK^ 



Titus AMDROMicust 377 

PuhlmSj (!otne hither, CaiuSj and Valentine ! 

Enler Publius and Servants^ 

Puh. What is your will ? 

Ttt. Know yc thefc two?. 

Pub. The Emprefe* fons, 
I take them, Cbiron^ and DemArius. 

Tit. Fie, PuhliuSj fie ! thou art too much deceived. 
The one is Murder, Rape is th* othei^s name; 
And. therefore bmd them, gentle Publius % 
Caius and Valentine j lay hands on them ; 
Oft have you heard me wifh for fuch an hour. 
And now I find it, therefore bind diem fure. 

iExit Titus* 

Cbi. Villains, forbear ; we arc the Emprefs* Sons. 

Pubf And therefore do we what we are commanded^ 
Stop dofe their mouths \ let them not fpeak a word. 
Is he fure bound? look, that ye bind them faft. 

Enter Titus Andronicus with a Knife^ and Lavinia with a 

Bafon. 

7i/. Come, come, Lavimay look, thy foes are bound ; 
Sirs, ftop their mouths, let diem not fpeak to me. 
But let them hear what fearful words I utter. 
Oh, vlibim Chirsn znd Demetrius ! 
Here ftands the fpring whom you have ilain'd with mud. 
This goodly fummcr with your winter mixt : 
You kill'd her huiband, and for that vile fault 
Two of her brothers were condemned to death v 
My hand cut of*, and made a merry jeft ; 
Both her fweet hands, her tongue, and That more dear 
Than hands or tongue, her fpotlefs Chaftity, 
Inhuman traitors, you conftrain'd and forced. 
What would yc fay, if I fhould let you fpeak ? 
Villains ! — ^for fhacne you could not beg for grace. 
Hark, wretches, how I mean to martyr you. 
This one hand yet is left to cut your tnroats, 
Whilft that Lavinia *twixt her ftumps doth hold 
The bafon, that receives your guilty blood. 
You, know, your mother means to feaft with me, 

2 And 
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378 Titr:>u* Aasf»3SL.0NictJs; 

And calls her fdf Revenge, and thinjcs me mad'^^-!— 

Hark, villains, I will grind your bones to dull. 

And with your blood and it Vi\ make a pafte ; 

And of the pafte a coffin will I rear. 

And make two pafties of your fhameful heads ; 

And bid that ftrumpet, your urfiallow'd dam. 

Like to the earth, fwallow'her own increafe. 

This is the feaft that VbawHd her to. 

And this the banquet fhefhall furfeit qn ; 

For worfe than Philomel you us'd my daughter^ 

And worfe than Proem I will be revdig'd. 

And now prepare your throats : Laviniaj come. 

Receive the bloody and, when that they< are dead. 

Let me go grind^ their bohes to powder fmall, 

And with this bajDeful liquor temper it V 

And in tbac pafte let their vile heads be bak*d. 

Come, come, be every (me officious 

To make this banquet, which I wiih mighiDvpvove 

More ftern and bloody tbjin the Centaurs feaft. 

IHe cuis their ibroatu 
So, now bring them in, for Til play the cook, 
jM<i fe^ th,em re^dy '^kA the Mother comQ3* lEpfeunt. 

Enter huciuSji Marcus, and Goths with Aason Pri/iner. 

Luc. Uncle Marcus, fince 'tis my j&rfier*s mind 
That I repair to Home^ 1 $m content. 

Goth. And ours with thine, befaU what fortune will. 

Luc. Good uncle, take you in this barbarous Mi»^» 
This ravenous tiger, this accurfed devil ; 
Let him receive oo fiifleaaoce, fetter binv 
*Ttll he be broyg^t un^o die Emp'ror's £kc;» 
For teftimony of thefe foul proceedings ; 
And fee, the ambufii ofxmr friends be ftroog; 
I fear, the Emperor means no good to us. / 

Jar. Some devil whi^r curies in my e^r. 
And prompt me, thut my tongue may utter forth 
The venomous malice of my fwelling heart ! 

Luc. Away, inhuman dog, unhallow'd flavc, 

[Ea^^h/ Goths fe^/& Aaron. 
Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in,. [Flouri/b. 

r T The 
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Titus Andronigus. 379 

The trumpets Ihcw the Emperor is at hand, 

Sound trumpets. Enter Emperor and Emprefs^ with Tribunes 

and others. 

Sat. What, hath the fir^nament more Suns than khk ? 

Luc. What boots it thee Co call thy felf a Sun ? 

Mar, Rome*s Rmpcror^ and Nephew, break the parley; 
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly debated : 
The fejrfi:,is ready, which the careful Titus 
Hath ordain'd to an honourable end, 
For peace, for love, for leajgue, and good to Rome: 
Pleafe you therefore draw <nigh and take your places. 

Sat. Marcus^ we will. [Hauthoys. 

A Table brought in. Enter Titus like a Cooky placing A&tf 
meat on the Tablcy and L^vinia with a veil over her face^ 

37/. Wekome, my gracious lord; welcome dcc^ 
C^een, 
WelcarM, ye warlike Goibsy welcome LuciuSy 
' Amd (Welcome all ; although the cheer be poor, 
*Twill fiU your ftotliachs, pleafe you eat of it. 

Sat. Why art thou t!tos attired, Andromcus? 

Tit. Becaufe I wpgl^ be furc to have all well. 
To .entertain your Highnefi, juidyour Emprcfs. 

Tam. We are beholden to you, good Androtticns. 

Ttt. And if your Highnefs knew my heart, youwere. 
My lord the Emperor, i?dblve me this ; 
Was it well done of rafh VirginiuSy 
To flay his daughter with his own right-hand, 
Becaufe fhe was enforced, ftain'd, and deflour'd ? 

Sat. It was, Andronicus. 

Tit. Your reafon, mighty lord ? 

Sat. Becaufe the girl fliould not furvive her fhame, 
And by her prefence ftill renew his forrows. 

Tit. A reafon mighty^ ftrong, and efFeftual, 
A pattern, precedent, and lively warrant. 
For me, moft wretched, to perform the like t 
Die, die, Laviniay and thy fhame with thee,. o 

And with thy fhame thy father's forrow die ! 

iHekifkher. 
Sat. 
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jSo Titus Andronicus. 

Sat. What haft thou done, unnatural and unkind ? 

Ttt. KillM her, for whom my tears have made mc blind. 
I am as woful as Virginius was. 
And have a thoufand times more caufc than he 
To do this outrage. And it is now done. 

SaL What, was (he raviftiM ? tell, who did the deed ? 

Tit. Wiirt pleafe you eat, wilPt pleafe your Highneis 
feed? 

^am. Why haft thou flain thine only daughter thus ? 

Ttt. Not I, 'twas Chiron and Demetrius. 
They ravilh'd her, and cut away her tongue. 
And they, 'twas they, that did her all this wrong. 

Sat. Go, fetch them hither to us prefendy. 

Ttt. Why, there they are both, baked in that pye. 
Whereof their mother daintily hath fed ; 
Eating the flefli, that (he her felf hath bred. 
*Tis true, 'tis true ; witnefs, my knife's (harp point. | 

[He Jlahs the Emprefs. 

Sat. Die, frantick wretch, for this accurfed deed. 

[Heftabs Titus. 

Luc. Can the fon's eye behold his father bleed ? 
There's meed for meed, death fo^ a deadly deed. 

[Lucius ft abs the Emperor. 

Mar. You fad-fac'd men, people and fons of Rome^ 
By uprore fever'd, like a flight of fowl \ 

Scatter'd by winds and high tempeftuous gufts, ' 

0h, let me teach you how to knit again 
This fcatter'd corn into one mutual (heaf, ! 

Thefe broken limbs again into one body. 

Goth. Let Rome her felf be Bane unto her felf j 
And (he, whom mighty Kingdoms curt(ie to. 
Like a forlorn and defperate caft>away. 
Do Ihameful execution on her felf. 

Mar. But if my frofty figns and chaps of age, I 

Grave witne(res of true experience, i 

Cannot induce you to attend my words, | 

Speak, Rome's dear friend j as crft our Anceftor, 
e [To Lucius. 

When with his folemn tongue he did difcourfe 
To lovc-fick Dido*s &d attending car, I 
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Titus Andronicus. 384: 

The ftory df that baleful burning^ Night, 

When fubtile Greeks furpriz'd King Priamh Troy: 

Tell us, what Sinon hath bcwitch'd our ears, 

Or who hath brought the fatal engine in. 

That gives our Troy^ our Romej the civil wouncL 

My heart is not compact of flint, nor ftecl 5 

Nor can I utter all our bitter grief. 

But floods of tears will drown my oratory. 

And break my very utt'rance ; even in the timp 

When it (houid move you to attend me mofl:. 

Lending your kind commiferation. 

Here is a Captain, let him tell the Tale, 

Your hearts will throb and weep to hear him fpeak. 

Luc. Then, noble Auditory, be it known to you. 
That curfed Chiron and Demetrius 
Were they, that murdered our Emperor's brother ; 
And they it were, that ravifhed our fitter : 
For their fell faults our brothers were beheaded. 
Our father's tears defpis'd, and bafely cozen'd 
Of that true hand, that fought Rome's quarrel out^ 
And fent her enemies into the grave. 
Laftly, my felf unkindly banifhed. 
The gates (hut on me, and turn'd weeping out. 
To bee relief among Rom^s enemies 5 
Who drownM their enmity in my true tears. 
And op'd their arms t'embrace me as a friend : 
And I am turn'd forth, be it known to you. 
That have preferv'd her welfare in my blood. 
And from hertofom took the enemy's point. 
Sheathing the fteel in my advent'rous body. 
Alas ! — ^you know, I am no vaunter, I ; 
My fears can witnefs, dumb although they are. 
That mv report is jufl:, and full of truth. 
But, foft, methinks, I do digrefs too much. 
Citing my worthlefs praife : oh, pardon me, . 
For when no friends are by, men praife themfelvcs. 

Mar. Now is my tongue to fpeak : behold this child. 
Of this was Tamora delivered ; 
The iflue of an irreligious Moor^ 
Chief architcdt and plotter of thcfe woes j 
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jSi Titus Akdronicus. 

The villain is alive in Ttti^ houfe, (27) 

Damn'd as he is, to witnefs this is true. 

Now judge, what caufe had ^kus to revenge 

Thefe wrongs, unfpcakable, paft patience. 

Or more than any living man could bear. 

Now you have heard the truths what fay you, Homans 2 

Have we done aught amiis ? (hew us wherein. 

And from the place where you behold us now. 

The poorTcmainder of Andromcusy 

We'll hand in hand all head-long caft us down. 

And on the ragged ftones beat a^ our brains> 

And make a mutual Clofure of oar Houfe : 

Speak, Romans^ ^eak; and, if you fay, we ihall, 

Lo, hand In hand, Luchsmd I will h\L 

Mm. Come,' come, thou reverend man of Rovkty 
And bring our Emperor gently in thy hand, 
Lucm our Emfperor : for, well I know. 
The convmon voice do cry, it ihall be fo. 

Mar. Lucius^ all hail, RomeS royal Emperbr ! 
Go, go, mto old 37/«j* forrowful houfe. 
And hither hale that mi^lieving Masr^ 
To be adjudg'd fome direful flaughteiliig death ; 
As punilhment for his mofk wicked Kfe. 
Lucius^ all hail, Rfime^s gracioas govemour ! 

Luc. Thanks, gentle Romara: njay I govern fo, 

(27) The ViMn is aHvt in Titas* boMfi^ 

And as be is, to tvitnefs this is trui.'l Thcf ViUam aHfOif dndas ieisp 
furely, can never be rigkt. The Manuscript muft have been oUcure and 
blindly writ, fo that the flrft Editors could not make out the Word which 
I have ventured to teftore. The Epithet, I hive replaced, adflunUy tes 
with the Maoris Charader : aad Ludu$\Asit again, fpcalmg of lumat 
the ConcluiiQn of the Play. 

Seejuftice done on Aaron that damnM Moor. 
fefides, damned as he is — ^ is a Mode of Ei^ffion fiuniliar With our 
Author. 

^toiaOtbeUo: . ^ . 

O^thonfiuimrf! lohere MfithouflowW my Daughter ^ 

' Damn'd as thou art, thou hitfi enchanted her. 
And the fame Fafliion of expre^g himfelf he likewife a6s in beSowing^ 
Praife. 

2 Htnry VI. 

But^ noble as he is, ^» ^triyh im9\i 
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To heal Rome's harm, arid drive away her woe ! 
But, gentle people, give me aim a: while. 
For nature putsmetjo a heavy task: 
Stand all aloof; but. Uncle, draw y<ju near. 
To fhed obfequious tears 'upon this Trunk : 
Oh, take this warm kife on thy pale cold lips, 
Thefe forrowful drops upon tby blood-ftain'd face ; 
The laft true duties of thy nobfc Son. 

Mar. Ay, tear for tear, and loving kifs for kife. 
Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips : 
O, were the fum of thefe that I fliould pay 
Countleis and infinilie, yet would I pay them. 

Luc. Come hither, boy ;. come, come, and learn of a* 
To melt in (howers ; thy grandfire lov*d thee wcM j 
Many a time he danc'd thee on his knee ; 
Sung thee afleep, his loving breaft tby pillow : 
Many a matter hath he told to thee. 
Meet and agreeing with thy infancy ; 
In that refpe^ then^ like a loving child. 
Shed yet fome fmall drops from thy tender fpring, 
Becaufe kind nature doth require it fo ; 
Priends fliould affociate friends, in grief and woe: 
Bid him farewel, commit him to the grave ; 
Do him that kindnefs, arid take leave of him. 

Boy. O grandfire, grandfire ! ev'n with all my heart, 

"Would I were dead, fo you did live again 

O lord, I cannot fpcak to him for weeping—— 
My tears will choak me, if I ope my mouth. 

Enter Romans wi/i^ Aaron. 

Rom. You fad Andronici^ have done with woes : 
Give fentence on this execrable wretch. 
That hath been breeder of thefe dire events. 

Luc. Set him breaft-deep in earth, and famifh him : 
There let him ftand, and rave and cry for fcod: 
If any one relieves or pities him. 
For the offence he dies: this is our doom. 
Some ftay to fee him faftned in the earth. 

Aar. O, why fhould wrath be mute, and fury dumb !— 
t am no baby, I^ that with bafe prayers 
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384 Titus Andronicus. 

1 (hould rdpent the evil I have done: 
Ten thoufand worfe, than ever yet I did^ 
Would I perform, if I might have my will : 
If one good deed in all my life I did, 
I do repent it from mv very foul. 

Imc. Some loving friends convey the Emp'ror hence. 
And give him burial in his Other's grave* 
My ^ther and Lavinia (hall forthwith 
Be clofed in ourHou(hold*s Monument: 
As for that heinous tygrefs Tamora^ 
l^To funeral rites, nor man in mournful weeds. 
No mournful bell fhall ring her burial ; 
But throw her forth to beads and birds of prey : 
Her life was beaft-like, and devoid of pity. 
And, being fo, fhall have like want of^pity. 
See juftice done on Mron that damn*d Moor^ 
From whom our heavy haps had their beginning ^ 
Then afterwards, we'll order well the State 5 
That like events may ne'er it ruinate. [Exeunt mm 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 

D.IiHCAN^ JEu^^ Scotland. ^ 

^t } Generals of the J^nis Arm's. 

Lenox, -t :-[ n 'i 

Macdufif, I 

^:a JCI H D A >I 'I 

Fleance, ^(?» /(? Banquo. 

Siward, General of the Englifli Forces. 

Toung Siward, Ins Son. 

Siton, an Officer attending ^ l^lacbeth. 

Son to Macdufi; 

VoSor. 

^^; 3. a O KM 

Gentlewomen, atten£hg on Lady Macbeth. 
Hecate, and three other Witches, 

Lords, Gentlemen^ Officers, Sol£ers and Attendants, 

^hi Gboji ^Banquo, andfeveral other Apparitions. 

i 

S C E N E, in the End rf the fourth M, lyes in | 
England} through the reft of the Play, »» Scot- * 
|ana } and^ chf^y, at Macbeth'i Caftk, " 

(in .v.Tc? 
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ACT I. 

S C E N E| dnopefi Place, 
Tbuffder ani^ LigbSntMg, Enter three WitcbeSi 

MEN' flidll we three meet again ? 
In thunder, lightnifig, or in rain ? 

2 Witch. When the hurly^burly's done, 
Wheti the Battel's loft arid won* 

^ , J 2 mtch. That wilj be ere Set of Sun. 

t fVittb. Where the place ? 

i Witch. Upon the heath. 

g fTttcb, There I go tb meet Macbeth. 

1 Witch, 1 come, I come, Grimalkin."^-'-'^ 

2 Witch. Padocke calls anon ! 

AU. f*air is foul,, and foul is fair, 

Hover throu^ the fog and filthy air. 

[They ri/i Jr^m the fiagey andjljamay 
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388 The Tragedy tfTS/lACB'SLTH. 

SCENE changes fo the Palace at Foris. 

Efiier Kang^ Malcblmc, Ddnalbain, Lenox, ^u^iib atten-^ 
dants^ meeting a bleeding Captain. 

King. \TijHAT bloody man is that ? he can report, 

V V As fcemeth by his plight, of the revolt 
The ncwcft ftate. 

Mai. This is the Serjeant, 
Whp likt T'good and hardy foldier fought *^ - ^ 

iGahxft my captivity. . Hait hall, brave friwd! _ ,1 
Say to the King the knowledge of the broil. 
As thou didft leave it. 
, Cap. Doubtful long it ftood : . 
As two fpent fwimmers that do cling together. 
And choak their Art: the merc\]t(sMacdffncl 
(Worthy to be a Rebel ; for to Tbit 
The multiplying villanies of nature 
Do fwarm upon him ) ftoni the wcftern iflcs . 
Of Kernes and Gattow-^affes was fupply'd ; 
And fortune, on his damned quarry fmiling, 
Shcw'd like a rebels whore. But all too weidc : 
For brave Macbeth (well he deferves that name ) 
Difdaining fortune, with hifi brandifht fteel 
Which fmoak'd with bloody execution, 
Like Valour's Minion carved out his paflage, 
•Till he had fac*d the flavc ; 
Who ne'er fliook hands nor bid farewel to him, 
•Till he unfeam'd him from the nave to th* chops. 
And ftx'd his head upon our battlements. 

King. Oh, valiant Coufin ! worthy Gentleman ! 

Cap. As whence the fun 'gins his refledion, 
Shipwracking ftorms and direful thunders break ; (i) 

$• 

{\) As lAjhfnce tht Sun 'gins Ins RefleSfidn^ 
Shipwracking Storms, and dtnfid Thitudtrs hreak ; ] Mr. p9pe btf 
jdegnded this Word» *^/>/, againft the genend Authority of the 
Copies, Vithout any Reaibn affign^d for fb doing ; and fiibftitulcd» fNW* 
in the Room of it. But it will ibon be obvious. Writ bx our Aa> 

tter*s 
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So from that Springy whence Comfort fecm'd to come, (i) 
Difcomfort fweU^d. Mark, King of Scotland^ mark y 
No fooncr Juftice had, with valour arm'd, 
CompcU'd thefe ikipping Kernes to truft their heels j 
But the Norwejan lord, fufveying vantage. 
With furbilht arms and new fupplies of men 
Began a fre(h aflault. 

King. Difmay'd not this 
Our Captains;^ Macbeth and Banqup ? 

iiafsjffxA Obfervation and Knowledge of Nature goes to eftablKh his; 
own Keadii^y 'jpr«>. For the fenfe is this ;— « As from the place, 
** fiom whence the Sun begins his Coarfey (vix» ihs Eafi,) Shipvniecldng 
^ Storms proceed ; tfr.**— And it is fo in Fa£t» that Storms generally 
iDcnne fiom die £^. And it muft be ib in Reafen, becaufevtlK natural' 
andcon|b|ittMiotienQf theOoeanisfromEailtoWdl: and becaufe the' 
Motion of the Wix^ has the fiime general Diredion. Pr^tcipia ^ gene- 
raUs [Ventorum^ caufa eft iffe Sol, quiignev fitojvhare aerem rarefadt &r 
attemaa f infriims ilhun, in qmem perpnuHatlares RadUs miitit, five fufr^x 
^um bairet. Aer enim rarefaShts * trndto nu^orem hcum feflulat, hdefi, 
$a Aer a Sole imfmyus aKum wicitmm aerem magno impetu frotrudat ; cumque 
SoliiiOriente in Occidentem circumrofetur, fracipuus ab eo aeris ImpuKus 
fiet VerfiisOccidentem. ■ . ^a pkrumque ok acris per Solem rarefac- 
iione oritur, qui ckm continue feratur ab Oriente inH)ecidentemy majorf 
pioque impetu protruditur Aer ab Oriente in Occidentem, Varenii Geo* 
graph. /. i. c, 14, (cc. ^o. prop, 10, %od 15."-^— This being (0, it is 
no Wonder that SK>rms fhould come pndl fiequentl^ from that Quarter ; 
or that they ihould be moft violent, beeaui^ here is a Concurrence of the 
nat(bul Motions of Wind and Wpive. This proves dearly, that the true 
Reading is ^jYii/, i.e. begins; for the other Reading does not fbc it to 
tbat Qiuuter : fi>r the Sun may m/^ its Refledion in any part of its Courfe 
above the Horizon ; l^utit C3n begin it only in One, Mr. Warburton^ 

(a) So from thai Spring, ivbence Con^t feenid to conui, 
"DifcMi^ort fweWd^l ^ ^^^ '^ difturb'd the Text here, as the Senfe 
does not abfolutely recpiire it s thp Dr. fUrlby prefcribes a very ingenious 
and cafie C6ne£tioB i 

Sofromt^atSprit^, <wbenceCw^iiirtfeen^dto come, 

Diicomforts well'd. 
I.e. ftxeam/d, flowM forth: a Woid that^^ pepiliarly agrees with the Me^ 
taphor of a Sprit^, The Original is Anglo-Saxon peallian, /caturire ^ 
which veiy well exprefles the Difefioa and Scattering of Water from its 
Head. CHAUGca ha$ iifed the Word in t^iefe Apceptatiqns. 

For lufbicbe migbt Sbe no lengir reft rain 

Her 7eris, tbei ganin fiup tfi weUf 

\ Trpil. fcf Creff. 1. iv, v. 709* 
Jcem no more, but bere out caft of M 'welfare abide tbe date of my dftb, 
oreis to Je tbe fight thai mgbt alf my ^ellynge Soronves voide, ana of tbe 
Jbde make an Ebbe. Tfftamcnt of Imc. 

B b 3 Cap, 
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Cap. YcSw- : . 

AsfparrQW3, caglesj orthe.hare, thelioft. 
If I fay fooch, t muft repoft, tbdy wtre 
As cannODs overcharg'd ; with doiib)i9 cnck^ ($) 
So they redoubled ftrpaks upon (he fbe : - ' 

]£xcept chey meant to bathe in reekbg woiiindf^ 
Or memorize another Golgoihay 

J fannpt fell 

But i am faint, my gafhes ct^ for help. — r^ 

iCi^g. So well thy words become thee, as thy wounds j 
*Jhcy fmackofhot^our bdith. Go, getWrnftrj^cons, 

jEnter Rcifle <f«i; Angus. 
put who comes here? 
' Mai The worthy ^hant ot Rojfi. 

Len. What haftt Jqoks through his eyes? 
|Sp Should he look, that f^etm to fpeiak things ftr^ng)et 

ye(7/^. God ftve the King ! 

JG/Tgr: Whencfe cam^ft jhbu, worthy St^»^f 
. R'oM^ From i^^, grc^t King, 
Where the Npn^eyan Banners ft>ut the iky, • ■ 
And fati our people cold. 
Nort^ayy himftlf with 'rtul^bers terrible, (4) 
Affifted by that moft di(ioyal traitor 
The -^hani of Cthvdor^ *gs»n a difn^ conflift \ 
^\\\ that Belhnc!^% bridegroom, lat* ih prtJof, (5) 
Confronted hino with felf-comparifons, 
Point againft point rebellious, arm 'gainft arm. 

Curbing! 

As Canaom overcharged nmth douhk cracks,] QisaSatA tmsAkt^ with 
Cracks I have no Uea of: lily PoMng, 1 thmk, gives t^ eafie and 
natural Senfe. Macbeth and Banquo w^re like Csmfioi^ overchargVl; 
^j ? bbcaafe they tedoabbd &t«^ oh the F(e)e \«ith twice the Fory, an^ 
|mip«*floftty, as before. 
• (^) ^(frwky himfelf, nmth Vuiii>m fmitk^ 

AJJiftedhythaiy &€.] J^>>waj hknTelf affifted, &r. Is a Reading wi 
pwe to the Editors, not to the Poet. That Enerty aiid Oxntraft of ExpfeP 
fion are loft, which my Pointing ndtores. . Thft Setofe is» Nwruatt^f who 
w^ifilHmieifterriblebyhisowhNumber^, when aflifted by Cowi^, be- 
came yet inoi« terrible. 

' {^) TtH that Bellona^i Bride^tMH^ Utpt in frotf^ 
Confiontedhimiuith fctf'C^mparifons* 
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Curbing his laviih fpiriL To ooadude^ ' :\ / . r 
The viftory fell oi\i3fli .! I' . w ..i i .: . \ . 

JCf/rg. Great happinefs ! ; . ' • : .: v .:;; 

Nor would we deign him burial-^l^ii mcaV r : = m '^ ,1 
•TiU he disburfed, at Sabt Catmi^hUm^: i:! : i;/ . ;:. ., \ 
Ten thoufand dollars, to ^ gfmV&ijbiif& ; \va Ihf; - . ^. 
JCf^j[. No more that Ti&arnriofGtf^d^rQiaUdcQ^ I 
Our t^fom int'reft. Go^ fronbahcidbk death &! ! { 

And with his former Title |;reeiiiildCK4^<*,' a*/;; ' r 
Rojfe. Pllfce it done. : f. - >i.. . .. . !; .:; i:. ^, 

King. What he bath loQv^oUei(/ar^<^ hath; WtM^.l ' 

. ' ' [ '''-\' ' -^ 
S C EN. jE il^iifi^ftii thf ^¥ff^i ! 

Thunder^ Enter ti^4ireejf^tkb$s^ . 

I ^/fi&. \KJ HERE ^aft,thpu beep, Cftrf f 
YY 'iWZ/^ifr;- Killing. iWine: 
^ Witch, Sifter, where thou? ' * 
r Witch. A failor's wife had chefnuts in her lao. 
And rtibtmthtf and^mbitodir,^;^^ "mopnA^^^ ^^^ «?t 

quoth I, :/ ' •'.'.. .,; * ' 

Araiiic thM, ' «^h t -^ date .mi»|>*&^ rMymn fflii^f f 
Bcr husbandVto j*?/!^ 
But^ajarfjcvi5PUfhi»ieriaiI, . 

ru do -*-^rft do.«^iijid j^ja do, . , 

2fl%f&lilgivecl!ccawiid^; ^ - • 

I Wllcb. Tlibu art kind; 

Paint agmnftfoini^ tAtViM^Mrm^pti^$mih .x ... ..;. 
. :iiti^KgMs lim/t S^rit."]^ Here again We are to qoarrel with tlio 
TranfpofitiQii of an b^iQdnitiJmiit^ to¥«v^ bipopw ^an^ 

rwM toScdiy.iHiKtt in the Hands either of % carelefs or ignorant Editor. 
JUet OS fee who Is it that-.teingn 4h|i idHdUgm Ari|» } Why; itis BeU 
Ami's Bride^nxmi : and who is He, ijat Afa^Mi. W« i?u» ^o^fV bpHevc, 
qor Author meant any thing lil^ This. My Regulation of the Pointing 
•eftom thetiueAfatniif I that^ kqialviUM^d^ fsatfmuA tbediflo}^ 
OiM^y ana to a^tru 

Bb4 j/^/A 
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191 2%»fl^^^^MApaBTH^ 

^ Witcb. And I^skiuttfafiE; c j ,j. 

I fyiuk I my felf have all the other^ . ^ 

And the very points they blow i ; 
AU^e goaccers-that dieyikhpw^ . 
Pth* ftii^matfficardJ-— *-[ * 
I will drain him dry as hay } 
Sleep (hall neither ni^htf nor day 
Hang ^pon his pent^houfei lid i 
He mall live a cnan. fQFbjd:;^ : (6) 
Weary fevVights, nbe times iiine^i 
Shall he dwindle, peak and pine : 
Though hit bark tahriottcJoft; ; .. ..i .. . . 
Yet it fliall be tempcft-toft. 
Look, what I have. 

2»?/t:i&^.8bcw.n[ic>.4bra.mc. . v t r^ o 

I ^/rfirHcrcrhavca^ilbt^sthuf^^ "^ ^ 
Wrackt as homeward he did come IDrum fDokhkt 

3 /^/tA, 'A drum; ii^rum ! 
jM^ri^/i dotlvGome! . ' » . . ^.« - 

Jll. The Wcif d fiftersV hand in hand, <7) 
Potters of the fca arid laiid, 

/J K.; :.::''• Thm 

(6) fftJ^B ^ « Mim Cnfaid:] i.e. asunder aOirfe^ aa him- 
i^ion. So, afterwards, in thistly; 

By his. own Interdiftioiiy?^MM6 aoouvM. 
So, among the Rmans, an (Aii[la^^»Stnte]iee was Jpf^.bf J^nk bttf- 
diaio. iLf. He m9vM»</ti«?^Qf Water asidFue: w|tt^ implfl 
the Neceffity of Baniibnent. 

(7) ne wcyward ^^/r/, ^ftoiu/ in kauf,"] The ^/d(r/ are here freak- 
ing of themiehes; and it is. ^ortfa. an Eaquiiy whv di^'flMwId ftik 
jthemielves the nMyward^ or «ii!iiyv>ardSi£iat$.' This Word ifr its genenil 
Ac^tation fignifies, perwrji,, fiifwardi mf^ff ^fi^^t mftrmaMt 
te. andiseveiywhereibuJIedbyoar^Aai^^r^. ^o content onrieha 
yirith two or three Inftances; • • . ^ ^ . 

Fjffit ^0w wayward is thisfi§KJb Love, 
fku, me ^ tefif'Biii, 4c.< '- 

' i Two Gent igryemyu 

Thi^ ittimflid^ nvUmg, pttriSmf, waywirdiZvf.' 

Love*/ Labour kft. 
^uf, ^wbicb is nmrfe^ AU ym ham dm 

Macbeth. 
It ia tfnprobable^ the WitckaymaiA, adopt this Epithet to t h e mH tts ^ ia 
anyofthefeSenfes; and therefore we are to look a little fiuther ibrclir 
Pott's Word and Meaning. Wliea Iliad the firftSufpiicioo of oivAvthor 
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Thus do go about, about, ^ - . 

Thrice to thine, atid thrice to tome, 
'Ai)d tknce, again vto tnake up nine. 
Peace ! — the Charm's wound up. 



Enter Macbeth and Banquo, wUb Soldiers and other atten^ 
.. Ja»i. ' *^ 

Mach. So foul and fiiir a day I have not feen. 

Bam How far is't caird to Ports f — What are tlicfe^ 
So withered, and fo wild in their attire, . ' 

•That look not like th* inhabitants o'th* earth. 
And yet are on't ? Live you, or are you aught 
That mlin may oueftion ? You feem to underftand me, 
Bv each at once her choppy finger layhig 
Up<m her flcinny lips ; — — • You ftiould be women % 
And yet your bieards forbid me to interpret, 

I)einecomiptiiitlu8phce, itbroughtto iny\Mind the following Faflage 
fO Cukvc^^t^mbtt ts^CreJfiide. lib. iii. v.6i8. 

But O FortmUf txioitrici of wkrdes. 
Whldb Woni the Gkaffiuries expound to us bjr fitf«r or Deftinies. I wat 
ibohamfiim*dinmy Sofpidon, upon happening to dip kixo Hejfif^sCrf- 
mfgrnfty^ where be makes a ihprt Recital of Vbtt Story of Madeib and 

nefe Tw9 (lays He) trttvelBi^ttgnbiriM a Fcrejf, *taenmet fy ikree 
Fmrfsi, mt^fWiMSf ti^ScMcatliiem, &Q. 
^ I pndfendymolkQed, that this Story muft be recori 
by Ho&^fiiMli vrath whom I thought it was vety probable that our Au- 
thor hjui traded for t^ Materials of his Tn^edy: and therefore Coofir- 
matiop wias to befttch*4 fiop this Fountain. Accoidinglv, looking into 
hb kiftory of ^/»m( )[ fpund the Wiiter veiy prolix and exprefs, fixna 
He3or Boetbius. in this nemarkable Stbiy ; andin p. 170. Ipeaking of 
thdfe Witches, he nfes this Expreffion* ' ' 

But nfitruHtrds thi emumnOfimm vjmsp that thfi Wcmen nven nthr 
the v/e'ixd Sifterj, that //, 0uj€ -wpr^^y /jb (k^Jis %f Deftiny, fc. 
Again» alitde lower; 

The Words of the three weud Stflers etJj/i, {gfcjiAom h^ore ye have heard) 
greatfy eucoun^ed him thereunto\ 

Andy in ieveial other Pluagiap|isdiei«.lEhis Word is.repeated. I be- 
]^e^ bythisTime, itisplambeyondaDou^y thaf the word J^%<wtfr4^ 
l]asbbtain*din Madeth, where the Witches are fp^iken oF» from the Ig- 
norance of the OomriftSy who were not acqiiainitd with the Scotch Term : 
and that in evexy nifiage^ where there is anv Relation to thefe fFitches or 
Wizardfr my Bflie&datioA muft be embracea, and we muH read ^-jpcird, 

■ • \ ' ' That 
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194 ^eTrJige^^i^^i^G 

That you arc fo. .'...' 

Mach. Speak, ifyoaoittj whaeiaife.yoiii:' ; '^-^ 
iWitcb. All-hail, ilfo^d^^/ rtsdlaonthse,: 9S»;!(^. af 
Glamis! .; '. . . .' «:\i.u'i ./ J -:..*. i 

2 i^/r&. All-bail, Macbeth ! hail to thee. Thane of 

Cawd€f!' ■'' • -t-^IW.k;- '-^^ ' 

S ^/rir. All-hail, Macbetbl that (halt be King here- 
after. ■•..•. 7 • • :: r-i a ;:.:::'• - ^ :: / :\ 
^ |f^;/» Good Sin, why do jmH^^y^M^ ,fe^*»» feW. 
Things that do foqnqtfQ fair? Tth* Mine of tn$A,/-. ... ,- - 
Arc ye fantaftical, pr'Tb^t indeed ' 1 •,/ >[?<> tJf^WHftfr. 
Which outwardly ye (hew? my noWa Panper . - f., 
Yoji greet with prcfont gfacc^ an^ ^^j^W^QdiAiw^ . , 
Of noble Havings and 5F royal Hopfen ,; j . : 
Thaf befccimraptwth^li » meyo».fp^flpt,A/ j^r- 
If you can look incortte3eedsof tifpfc .-:-'. 
And fay, which Girain will grow and which will hot ; 
i^peak thca to me, who neither b^ nor. fcar^ ..,,.^, , . 
Tour favours, nor;yoiir.kaDC. ; ;.r; % ''• 

I IVitch. Hail ! • ' ^ -- • - •> • • -. t » • • . 

' imtch. Hail?"- '^^'- '' ■ ••:•> -'^^=";- -^ ■• -" • • '•' 

V. 3 ;^r*.. Haft!:. ;:■•:.: ;. /::T;;;?^:^r ::''"". 

I /i^/^i&. Lcffcr than Macbeth^ and greater. 
• 2 li^/«*. Not fo happy^, ^f^srYiiu^rttt - . 

. ,$}Vitcb. Thou (halt get ICmgs,;ffio'i^ thou b^ 
Soii all hail, Macbeth ?i^ Banquo!^ ^'.^-^ "'/,.- 

s Wiuh. Bantpia t^Matbeib^ aU^aiU: .. . - 
^ Macb. Suy, you irr^f^Na Spfeakers; '^ lefl «ic more \ 
% :•?/>/•$ death, J ' IcnpW, Vm ^ fbane of'Cfamis ; 
6ut how, oi Cawdor T the Ti^/^^^pof Gj^eiJt^r.U^^ 
A i^oipVous gefttitrnaki *,, Afid, .i0i)e.n^ . 
Stands^ not wirhiftthe^Jptftofladirf, * 
J^o more than to be Cawdor. Say^ frptti Whcna- 
You owe this ftrange'irttellfgenccf.pr jurJiy 
Upon this blafied hemtlk you ftOprtmr.Wfty^ 
With fuch prophetick <k6eting'f--^(j)eaki I ditfrge ]pQn« 

• V' *' [WHcbesvani/b. 

Ban. The earth h^th. bubbles, is^the Water has j 
A-nd thefe are of them :: w-bithec arc. they. vtoiA'd ? 

Macb, Into the air : and what fcem'd corporal 

3 Mdted» 
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Mdted, as breath, inco the windj — 
Would they had ftaid I 

Ban^yftre fiich thing^ here, as wedo fpe^k about? (t) 
Or have we eat^a of the iii&ne foot, . 
That takes the |leafon prifoner ? 

Macb. Your, children ihaU be Kingi. 

Ban. You Ihlll be King. 

Macb. And Th$ne of Cawdor too ; t^^ent it ndt fo ? 

Ban. To th- fcif fame tune, and words, j who^slicrc> 

Enter Hofie and Angus, 

Rojfe. The King hath happily received, Machelb^ 
The news of thy fuccels j and when he reads 

(8) JfereJiiihmtifgflMrit ms nm ^ J^ Ami f 
Or have ;vt)e tat en rf the infiuie Root, 

^Ihat takes the Jteafoh prifiner ?] The i^ane Root, v/e. the Roo{ whidi 
^naJkes infitm ; as in HouACV, fitllala Mri ; nemt)^, fuefatitfalUiK,^^ 
This Sentence, I conceive, is not fi) well underftood, asl wouldKaveefeiy 
part di Shakeheare be, hy hisAadienoe and Readers. So feanattlie 
Witdies vaniih fitnn iht Sight of Macbeth and Banqmo^ and leave them 
in Doubt whether they had really feen^ fuch Jpparitions^ or whether thejr 
Eyes were not deceivM by fome Ilhmon ; Ban^ inunediatdy ilans die 
i^cftion, 

Were fuch Ihtm hire, (ec. 
I was fure, from jsl ,mf Obfervatian of ShahJ^arit Accuracy, that te 
alluded here to fome particular l^trcumilance in the Hiftory, which, I 
hop'd, J ihould iiind exphtii^d in Holm^jhead. But I fpund my&If deceived 
]nthis£xpe£btticm. Thisfumifhes a proper Oecafion, therefore, tore- 
mark our Ai(itfa(»^s %nal Diligence; and Happinefr at applying wha^ 
fever he met with, that could have any Relation to hisSubjed. He3ot 
Boethtust who give^ us an Account of Sueno^s Army being intoxicated hf 
^Preparation put upon them by their fubtle Enemy, informs us ; that 
there is'a Plant, whick grows in gieat Quantity in Scotlaniy calFd Sola^ 
trum Ainentiide \ that its^erfies are piyrplci or rather black, when full 
lipe ; and have a Quality of laying to Sleep ; or of driving into Madz 
nefi^ if a mofe than ordinary Quantity of them be taken. This Paflage 
of Boethiusy I dare- fey, our f oet had an Eye to ; and, I think, it fairty 
accoittits for his Mention of the in/ane Root. Diofcorides lib. iv. c. 74. 

SieA ?Tpvx?Hr fUfmS* attributes tihe 4iine Pity enie s to it. Its Ckffical 
ame, loblerve, is Soianumi but the j>&(^«^ agree to call it Solatrum^ 
This, preparVi in Medicine, (as Theofhraftus teSs us, and Pliny from 
him ^ has a peculiar EiFcd of filling the Patient^s Head with odd It^ages 
snd Fancies : and particularly That of feeing Stirits : an EiSeft, which, 
I am perfwaded, wfts no Se<;fet to pur Author. Bcchart and Salmafius 
)iave both beqi copious upon fhe Defi:ripdo|i and Qii^ties df this Plftnt. 

■ ' ' ' ^ Thy 
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^^^ The tragi^4>f}AK^i&%ru.- 

Thy pcrfonal venture in the rebels fight. 
His wonders and his praifes do contend. 
Which fhould be thine, or his. Silenced with That, 
In viewing o'er the reft o*th* felf-*fame day. 
He finds thee in the ftout Norwejan ranks. 
Nothing afraid of what thy felf aidft make. 
Strange images of death. As thick as hail. 
Came Poft on Poft •, and every one did bear 
Thy praifes in his Kingdom's great defence: 
And pour'd them down before him. 

Ang. We are fent. 
To give thee, from our royal Matter, thanks \ 
Only to herald thee into his fight. 
Not pay thee. 

Rojfe. And for an earneft of a greater honour, 
Hebadme^ from him, call thee ^^a^ of Ctfte;ijr : 
hi which Addition, h^U, moft worthy ^bane I 
For it is thine. 

Ban. What, can the Devil fpeak true ? 
Mach. The Thfine of Cawdor lives ; 
yrhy do you drefs me in his borrow'd robes? 

Ang. Who was the ^anCy lives yet ; 
But under heavy judgment bears that life. 
Which he deferves to lofe. Whether he was 
Combin'd with Norway^ or did line the Rebel 
With hidden help and vantage *, or that with both 
He laboured in his country's wrack, I know hot : 
But treafons capitally cpnfels'd, and prov'd, 
Have .overthrown him. 

Mack Glamis^ and l^ane of Cawdor! [A/tie. 

The grcatcft is behind. Thanks for your pains. 

[7(? Angus, 
Po you not hope, your children fhall be Kings ? 

^0 BanquOf 
When thofc, that gave the 1p>ane of Cawdor to mc. 
Promised no lefs to them ? 
Ban. That truftcd home. 
Might yet enkindle you unto the Grown, 
Befides the *Than^ of Cawdor. But 'tis ftrange^ 
And oftentimes>to win us to our harai. 
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The inftniments of Darknefs tell us truths, 
Win us with honeft trifles, to betray us 
In deepeft confequence. 

Coufins, a word, I pray you. [To Rofle and Angus. 

Jbfor^. Two truths are told, * [Afide. 

As happy prologues to the fwejling a£l 
Of the imperial thenrie. I thank you, gentlemen^—* 
This fupernatural Soliidtbg 

Cannot be ill ; cannot be good. If ill, , 

Why h^th it giv'n me earned of fuccefi, 
Commchcing in a truth ? Tm Thane of Cawdor. 
If good i why do I yieM to that fuggeftion^ 
Whofc horrid image doth unfix my hair. 
And make my feated heart knock at my ribs 
Againft the ufe of nature ? prefcnt feats (9) 
Are lefs than horrible imaginings. 
My diought, whoife murther yet is but fantaftical, * 

(9) r ■ ■ tfifitti Fean 

An kfi than ImrihU ha^mi^i^ MaAtth^ while he is projeCUng the 
Murther» which he afterwards puts in Execution, is thrown into the moft 
agoniaing Affiight at the Ptofped of it : which foon recovering ftcan, thus 
he reafiuis on the Nature of his Dijbrder. But Imaginings are fa fiur 
ftom bei» moretir lefi ^anfrifinat Fears, that they are the iame Things 
under difoent Words. Sbaki^art certainly wrote ; 

— — . ., . ^ frefent FeatI ... 

Are lefs than hwrilh Imagiwngs^ 
a, e. When I come to execute this Murther, I ihall find it much k& 
dreiadfiil than my flighted biagination now prefeats it to me. A Cmn 
fideration drawn from the Nature of the Imigination, 

Mr. Warhurton. 
Macheth, fpeaking ^gain of.thisMurther in a fubfequent Scene, u&s the 
very fame Term; 

■ Im fettled^ and bend up 

Each <orfral Agent to this terrihJe Feat. 
And it is a Word, elfewhere, very fiuniliar with our Poet, ril only 
add, in aid of my Friend*$ Oorredion, that we meet with the very fame 
Sentiment, which our Poet here advances, in Ovid^s E^ftks ; 
Tenasinhis ip(b major ySt&r ^^perido. 

^ Paris Helenae. ver. 349. 

And it is a Maxim with Machlawei, that manv Thbgs are more fear*d 
a&r qS£, than near at h^. JS Jim mite cofe che ^ko&ofaiono terriUU, 
in/ifportahili, firam'i (^ ftumde tu ti appreffi hro, le riefcem humane, J&p- 
fortahiU, domiftiebe. Etferhfi dice, ebe fsm maggiori/i Spaventi che A 
Mali. Mandragola. Atto 3. Sc. 11. 

Shakes 
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^^9 ^ ^mgtif rfVL^Q^^^n^ 

Shakes fo my (uigle A^le 1>f man, tfa^ Fun^tioa : 

Is fmother'd in furqoife » and potbing is. 

But what is not. 

. Bdn^ Look, hoKr our Partiier's rapt! 

Macb. If Chance will have me ICing» wby^ (prance may 
crown me, [/iftdtf 

Without my ftir. 

Ban. New Honours, come upon bicn^ 
Like our ftrange garments deave not £Q their mould. 
But with the aid of ufe, 

Macb. Come what come amy. 
Time and the hour runs tlvo' ^ roHghq(( day* 

Ban. Worthy Macbefhy we ftiiy upon your l^re; 

Macb. Give me your &yQur: my <uU brain w^wjroqglut 
With things forgot. Ktrid g^ntl^q^H, ypurpgios 
Are regiftred where every day I turn 
The le^ to read them -— ^L^t v» jtQW'rd the King & 
Think, upon what hath chaoc'd ; and at more dme, 

' . l2>Jfenqfla 
fThe Interim having weighM it,) ItC tis fyitk . 
Our free hearts cadi to othcn 

Ban. Very gladly. 

Macb» Till then enough: CPOMV fHcod^ £^f^ 

SCENE cbaf^ts th Palace, 

Flourijb. Enter Xangy Maicolme, Donajbain^ Lenox, W 

attendants. 

King. T S execution done on Cawdor yet? 

X Or not thofe In commiffion yet fetttm^dl 
Mai. My liege, 
•They are not yet come back. But I have l*poke 
With one diat law him die ; who did report^ 
That very frankly he confci&*d hi$ lareafiW; 
Implored your Highnefs* pardon, ^ and fct forth . 
A. dc<p repenunce; nothing in his life 
Became^ him like the leaving it. He dy^d^ 
As one, that had been ftudied in bis death. 
To throw away the deareft thing he ow'd. 
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As •iwcre a cafislefi triffe. 
King. Tlierie*$4o'art; 
To find the mfflldi*s conftruftion iri the fiicc j 
He was a gctiAt^^p^y ofQ whom I b'titlc 
An abfolutc truft. 

Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Tsf)ikr. <^d Angus. 

O worthicft Coufin ! :^ • 

The (in of my ingiutSadc e'en nwir 

Was heavy oh inc. '■' Thou^it fo far before, (i o) 

That fwifteft i«rlng of recofnpcBce is to#4 

To overtake thee. Would ti^ouMfl^ kA defcrv*d. 

That the proftbfBohbMll of thanks and pay menu 

Might have beefn mftSet tely f ve left to fay, 

More is thy due^thabi^noi^chttn all dsui|4f^ 

Macb. Thefetriceind thek)yiltf:|co«re, . 
In doing it, paysitTclf. Tour 'Highnds*. part 
Is to receive our duties ; and our 4udei {i i) 
A%t6'y6oV.Thfbftfei ^itidStaCe, c&ikinen and fer*ant<; 
Which do li^it wh*c tlfty Ihotfld, by doing every thii% : 
Safe towVd yddfloi^ and honom*. ; ' 

King. Welcome hither : •;::;: . , 






To overtaki tbkey^ Th^tke. EdltioBS l>}r Mr. i^wtf an} Mr. ?(f^ : wW 
ther for any RaiToou .Mrfur^l/ by Chance^ I caimot determine. I havf 
chofe the Readin^^csf tjie 'm«fe audienti^cfc CagiiSy'fPhg. 
, We meet with the&iie Mtaphor again In: ^i&» and CnJ^ 

(ll) ■ > and otae Dutiis ^ 

Art toyour^brOM^ andSudej tUnUrek ani^emnmit i 
Which do ha vohiU th^'fifMU, fy dfifig e^ery^^ing 
Safe towards yo0" iMjii\wnd: tkmr^ Ilbii mugr be Seafe i hati t 
fi!onK It'igirea aie lipj^ery iatisfadory Idea : .And tho^I hav«iu7C.diiliui>'(i 
the Text, I cannot but embrace in my Mind the Conjefbre of way Inge- 
nioiis Friend Mr. IVarhtrtOHf who woold read a 
II ■"■ ly doif^ every things 

"Bith towards your Love. Md Honour, 
i. e. We hold our Dudes to your Throne^ lie. ander an Obligation of 
SJbi^e^HryfkinC in oar Ftower: as we hold tmt Fiefs, {Jeuda) thofe 
Eftates andTeniires, which we have oil the Terms of Homage xadJSer- 

I 
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40O I^g iTr^geSfdfM^^ 

I have begun to plant thee, and will labotir 

To make thee full of growing. Noble Banjuo^ 

Thou haft no lefs deferv*d, and muft be knowa 

No lefs to have done fo i let me enfold thee» 

And hold thee to my heart. J'^ 

Ban. There if I grow. 
The harveft is your own. 

IGng. My plehteous joys. 
Wanton in fulnefs, feek^to hide diemfelves 
In drops of forrpw. Sons, kinfmen, ^anes^ JJ 

Aftd you whofe Places are the neareft, knoWt 2*^ 

We will^eftablilh our eftate upon 
Our eldeft Malcolm^ whom we name hereaftttr ^ 

The Prince of Ctf^^/^^: which honour muft* 
Not unaccompanied, my^9i him only % 
But figns of Nobksnefs, like ftars, Ihall Ihine 

Onalldefervcrs. Hence to /w«nf^» 

^ And bind us further to you. 

i M^cb. The Reft is Labour, which is not utM far you y 

ril be my felf the harbinger, and make joyful 
The Hearing of my wife with your approach % 
So humbly take my leave. 

IQng. My worthy Cawdor! 

Mach. The Prince of Cufnherl^ I — ithaf i$ a ftffl. 
On which I niuft fall down, or elfe o*er4eap, ^jipdik 

For in my way it lyes. Stars, hide your fires ! 
Let not light fee my black and deep defires i 
The eye wink at the hand ! yet let that be. 
Which the eye fean, when it is done, to fee. {ExiL 

King. True, viovthy^ Banquo^ he is full fo valiant i 
And in his commendations I am fed ; 
It is a banquet to me. Let us after him, 
Whofe care is gone before to bid us welcome: 
It is a peerlefs Kinfinan. [Mtntrifif. Examt. 



SCENB 
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SCENE cbafi^es to an Apartmenf in Macbeth^; 
Cafiky at Invernefs^ 

Enter Lady Macbeth alone^ mih a leiUr, 

Lady. tlTMJ E T mtt me in the day of fuceefi ; and / 

jjl^ have learned by the perfeSejl report^ they 

have more in them than mortal knowledge. When t 

burnt in defire io queflion them further^ they made tbem- 

/elves airy into which they vantjh^d. While I flood 

rapt in the wpnder of it^ came M'tffives from the Kingi 

who all-hailed me. Thane of Cawdor ; by which title^ be-- 

fore^ tbefe weird fifterr fcduted me^ and referred me 

to the comeing on of time^ with hail. King chat fhalc be t 

This have I thought good to deliver thee {my dearefl 

Partner of Greatnefi) that tbm might^fi not lofe the dues 

of rejoycingj hy being ignorant of what Greatmfs is pro^ 

mis^d thee. Lay it to thy hearty and farewel. 

Glami{ thou artj and Cawdor aild fllalt be 

What thou art promised. Yet do I fear thy iuturej 

It is too full o'th* milk of human kindnefi. 

To catch the nearefl: way. Thou wouldft be great ; 

Art not without ambition s but without 

The illnefs (hould attend it. What thou wouldft highly^ 

That wouldft thou holily ; wouldft not play falfe, 

And yet wouldft wrongly win. Thou*dft havcj great 

GlamiSy 
That which cries, " thus thou muft do, if thou have it \ 
*' And That which rather' thou doft fear to do, 
•' Than wiflieft fhould be undone/* Hie thdc hither. 
That I may pour my fpirits in thine «ar. 
And chaftife with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden Round, 
Which fate and metaphyfical aid doth fccm 
To have thee crown'd withal. 

Vol, V* Cg tntet 
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4^1 Jife Trage^ of MACBtiTn. 

^ Enter MeJ/enger. 

What IS your tidings ? ' . ' . 

Mef. The King comics here to night. 

Lady. ThouVt mad to fay it. 
Is not thy mafter with him ? who, wcr*t fo. 
Would have informed for preparation. 

Mef. So pleafc you, it is true : our ^bane is coming. 
One of my fellows had the fpeed of him ; 
Who, almoft dead for breath, had fcarcely more 
Than would make up his meflage. 

Lady. Give him tending ; 
He brings great news. The raven himfelf is-hoarfe, 

[Exit Mef. 
That croaks the fatal entrance of*Z)««r^» 
Under my battlements. Come, all you Spirits 
That tend on mortal thoughts, uhfex me here ;^ 
And fill me, from the crown to th* toe, top-full 
* . Of dire.ft cruelty -, make thick my blood. 
Stop up th'accefs and paffage to Remorfc, 
That no compundlious vificings of nature 
Shake my fell purpofe, nor keep peace between 
Th* efFcft, and it. Come to my woman's breads. 
And take my milk for gall, you murthVing minifters ! 
Where-cvcr in your fightlefs fubftances 
You wait on nature's mifchief. — Come, thick night ! 
And pall thee in thedunneft fmoakof hell. 
That my keen knife fee not the wound it makes ; 
Nor heav'n peep through the blanket of the dark. 
To cry, hold, hold !- — 

Enter Macbeth. 
Great G/^/wfi! worthy C^w^^r ! [Embracing him. 
Greater than both, by the all- hail hereafter ! 
Thy letters have tranfported me beyond 
This ighVant prefent time, and I feel now 
The future in the inftant. 

Macb. Deareft love, 
Duncan comes here to night. 

Lady. And when goes hence .^ 

Alacb. 
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^e Tragedy ofM A c b e T H. 40 j 

Macb. To morrow, as he purpofes. 

I^ady. Oh, never 
Shall Sun that morrow fee !**---^ 

Your fac^, my 9lfcii»<?, is as a book, where men (12) 
May reiad ftrange matters. To beguile the time, 
Look like the time ; bear wdcome in your eye. 
Your hand, your tongue ; look like the innocent flower. 
But be the ferpcnt under't. He, that's coming, 
Muft be provided for ; and you (hall put 
This night's great bufinefs into my difpatch. 
Which fhall to all our nights and days to come 
Give folcly fovepeignfway rfnd mafterdom* 

Macb. We will fpeak farther. 

Lady. Only look up clear : 
To alter favour, ever, is to fear. 
Leave all the reft to me. ' ' {Exeunt. 

i 

SCENE, before Macbeth's Cajikdate. 

Hautboys and torches. Enter King, Malcolm, Donal* 
bain, Banquo, Lenox, Macduff, Roflc, Angus, 

t . and Attendants. 

^'^S-T^HIS Caftie hath apleafant feat; the air 
JL Nimbly and fwcetly recommends it fclf 
Unto our gende fenfes. 

Ban. This gueft of fummer, 

(12) TourFace^ mfThauey is as a B^oky luhere Men 
M^ readfiritngt Matters to beguile the ^me. 

Look Hke the Time,'] I have ventof^d, againft the Authority of aD ^6 
Copies, to alter the Pointing of this Paf&ge : and, I hope, with 
fomc Certainty. The Lady certainly means, that Macbeth looks b 
fall of Thought and iblemn 'Reflection upon the purposed A^, th^t» 
ihe^ fears. People may comment upon the Reafbn of his Gloom : and 
therefore deiires him, in order \o take off and prevent fuch Com- 
ments, to wear a Face of Pleafureand Entertainment ; and look like 
I the Time, the better to deceive the Time. So Macbeth fays, in afub- 
I fcqacm Scene; . ' 

Aw£^ and mock the Time nmth &ireft ^ew. 
So Macduff ^ys to Malcolm, 

•-^-/i&f Time you may fo hoodwink, 
i. e. blmd the Eye* of Obfervation, and fo deceive peopk^s Thoughts. 

Cc 2 ^ l^hc T^ 
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4^4 ThBTrage^tfUAOiiB'sia^ 

The temple-haunting martlet^ does approve 
By his lov'd Manfionry that heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here. No jutting frieze, 
ButtKice, nor coigne of vantage, but this bird 
Hath made his pendant bed, and prbcrcant cradle : 
Where they moft breed and haunt, I have obferv'd^ 
The air i^ delicate. 

^Enler Lady. 

Kng. See, fee ! our honour'd Hoftefe ! 
The love that follows us, fomctimes is our trouble. 
Which ftill we thank as love. Herein I teach you. 
How you fhould bid god-eyld us for your pains. 
And thank us for your trouble. 

Lady. All our fervicc 
(In every point twice done, and then done double,) 
Were poor and fingle bufinefe to contend 
Againft thofe honours deep and broad, wherewith 
Your Majefty loads our Hbufe. For thbft of old. 
And the lat^ dignities heap*d up to them. 
We reft your hermits. 

King. Where's the ^hane of Cawdor? 
We courft him at the heels, and had a purpofe 
To be his ptH-veyor: but he rides well^ 
And his great love, (fharp as hisfpur,) hath holp him 
To*s home before us : fair and noble Hoftefs, 
We are your gueft to night. 

Lady. Your fervants ever 
Have theirs, themfclves, and what is theirs incompt. 
To make their audit at your Highnefs* pleafure, 
Still to return your own. 

King. Give me your hand ; 
Conduft me to mine Hoft, we love him highly 5 
And fhall continue our graces towards him. 
By your leave, Hoftefs. [Exeunt. 



SCENE, 
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SCENE changes to an Apartment in MacbethV 

Cajile. 

Hautboys^ Torches. Enter divers fertxants with itfises 
and fervtce over the Stage. Then Macbeth. 

Mach.lfV it were done^ when *tis done, then 'twere well 

X It were done quickly : if th* affaffin^tion 
Could trarninel up the confeauence, and catch 
With its furceafe, fuccefi ; that but this blow 
Might be the Be-all and the End- all — ^Here^ (13) 
Bat here^ upon this Bank and Shoal of time, 

We*d jump t\\t life to come. But, in thefe cafes, 

Wc (till have judgment berey that we but teach 

Bloody inftrudtions ; which, being taught, return 

To plague th* i[jventor. Even-handed Juftice ^' • 

Returns th' Ingredients of our poifonM fhalice 

To our own lips. He's here in double truft : 

Firft, as \ am Jiis kinfman and his fubjeft. 

Strong both agajnft the deed : Then, as his Hofti 

Who fhould againft his murfhVer fliut the door. 

Not bear the knife my felf. Befides, this Duncan 

Hath born his faculties fo meek, hath been 

So clear iq hi; great office, that his virtues 

Will plead; like angels, trumpet-'tongu'd againft 

The deep damnation of his taking off: 

And Pity, like a naked new-born babe. 

Striding the blaft, or heav'ns cherubin hors*d (14) 

(13) Bui bere^ upon this Bank and School of1ime.\ 
Bank and Schoo l ■ What a monibous Coupleiien(a as I>on Arma^k 
faysy is here of heterogeneous Ideas ! I have vpntur*d to ameM, 
which refbres a Conibnance of Images, 

■■ on this Bank and Shoal of ^me. 

i. e. this Shalhw^ this narrow Ford of humane life, oppobd to the 
ireat Abyfs of Eternity. This Word has occiuf A again, b^orc, to 
us inthc life df King /fe«iy Vlllth. 

And founded all the Depths and Shoals of Hfmour. 
(14) . or Ifea'vW Cherubin horsed ufon the fightkfs Couriers ofth^ 

Ain] But the Cherubin is the Courier j fe that he can't be &id to be 
itfrjV upon another Courier. Wc mait read, therefore, Ca«r/^rj. 

Mr. Warburtqn, 

C c 3 Upon 
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4©^ Tke Tragfitf of Ma cbbt hI 

Upon the fightlcfs courfcrs of the air, 
Shall blow thcvhorrid deed in cv*ry eye ; 
That tears Ihall drown the wind — I have no fpur 
To prick the fides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting Ambition, which o*er leaps it felf. 
And falls on th* other — - 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 
How now ? what news ? 

Lady.' He's almoft fupp'd ; why have you left the 

chamber ? 
Macb. Hath he a(k*d for me ? * 
Lady, Know you not, he has ? 
Macb. We will proceed no further in this bulineik 
He hath honoured me of late ; and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all fort of peofrfe,. 
Which would be worn now in their newcft glofs. 
Not caft afide fo foon. 

Lady. Was the hope drunk, * 
Wherein you dreft your felf? hath it flept fince ? 
And wakes it now, to look fo green and pale 
At what it did fo freely ? from this time. 
Such I account tfiy love. Art thou afraid 
To be the fame in thine own aft and valour. 
As thou art in defire ? wouldft thou have That, 
, Which thou efteem*fl: the ornament of life. 
And live a coward in thine own efteem ? 
Letting Ifiare not wait upon Iv^ould^ 
Like the poor Cat i*th* Adage, 

Mub. Pr*ythec, peace : 
I dare do all that m^y become a man i 
Who dares do more, is none. 

Lady. What beaft was*t then. 
That made you break this enterprlze to me ? 
When you durft doit, then you were a man ; 
And (to be more than what you vfttt) you would 
Be fo much n>ore the man. Nor time, nor place 
Did then co-here, and yet you would make both : 
They've made chemfclves \ and that thei/ Stnefe now 
Do's unmake you. I have given fuck, and know 

How 
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How tender 'tis to love the babe that milks mc~— - 
I would, while it was fmiling in my face. 
Have pluckt my nipple from his bondefs gums. 
And dafht the brains out, had I but fo fworn 
As you have done to this. 

jClacb. If we ihould fail ?— ' . 

Lady. We fail! - * ^^ 
But fcrcw your, courage to the fticking place, . . . 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is afleep, 
(Whereto the rather Ihall his day's hard journey 
Soundly invite him) his two chamberlains 
Will I with wine and waffel fo convince. 
That memory (the warder of the brain) 
Shall be a fume ; and the receipt of fedfon 
A limbeck only ) when in fwinifh fleep 
Their drenched natures lie as in a death. 
What cannot you and I perform upon 
Th* unguarded Duncan ? wjiat not f)ut upoit 
His fpungy pfficers, who fhall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell ? 

Macb. Bring forth men-children only ! 
For thy undaunted metal ihould compofe 
Nothing but males. Will it.not be received. 
When we have mark'd with blood thofc fleepy two 
Of his own chamber, and us*d their very daggers, 
That they have don't? 

Lady. Who dares receive it other. 
As we (hall make our griefs and clamour roar. 
Upon his death ? 

Macb. I'm fetled, and bend up 
Each corporal agent to this terrible Feat. 
Away, and mock the time with faireft fhow ; 
Falfe face muft hide what the falfe heart doth know. 

[J^xeuni. 
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4oS fh^ TragBiy ofH A c b e ¥d. 




A G T II. 

SCENE, AHattinUAchtxk^sCqfiU. 

Enter Banquo, and Fleance with a torch before him. 
Ban q,u p. 

• 

O W goes the night, boy? 

Fie. The moon is down: I have not 
heard che clock. 
Ban. And ihe goes down at twelre. 
.F?if. Itake*t, 'cis laoer. Sir. 
Ban. Hold, take my fword. lucre's husbandry in 
heav'n. 
Their candles arc all out. — Take therf that too. 
A heavy fummons lies Itfcc lead upon me, 
And yet I would not Ikcp r MercHbl PowVs V 
Reftrain in me the curfcd thoughts, that nature 
Gives way to in repofe. 

Enter Macbeth, >arf a femumt mtb a t^cb^ 

pive me my fword : who's there ? 

Macb. A friend. 

Ban. What, Sir, not yet at^eft ? the King^s a-bed, 
He hath to night been in unufaal pleafurc. 
And fent great largefs to your officers ; 
This diamond he greets your wifcwithal; - 
fiy the nam« of moft kind Hoftefs, and Ihut up 
Jn meafurelefs content. 

Macb. Being unprepar'd, 
Our will became the fervant to defeft ; 
Which'elfe fhould free have wtought. 

Ban. ^AlPs well. 
I dreamt laft night of the three weird lifters : 

• , To 
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To yoU' they've Ihev^M lome truth. 

M^b. I think not of them ; 
Yet when we can intrcat an hour to fcrive. 
Would fpend it in fome words upon that bufinefs ; 
If you would grant the time. 

Ban. At your kind leifure. 

Mdcb. If you fhall cleave to my confent, when 'tis. 
It (hall make honour for you. 

Ban. Sol lofenone 
In feeking to augment it, but ftill keep • - 

My bofom franchis'd and allegiance clear, 
IfliallbecounfellU 

Mach. Good repofe the while ! 

Ban. Thanks, Sir ; the like co you. [Exeunt Qanquo, 

[and Flcance. . 

Mach. Go, bid thy miftrefs, when my Drink 4s ready, . 
She ilrike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. 

[Exit Servant. 
h this a dagger wkieh I fee before me. 
The handle toward my hand ? come, let me clutch thci, 
I have thee not, and y«t I lee thee ftill. 
Art thou not, fatal Vifion, fenfible 
To feeling, asto£ght? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind, a falfe creation 
Proceeding from the heat-oppreffed brain ? 
I fee thee yet, in form as palpable 
As this which now I -draw. — - 
Thou inarlhaPft me the way that I was going ; 
And fuch an ioftrutnent I was to ufe. 
Mine eyes are made the fools o'th* other fenfcs. 
Or clfe worth aH the rcft~— I fee thee ftill; \ 

And on thy blade and dudgeon, ^outs of blood. 
Which wa5 aotfo befoFe. — There's no fuch thing.i— • 
It is the bloody bufinefs, which informs 
Thjis to mine ^ycs.-r- — Now o'er one half the world ^ 
Nature feems dead, and wicked dreams abufe 
The curtain'd fleep ; now Witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Hecate's offerings : and withered Murder, 
( Alarum'd by his fentinel, the wolf, 
Whofc howl's his watch^ thus with his ftealthy pace. 

With 
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/4*o The Trageiy ^M,A gb e t h. 

With Tarquin's ravilhing ftrides, tow'rds hrs defign 

Moves like a ghpft. Thou found andiirm-fet eardi. 

Hear not my Iteps, which way they walk, for fear 
Thy very ftoi^es prate pf my where-about; *» 
And take the prefent horror from the time. 

Which now fuits with it whilft I threat, he lives. ■ 

, . [J Bell rings. 

Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 
I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 
Hear it not, Duncan^ for it is a knell 
That fummons thee to heaven, or to hell [Exit. 

Enter Lady. " 

./ Lady That, which hath made them drunk, hath nude 

me bold:. 
What hath quench'd them, hath giv';i me fire. Hark ! 
peace ! . ' , 

,It was the owl that Ihriek'd, the fatal bell-man. 

Which gives the ftern'ft. good-night 4ie is about it-^ 

frhc doors are open ; and the furfeited grooms 

Do mock their charge with fnores. Tve drugg'd their 

Poffcts, 
That death and nature do contend about them. 
Whether they live or die. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Mach. Who's there? what ho?— 

Lad'j. Alack ! I am afraid, they have awak'd ; 
And 'tis not done; th' attempt^ and not the deed. 
Confounds us- — hark!— —I laid their daggers ready. 

He could not mifs *em. ^Had he not refembled 

My father as he flept, Phad don't My husband ! 

Macb. iVe dQne the deed— didft not thou hear a 
noifc? 

Lady. I heard the owl fcream, and the crickets cry. 
Did not you fpeak ? 

Macb. When ? 

Lady. Now. 

Macb. As I dcfcended? 

Lady, 
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7^e Tragfdj!^ of H A CBBTK, 411 

Lady. Ay. 

Macb. Hark ! who lies i'th* fecond chamber ? 

Lady. Donalhaine. 

Macb. This is a forry fight. [Looks oni>is bands. 

' Lady. A foolilh thought, to fay, a forry fight. 

Macb. There's one did laugh in*sfleep, andonecry'd, 
Murther! 
They wak'd each other ; and I ftood and heard them ; 
But they did fay their prayers, and addrefs them , 
Again to fleep. 

Lady. There are two lodg'd together. 

Macb. One cry*d, God blefs us ! and Amen, the other j 
As they had feen me with thefe hangman's hands. 
Liffenihg their fear, I could not fay. Amen, 
"When they did fay, God blefs us. 

Lady. Confider it not fo deeply. 

Macb. But wherefore could not I pronounce Amen ? 
I had moft need of bleflTing, and Amen 
Stuck in my throat. 

Lady. Thpfe deeds muft not be thought, 
Afterthefe ways ; fo, it will make us mad. 

Macb. Methoughc, I heard a voice cry. Sleep no more ! 
Macbeth doth murther Sleep ; the innocent Sleep ; 
Sleep, that knits up the ravell'd fleeve of care, 
The^cjleath of each day's life,, fore labour's bath. 
Balm ofhurt minds, great Nature's fecond Courfe, 

Chief nourifher in life's feaft. 

Lady. What do you mean ? . . 
Macb. Still it cry'd. Sleep no more, to all the houfe j 
Glamishzxh murther'd deep, and therefore Cawdor 
Shall fleep no more ; Macbeth ftiall fleep no more ! 
. Lady. Who was it, that thus cry'd ? why, worthy ThanCj 
You do unbend your noble ftrength, to think 
So brain-fickly of things ; go, get fome water. 
And wafl^ this filthy witncfs from your hand* 
Why did you ^ring thefe daggers from the place ? j 
They muft lye there. Go, carry them, andfmear 
The fleepy groonSs with blood. 
Macb. I'll go no more ; 

*" 'I 
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I am afraid tp think wb^c I haVe done \ 
Lookon'c again, I dare not. 
La^j. Jnfirm of purpofc ! 
Give me the daggers ; the fle^ping and the dead 
Arc but as pifturesj 'tis the eye of chijd-hood. 
That fears, a painted devil. If he dp bleed, 
rU.gild the faeepof tjie gK>onis withal. 
For it muft feem their guilt. , \ExiL 

Knocks Ttntbin. 

^ Mofh. Whence is th^t knocking ? [Starting. 

How is* t with IPC, when every noife appals me ? (15) 
What hands are here ? hah ! they pluck out mine eyes. 
Will all great Neptune's occm lyalh this blood 
Clean from my hand ? no, this my han^ will rather 
Thy mukitudliaous feai incarnadine. 
Making the green ooie re^-pr- rs^ 

' Enter Lady. 

Lady. My hands are of your colour ; but tftun^c 
To wear a heart fo vsrhite v I hear a knocking IKmfci. 
At the fouth entry. Retire we to our chamber ;^ 
A little water clears us of this deed. 
How cafie is.it then ? your conftancy 
Hath left you unatcended — hark, more knocking ! 

[Knock. 
Get on your night-gown, left occafion call us. 
And (hew us to be Watchers i be not loft 
80 poorly in year thoughts. 

Macb. To know my deed, 'twere b^(l: not know my 
felf. 
Vfdkc^ Duncan^ with this knocking > fwpuld, thou courdft! 

[Exeunl. 

f}S) ^^^ '^*^ '^*^ '^9 *"'^" ^V -^^(^ 4^/r m ?] 
This Refle&ionis not only drawn from the Truth and Working of 
Nature ; but is fo expreft, as that it might have been copied fiom this 
Paflage of Sophocles, which Stobam has-^ooted in his Chapctr 
upon Fearfulnefs ; . 

Each noife is/ent r alarm the Man of tear. 
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' ' ' ' [iCnoeking within: 
Port. Hcrt*s a knbcking, indeed: iFaman*were pbr- 
ttt of hell-gate, .he fhcHild havii old' turtiiitff the key* 
l^Khockl Knock, krtock' knock. Whb^s tfiere,' i*ttf 
name of Belzehubf here*s a farmisr, that hang*d''hinli' 
llif'iixi the expefikatbn of pfehty: corfie in rime, havd . 
fi^af)feihs enough about yoa, herb '^ydii*!! fweat fot^t. 
[iL«(?r^] .Knock,, knock. Who*s there, in th* other de- 
virst nabe? faith, hereof an eqaivocatoi", (i6) that could 
^vear ih both the fcales.' againft either fcile, who cctai- 
mitted treafon erttMigh tot God*s fake, ybt could noi 
equivocate to heav'n .^ oh, come iil, equivocator; 
[Knockl Knock, knock^ knock. Whtf's there? faith; 
(17) here's an EngUJh taylor co(nfe hither for ftealing out 
of a Prench hoft : cOitae In, taylbr, here you may 
roaft your goofe. [Knock] Khock, knock. Never - at 
quiet ! what are you ? but this place is too cold for hell. 
rU devil-porter it no further: Ihad thought to have 
let in fomc of all profeffion$, fliat go the primrofe 
way to th* everlafting bonfire. [KH&ckl Anon, anon, 
I pray you, remember the porter. 

Enter Macduff, and Lenoir. , - 

Macd. Was it fo late, friend, ere you went to bed. 
That you do lie fo late ? 

Port. Faith, Sir, we were caroufing *till the fecond cock ! 
And Drink, Sir, is a great provoker of three things. 
Macd. What three things doth Drink efpecially pro- 
voke ? 

Port. 

(16) Berths an Equiwcator^^'^'-^nvho eommitfed Treafin enough fir GcJ*s 
fake^ Cfr.] This Sarcafin is Icvell'd at the Jefuits, who wcrefomif^ 
chievous in the lleigns of Q;^ Elizabeth and K. James ift. and 
who then firft bxxxich'd chat damnable Dodbine. Mr. Warburton. 

(ij) Heris an Englifh l^aykr come hither fir ftealing out of a 
French hofi ;>The Ardmefs of this Jook confifts mthis; That a 
Trench Hofe being fo very Ihort and fbait, a Taytor muft be a peHed 
MaAer of his Art, who could fteal any thing out of it. As to the 
Nature of the French hofe, we have fecn that in Henry VUIth : our 
Poet calls them Jhort-boffter^d Breeches, Mr. Warburton. 

Port. 
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Port. Marry, Sir, noie-painting, fleep, and urine. Le- 
chery, Sir, it provokes, and unprovokes; it provokes 
the defire, but it takes away the performance. There- 
fore much Drink may be faid to be an equivocator with 
lechery ; it makes him, and it mars him ; it fets him on, 
and it takes him off; it perfwades him, and diflieartens 
him ; makes him ftand, to and not ftand to ; in condu- 
fion, equivocates him into a fleep, and giving him the lie, 
leaves him. 

Macd. I believe. Drink gave thee the lie laft night, 

PortS That it did. Sir, i'th* very throat on me ; but 
I requited him for his lie ; aipd, I think, being too ftrong 
for him, though he took up my legs fometime, yet I made 
a Ihift to caft him. 

Mac4. Is thy mafter ftirrinjg ? 
Our knocking has a\yak'd him ; here he comes. 

Len. Good morrow, noble Sir. 

£»/tfr Macbeth. 

Macb. Good morrow, Both; 

Macd. Is the King llirring, worthy Tbane ? 

Macb. Not yet. 

Macd. He did command me to call timely on him • 
I've almoft dipt .the hour.^ 

Macb. ril bring you to him. 

Macd. I know, this is a joyful trouble to you : 
But yet 'tis one. . 

Macb. The labour, we delight in, phyficks pain \ 
This is the door. 

Macd. ril make fo bold to call, for *tis my limited 

fervice. [Exit MacduE 

Len. Goes the King hence to day ? 

Macb. He did appoint fo. 

Lett. The night has been unruly j where we lay. 
Our chimneys were blown down : And, as they fay, 
Lamcntings heard i'th* air, ftrange fcreams ol" death. 
And prophefying with accents terrible 
Of dire combuftion, and confus'd events, 
New hatch'd to th* woful time : 

The 
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The obfcure bird tlamour'd tKe live-long night. 
Some fay, the earth was fev'rous, and did Ihake. 

Macb. *Twas a rough night. 

Len, My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to it. ^ 

: Enter Macduff. 

Macd. O horror j horror 1 horror ! 
Nor tongue, nor iieart, cannot conceive, nor nanic thee— 

Macb. and Len. What's the .matter ? 

,Macd. Confufion now hath made his matter -piece % 
Moft facrilegious murther hath broke ope 
The Lord's anointed temple, and ftole thence 
The life o'ch' building. ' 

Macb. What is't you fay ? the life? — — 

Len. Mean you his Majefty ?-— 

Macd.' Approach th^ chamber, and deftrby your fight 
-With a new Gorgon. — Do not bid me fpeak ; 
Sec, and then fpeak your Telves : awake ! awake ! 

^ . [^Exeunt Macbeth and Lenox. 

Ring the alarum-bell^- — l-murther ! and rreafon ! . 
Banquo^ and Donalbain ! Alaicolme ! awake / 
Shake off this downy fleep, death's counterfeit. 

And look ori death it felf up, up, and fee 

The great Doom's image Malcolme ! Banquo ! 

As from your graves, rife up, and walk like iprights, r 
^i8^ To countenancQ this horror. . 

*Bell rings. Enter Lady Macbeth, 
Lady, What's the bufinefs, 

(*8) Ttf countenance this horror. Ring the Bell.] 
I have ventur'i to throw out thefe laft Woids, as no, part of the 
Text. Macduff had faid at the Beginning of his Speech, Ring out th* 
JhrumrBell 5 but if the Bell had rung out immediately, not a Word 
of What he fays could have been diftinguifh'd. Ring the Belly I fay, 
was a Marginal Diredion in the Prompter's Book for him to order the 
Bell to be rung, the Minute that Macduff cj^{es {peaking. 

In proof of this, we may obferve, that the Hemiftich ending Mac- 
duff^s Speech, and that beginning Lady Macleth^s^ make up a corn- 
pleat* Verfe. Now if Ring the Bell had been a part of the Text, can 
we imagine the Poet would have begun the Lad/s Speech with a bro- 
ken Line ? 
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That fuch an-.hideous trumpet calls to parley 
The fleeperi'of the houfe? fpeak. . 

Macd. Gentle lady, 
*Tis nor for you. to hear virhat I can fpeak. , 
The repetition in a' woman's ear 
Would murther as it §^11. — Banquo^ Banquo \ 

Enter Banquo« • 

Our royal maftcr^s murther'd. 

Ladj. Woe, alas ! . 

What J in our houfe ? 

Ban. Too cruel, any where* 
Macduff y I pr'ythee, contradiS: thy felf» 
Arid fay, it is not fo. 

Enter Macbeth, Lenox, and RofTe. 

- Maeh. Had I but dy'd an hour before this chance, 
Ihad liv'd a bleffed time: for, from this inftant, 
There's hothing ferious in mortality ; 
All is but toys ; Renown and Grace is dead ; 
The wine of life is ilrawn, and the mere lees 
is left this vault to brag of. 

£»/^r Malcolme, and Donalbaitie. 

Don. Whatisamifs ? 

Macb. You are; and do not know*t : 
The fpring, the head, the fountain of your blood * 

Is ftopt ; the very fource of it is ftopt. 

Macb. Your royal father's murder'd. 

MaL Oh, by whom ? 

Len. T4iofe of his chamber, as it fcem*d, bad don^t i 
Their hand; and faces were all badgM with blood. 
So were their daggers, which, unwip*d, we found 
Upon tfeeir pillows j they ftar*d, and were diftra£ted i 
.No man's life was to be trufted with them. 

Mack O, yet I do repent me of my fury, 
That I did kill thenj.— • 

Macd. Wherefore did you fo ? 

3 MaAn 
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JUacb. Who can be wife, amaz'd, temperate and fa<^ 
rious. 
Loyal and neutral in a moment ? no man. 
The expedition of my violent love 
Out-run the pauler, Reafon. Here, lay Duncan \ 
His filver Ikin laced with his golden blood, 
i^nd his gaih'd Stabs look'd like a breach in Nature, 
For Ruin's Wafteful entrance ; there, the murtherers i 
Steep'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
Unmannerly breeched with gore i who could refrain^ 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart 
Courage, to make's love known i 

Lady. Help me hence, ho ! ^ [Seeming to faint. 

Macd. Look to the lady. 

Mai. Why do we hold our tongues. 
That moll may claim this argument for ours ? 

Bon. What (hould be fpokcn here. 
Where our Fate, hid within an augre-hole. 
May ru(h, and fieze us ? Let's away, our tears 
Are not yet brew'd. 

Mai. Nor our ftrongforrowon 
The foot of motion. 

Ban. Look to the lady ; [Lad'^ Macbeth is carried out. 
And when we have our naked frailties hid, 
That fuflFer in expofure ; let us meet. 
And queftion this moft bloody piece of work. 
To know it further. Fears and fcruples (hake us : 
In the great hand of God I ftand, and thence, 
Ag^inft the undivulg'd pretence I fight 
Of treasonous malice. 

M^ch. So do L 

JIL SOy all. 

Macb. Let's briefly put on manly readinefs, 
And meeti'th* hall together. 

JIL Well contented. [Exeunt. 

Mai What will you do? let's not confprt with them : 
To fhew an unfclt lorrow, is an oflice 
Which the falfe man does eafle. I'll to England. 

Don. To Ireland^ I ; our feparated fortune 
Shall keep us both the fafer ^ where we are, 

Vol. Y. D d There's 
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There's daggers in mensialUes.^ the near in blood. 
The nearer bloody. 

Mat. This murderous fiiafc, that's (hot, 
Hath not yet lighted ; and our fafeft^way 
h to avoid the aim. Therefore, to horfe ; 
And let us not be dainty <xfleave-takit^. 
But (bift away ; tbcrc^s warrant in that theft. 
Which ftcala it fclf when there's no mercy left. [Exewit. 

SCENE, the Outfide ^/'Macbcth's Caftk. 

Enter Roflfe, with an old Man. 

OWilf^w.fTpHreefcore and ten I can ren^ember well, 

JL Within the volume of which time, I've fcen 
Hours dreadful, and things ftrange % but this fore night 
Hath trifled former knowing^. 

Rojfe. Ah, good father. 
Thou feeft, the heav'ns, as troubled with raan*s aft. 
Threaten this bloody ftage : by th' clock, 'tis day ; 
And yet dark night ftrangles the travelling lamp : 
Is'c night's predominance, or the day's fiianK, 
That darknefs docs the face of earth intomb^ 
When living light fhould kiis it ? 

Old M. 'Tis unnatural, 
Even like the Deed chat's done. On ^uefda-j laft, 
A faulcon, towringin her pride of place. 
Was by a moufing owl hawkt at, and kill'd, 

RoJfe. And Duncan^^ horfes,.(a thing moft ftrange and 
certain !) (19) 

Beauteous and fwifc, the minions of the Race, 

Turn'd 

(19) And DoncanV Uorfis^ (anif^moftfirat^e ondcertMn \) 
Beauteous andfwifi^ the Minions of their Race^ 

1 am pretty certain, all the Copies have eri*d, one after Another, in 
this Reading : and that I have xeftor^d the true Oie. The P«ecdoe$ 
not mean, that they wers the . bell of their Breed ; bat that they 
were excellent Racers : in which Senie he very poetically ra1]ft them, the 
Minions of the Race, This is a Mode of ExpreiHon, which he leems 
vtry fond of . So, before, in this Play. 

Uki ValourV Mixiio0| <ar<v€d M bis Faji^n 

Miif 
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Turn'd wild in nature, broke their (talis, flung out> 
Concendmg 'gainft obedience, as they would 
Make war with man. 

Old M. 'Tisfaid, they eat each other. 

Rojfe. They did fo j to the amazement of mine eyes. 
That look'd upon't. 

Enter MacduflT. 
Here comes the good Macduff. 
How goes the world. Sir, now ? 
Macd. Why, fecyOi not/ 

Rqfe. Is't known, who did this more than bloody Deed ? 
Macd. Thofe, thzv Macbeth hath flain. 
Roffe. Aks, the day? 
What good could they pretend ? 

Macd. They arc fubprn'd j 
Malcolm^ and Donalbaine^ the King's two Sons, 
Are (iol^n away and fled ; which puts upon them 
Sufpicion of the Deed. 

Roffe. 'Gainft nature ftill •— ^— 
Thriftlefs ambition f that will ravin up 
Thine ov*^n life's means. — ^Then 'tis moft like. 
The Sovereignty will fall upon Macbeth f , 

Macd. He is already nam'd, and gone to Scone^ 
To be inverted. 

Roffe. Where is Duncatfs body ? 
Macd. Carried to Colmes-hilly 
The facred ftorehoufe of his Predcceflbrs, 
And guardian of their bones. 
Roffe. Willyon to Scone? 
Macd. No, Coufin, I'll to Fife. 
Roffe. Well, I will thither. 
Macd. Well, may you fee things well done there, (adieu \^ 
Left our old robes flt eafler than our liew \ 

Xhgjohn. 

Fortone fiali cutt forth 

Out of One fide her haph MinioiL 
I/. Henry. IV. 

Who is "fweet FortuneV Minkm, and her Pride. 
And again; 

» Gentlemen of the SheuU^ Minions if the Moon. 

D d 2 Roffe. 
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Roffi. Farewel, Father. 

Old M. God's benifon go with you^ and with thole 
That would niake good of bad, and friends of foes. 

[Exeunt. 







ACT III. 

S C E N E, tf» Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter Banquo. 

gH O U haft it now ; King, Cawdor ^ Gla- 
fnis^ all 
The weird women promisM ; and, I fear. 
Thou plaii'ft moft foully for't :yet it was faid, 
It Ihould not ftand in thy Pofterity ; 
But that my felf (hould be the root, and father 
Of many Kings. If there come truth from them, 
(As upon thee, IKacbetb^ their fpceches ftiinej 
Why, by the verities on thee made good. 
May they not be my Oracles as well. 
And fet me up in hope ?, but, hufli, no more. 

Trumpets found. Enter Macbeth as King^ Lady Mac- 
beth, Lenox, Roffe, Lords and Attendants. 

Mich. Here*s our chief gueft. 

Lady. If he had been forgotten. 
It had been as a gap in our great Feaft, 
And all things unbecoming. 

Mich. To night we hold a folemn fuppcr. Sir, 
And rU requeft your prefence. 

Ban. I-ay your Highnefs* 
Command upon me -, to the which, my Duties' 
Arc with a moft indiflbluble tye 

For 
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For ever knit 

Macb. Ride you this afternoon ? 

Ban. Ay, my good lord. 

Macb. We (houJd have elfe defir'd 
Your good advice Cwhich ftill hath^ been both grave 
And profperous) in this day's Council ; but 
We'll take to morrow. Is it far you ride ? 

Ban. As far, niy lord, as will fill up the time 
'Twixt this and fupper. Go not my horfe the better, 
I muft become a borrower of the night 
For a dark hour or twain. 

Macb. Fail hot our feaft. 

Ban. My lord, I will not. 

Macb. We hear, our bloody Coufins are beftow*4 
In England^ and in Ireland \ not confefllng 
Their cruel Parricide, filling their hearers 
With ftrange invention -, but of That to morrow } 
When therewithal we Ihall have caufe of State, 
Craving us jointly. Hie to horfe : adieu, 
Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you ? 

Ban. Ay, my good lord ; our time does call upon us, 

Macb. 1 wilh your horfes fwift, and fure of foot : 
And fo I do commend you to their backs. 
Farewel. [£x;/ Banquo, 

Let ev'ry man be matter of his time (20) 
•Till fcven at night; to make fociety 
The fweetcr welcome, we will keep our felf 
•Till fupper-time alone : till then, God be with you. 

[Exeunt Lady Macbeth, and Lords. 

(20) Let en;*ry Man be Mafier rf InsTtm 
^11 fe^n at nighty to make Society 
7be faoeeter 'welcome : We iviii keep our felf 

Till Supper Ttme alone.] I am furpm d, none of the Editors fhould quar- 
rel with the Pointing. How cbuld evVy Man's being Maftey of his 
own- Time till Night, make Society then the fweeter ? for, fo, eve- 
ry Man might have gone into Company in the meanwhile, axid pall'd 
himfelf for the Night's Entertainment. My Regulation, I dare 
warrant, retrieves the Poet's Meaning. « L«t every M?tn fbys the 
" King, } be Matter of his own tinie till Seven o'- Clock : and that I 
*' may have thc'ftrongef Enjoyment of your Companies then, Til ab- 
*' ftain from all Company till Supper-time.'* 
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Manent Macbeth, and a Servant. 

Sirrah, a word with you : attend thofe men 
Our plcafurc ? 

Ser. They are, my lord, without the Palacc-^atc. 

Much. Bring them before us To be thus, is no- 
thing ; [Exif/er. 
But to be Tafely thus. — Our fears in Banquo 
Stick deep ; and in his Royalty of Nature 
Reigns That, which would be fear'd. 'Tis much he dares. 
And to that dauntlefs temper of his mind. 
He hath a wifdom that doth guide his valour 
To afl: in fafety. There is none but he, 
Whofe Being I do fear : and, under him. 
My Genius is rebuk'd ; as it is faid, 
jfnlony^s was by Cafar, He chid the Sifters, 
When firft they put the name of King upon me. 
And bad them fpeak to him ; then, Prdphct-like, 
They haiPd him father to a line of Kings. 
Upon my head they plac'd a fruitlefs Crown, 
And put a barren Scepter in my gripe. 
Thence to be wrcnch'd with an unlineaJ hand. 
No fon of mine fucceeding. If *tis fo. 
For Banquo*s iffue have I fil'd my mind : 
For them, the gracious Duncan have I murther*d : 
Put rancours in the veflel of my Peace 
Only for them : isind mine eternal jewel 
Giv'n to the common enemy of man. 
To make them Kings : the Seed of Banquo Kings : 
Rather than fo, come Fate into the lift. 
And champion me to th' utterance ! — — who's there ? 

Enter Servant^ and two Murtberers. 

Go to the d#or, and ftay there, *till we call. 

[Exit fervant* 
Was it not yefterday we fpoke together ? 

Mur. It was, fo pleafe yotir Highnefs. 

Macb. Well then, now 
You have confider*d,ofmy fpeeches? know. 
That it was he, in the times paft, which held you 
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So under fortune ; which, you thought, had been 

Our innocent felf ; this I made good to you 

In our laft conPrence, paft in probation with you : 

How you were borne in hand, how croft ; the inftruntents, 

^Vho wrought with them : and all thin^ elfe, that might 

To half afoul, and to a notion craz*d, 

S^y, thus did Ba/tquo. 

1 Mkr. True, you made it known. 

JUacb. I did fo ; and went further, which is now 
Our point of fecond meeting. Do you find 
Your Patience fo predominant in yeur nature. 
That you can iet this go? are you fo gofpcU'd, 
To pray for this good man and for his iffue, 
Whofe heavy hand hath bow*d you to the Grave, 
And beggar'd yours for ever? 

1 Mur. We are men, my liege/ 

JMacb. Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men. 
As hounds, and greyhounds, mungrels, fpaniels, curs, 
Shovirghes, water-rugs, and demy-wolves are cleped 
All by the name of dogs ; the valued file 
Diftinguifties the fwift, the flow, the fubtle, 
The houfe-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous Nature 
Hath in him clos'd j whereby he docs receive 
Particular addition, from the bill 
That writes them all alike : and fo of men. 
Now, if you have a ftation in the file. 
And not in the worft rank of manhood, lay it \ 
And I will put that bufinefs in your bofoms, 
Whofe execution takes your enemy off ; 
Grapples you to the heart and love of us. 
Who wear our health but fickly in his life. 
Which in his death were pcrfeft. 

2 Mur. I am one. 

Whom the vile blows and buffets of the world 
Have fo incens'd, that. I am recklefs what 
I do, to fpite the world, 

1 Mur. And I another. 
So weary with difafters, tugg'd with fortune, 
That I would fct my life on any chance, 

Dd 4 r- t"^^ 
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To mend it, or be rid on't. 

Macb. Both of you 
Know, Banquo was your enemy. 

Mur. True, my lord. 

Mack So is he mme : and in fucb bloody diftance. 
That every minute of his Being thrufts 
Againft my near'ft of life; and though I could 
With bare-fac'd Power fweep hi(n from my fight> 
And bid my Will avouch it ; yet I muft not, 
For certain friends that are both his and mine, 
Whofe loves I may not drop ; but wail his Fall, 
Whom I my felf ftruck down : and thence it is. 
That I to your affiftance do make love, 
Masking the bufmefs from the common eye 
For fundry weighty reafons. 

2 Mur. We (hall, my lord. 
Perform what you command us. 

J Mur. Though our lives — — 

Mack Your fpirits fhine through you. In this hour, at 
moft, 
I will advife you where to plant your felves ; 
Acquaint you with the perfed fpy o'th* time. 
The moment on*t ; (for*t muft be done to night, (21) 
And fomcthing from the Palace : always thought. 
That I require a Clearnefs :} and with him, 

(To 

[21) fir^f muft he done to Nighty 
And fomething from the Palace: always thought. 
That I require a Qeameis ; ] The latter Branch of this Sentence Mr. Tofe 
has funk upon Us, iit both his Editions, tho* it is authorized by all the 
preceding Copies. . If I may venture to gueft at the Reaibn of his 
^pprefTme the(e Wonls, )x. was becaufe he did not underftand them: 
but Macbeth means, that the Murtherers muft in every ftep lemem* 
ber, he requires not to be fufpeded of the Fad ; to ftand clear from 
ali Imputations, which might zSkB. him in the Opinions of People. 
I have frequently obfervM, how minutely Shake^are is ufed to fol- 
low his Hiftory in little particidar Circumftances. This is One fig- 
nal Inftance. Let us hear honeft Iblingjhead (fh>m whom he has 
copied this whole Tale] in bis Hiftory of Scotland p. 172. — He toiU- 
ed therefore the faTne Banquho ivith his Son named Fleance to come to 
a Suffer that he had frefared fbt them; *which nvas^ indeed^ as be bad 
devifedf frefent Death at the hands of certain Murtherers <whom he hired 
t$ execute that Deedi affoiMing them to meet ivith the jam Baiiquho 

and 
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CTo leave no rubs nor botches in the Work) 
Fleancehh fon, that keeps him company, 
CWhofe abfence is no left material to me. 
Than is his father's^ muft embrace the fate ^ 

Of that dark hour. Refolve your fclves a-part, 
1*11 come to you anon. 

Mi^r. We are refolv'd, my lord. 

Mack ril call upon you ftraight j abide within. 

[Exeunt Murtberers. 
It is concluded ; — Banquoj thy Soul's flight. 
If it find heav*n, muft find it out to night. [Exit. 

SCENE, another Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter Lady Macbeth, and a Servant. 

Lady. T S Banquo gone from Court ? 

J|[ Serv. Ay, Madam, but returns again to night. 

Lady. Say to the King, I would attend his leifure 
For a rew words. 

Serv. Madam, I will. [Exit. 

Lady. ^Nought's had, all's fpent. 
Where our defire is got without content : 
*Tis fafer to be That which we deftroy. 
Than by deftruftion dwell in doubtful joy. 

Enter Macbeth. 
How now, my lord, why do you keep alone ? 
Of forrieft fancies your companions making, 
XJfing thofe thoughts, which fhould, indeed, have dy'd 
With them they think on ? things without all remedy 
Should be without regard ; what's done, is done. 

Macb. We have fcotch'd the fnake, not kill'd it — (2:') 
She'll clofe, and be herfelf ; whilft our poor malice 

Remains 

find bis Son without the Palace, as tbty returned to their Lodgings^ and 
there to flea them^ fo that he would not have his Houfe flandered j hut 
that in time to come he might, clear himfclf, if Any thing 'were laid to 
his Charge itpon Any Sufpicion that might arife. 

(22) JFe have {corch'd the Snake^ not kilPdity 
She* II clofe y and he herfelf I'l This isaPaifage, which has* all along paf- 
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Remains in danger of her former cooch. 

But let both worlds disjoint, and all things fuflfer. 

Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and deep 

In t]|e affliftion of thefe terrible Dreams, 

That fliake us nightly. Better be wkh the Dead, 

(Whom we, to gain our Place, hav« fent to Peate,) 

Than on the torture of the mind to Ke 

In reftlcfs ecftafic. — — Dmcan is in his Grave; 

After life's fitful fever, he fleeps well -, 

TreafoH has done his worft; nor fteel, "nor poifofn. 

Malice domeftick, foreign levy, nothing 

Can touch him farther ! 

Lady. Come on ; 
Gentle my lord, flcek o'er your rugged looks ; 
Be bright, and jovial, 'mong yoijr guefts to night. 

Mod?. So (hall I, Love ; and fo, I pray, be you ; 
Let your remembrance ftill apply to Banquo. 
Prefent him Eminence, both with eye and tongue : 

fed current thro* the Editions, and yet, I dare afRrm, is not oar Aat- 
thorns Reading. What has a Snake, cloja^ again, to do with its bei^ 
fcorch^d ? Scorching would never either jeparate, or dilate, its Farts; but 
rather make them infbintly contra^ zxAJbriveL Shakespeare, I 
am very well perfwaded, had this Notion in his head ; that if you ait 
a Serpent or Worm afimder, in feveral Pieces, there is fuch an im6biois 
Qiiality in their Blood, that the difinember'd Parts, being only pla- 
ced near enough to touch one another, will cement and become as 
whole as before the Injury received. The Application of this Thought 
is to Duncan, the murthet'd King, and his furviving Sons. MacSeth 
coniiders them {o much as Members of the Father, that tho* he has 
cut df the Old Man, he would fay, he has not entirely kilTd him, 
but he^U revive again in the lives of his Sons. Can we doubt there- 
fore but that the Poet wrote, as I have reftor'd to the Text, 

IFe bofoe fcoteh'd the Snake, notkilPdit f 
To fiotch, however the Generality of our Didionaries happen to omit 
the Word, figniiies, to notch, Jlaf>, hack, cut, with Twigs, Swords, &c. 
and fb our Poet more than once has uTed it in his Worlu. 

CORXOL ANU $. 

He was too hard for him direSily, to fay the Troth out: Befrn Co- 
. rioH, he (botched him, and notched him, like a Carbonado, 
A K T o N Y and Cleopatra. 

Will heat Vw into Bench-holes : Iha^eyet 
Room for fix Scotches more. 
I made this Emendation, when I publifh^d my SHAKSsPEARirf- 
Jior^di and Mr. Pope has vouchfafed to embrace it in his laft Edition. 

Unikfc 
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The Tragedy o/^Macbeth. 427 

Unfafe the while, that we muft lave our honours 
In thefe fo flattering ftreams, and make our faces 
Vizors t*our hearts, difguifing what they are ! — 

Lady. You muft leave this. 

Macb. O, full of fcorpions is my mind, dear wife ! 
Thou know^ft, that BanauOy and his Fleance^ lives. 

Lady. But in them, Nature's copy's not eternal. 

Mach. There's comfort yet, they are aflailable' ; 
Then, be thou jocund. Ere the Bat hath flown 
His cloyfter'd flight, ere to black Hecai's fummons 
The (hard-born beetle with his drowfie hums 
Hath rung night's yawning peal, there fliall be done 
A Deed of dreadful note. 

Z^dy. What's to be done ? 

Macb. Be innocent of the knowledge, deareft chuck, 
*Till thou applaud the Deed: come, feeling Night, (23) 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day. 
And with thy bloody and invifible hand 
Cancel and tear to pieces that gjpteat bond. 
Which keeps me pale ! Light thickens, and the Crow 
Makes wing to tii' rooky wood : 
Good things of day begin to droop and drowze. 
Whiles night's black agents to their prey do rowze. 
Thou marvcU'ft at my words ; but hold thee ftill ; 
Things, bad begun, make ftrong themfelves by 111 : 
So, pr'ythee, go with me. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to a Tark\ the Cafile at a dif^ 

tame. 

Enter three Murtberers, 

I Mur. *0 U T who did bid thee join with us ? 
Xj 3 ^^* Macbeth. 

2 Mkr. 

(23) iome, fesL&ng Nighty 

Sktrf vp the tender Eye of pitiful dy 5] Mr. Rinve and Mr. Pope, nei- 
ther of them were aware w the Poet'f Metaphor here, and fo have blHi> 
^r'd th^ Text into Nonfenfe. I have rcftor'd from the old Copies, 
■ ji ■ -i come, feeling Nigf^t, 
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!4i8 The Tragedy of Ma cbe th. 

2 Mur. He needs noc our Miftruft, finCQ he deli- 

vers (24) 
Our offices, and what we have to do. 
To the direction juft. 

1 Mur. Then ftand with us. 

The weft yet glimmers with fome ftreaks of day? 
Now fpurs the iated traveller apace, 
To gain the timely inn ; and near approaches 
The fubjcd of our watch. 

3 Mur. Hark, I hear horfes. 

Banquo within. Give us light there, ho ! 

2 Mur. Then it is he : the reft. 
That are within the note of expeftation. 
Already are i*th* Court. 

1 Mur. His horfes go about. 

3 Mur. Almoft a mile : but he does ufually, 
(So all men do,) from hence to th* Palace-gate 
Make it then- Walk. 

Enter Banquo and Fleancc, with a Torch. 

2 Mur. A light, a light. 

3 Mur. *Tis he. 

1 Mur. Stand to't. 
Ban. It will be rain to night. 

I Mur. Let it come down. [They ajfault Banquo. 

Ban. Oh, treachery ! 
Fly, Fleance^ fly, fly, fly, 

i. e. hRnding. It is a Term in Falcwiy, when they nin a thread thro* the 
Eyelids of a Hawk iiril; taken, ib that fhe may fee very little, or not at 
all, to make her the better endure the Hood. This they call, fetlif^ a 
Hawk. 

(24) He netds not to mftruft^ — — ] ^^* ^^ 1^^ ^^ fophifticated the 
Text, for want of underitanding it. I can eaiily fee, that he conceiv'4 
This to be the Meaning ; that MaAeth had no Occafion tp mifbxift the 
Murtherers he had employ*d, and plant another upon them. But the 
Text in the Old Copies ftands thus. 

He needs not our Miftruft — — 
Macbeth had agreed with the two Murthercrs, and appoints a T&Vi to 
afiiftthem. The Tovo are Somewhat jealous of him at iirft, but finding 
that he was So particular and precife in his Directions, that he knew eveiy 
part of their Commiflion, they agree, that there is no need to nufinift 
him, and fi) bid him ftand with them. • *" ' 
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Thou may'ft revcogc. Oh flavc ! 

[Dies. Fleance efcapes. 
3 Mur. Who did ftrike out the light ? 

1 Mur. Was't not the way ? 

3 Mur. There's but One down ; the fbn 
Is flcd^ 

2 Mur. WeVe loft beft half of our affair. 

I Mur. Well, let's away, and fay how much is done. 

\Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to a Room of State in the Cajile. 

A Banquet frepar^d. Enter Macbeth, Ladj^ Roffe, Le- 
nox, Lordsy and Attendants. 

Mad. XT' O U know your own degrees, fit down : 
X At firft and laft, the hearty welcome. 

Lords. Thanks to your Majefty. 

Mach. Our fclf will mingle with fociety. 
And play the humble Hoft: 
Our Hoftefs keeps her State, but in beft time 
We will require her welcome. [I^eyjit. 

Lady. Pronounce it for me. Sir, to all our friends. 
For my heart Ipeaks, they're welcome. 

Enter firft Murtberer. 

Math. See, they encounter thee with their hearts' thanks* 
Both fides are even : here I'll fit i'th' midft ; 
Be large in mirth, anon we'll drink a meafure 
The table round— -There's blood upon thy face. 

\Xothe Murtberer^ aftLy at tbe door. 

Mur. 'Tis Bantpio^s then. 

Mack 'Tis better thee without, than he within. 
Is he difpatch'd ? 

Mur. My lord, his throat is cut, That I did for him. 

Macb. Thou art the beft of cut-throats ; yet he's good. 
That did the like: for Fleance: if thou didft it. 
Thou art the non-pareil. 

Mur. Moft royal Sir, 
Fleance is 'fcap'd. • . 

r^Mach. 
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Macb. Then comes my Fit again : I had elft been per^ 
feft; ; 

Whole as the marUe, founded as the rock ; 
As broad, and gen'ral, as the cafing air : 
But now ?m cabin'd^ cribb'd, confin'd^ boand in 
To fawcy Doubts and Fears. But Banquo*s fafe ? » ■ T 

M^r. Ay, my good lord: fafe In ^ ditch 1^ bides, 
With twenty trenched gafhcs on his hcsid ; ^ 

The leaft a death to Nature. 
Macb. Thanks for th;^; 
There the grown fcrpeiuc lyes : theworair that*rfldd^ 
Hath Nature that in time will venom breedf. 
No teeth for th* prefeot. Get thee gone, to morrow 
We'll hear 't our felves again. lExil Murtber^r. 

Lad'j, My royal lord. 
You Ao not give the cheer ; the fc^ is fold. 
That is not often vouched, while *cii making ; 
*Tis given, with welcome* To feed, were bdl at home ; 
From thence, the fawce to meat is ceremony s 
Meeting were bare without it, 

\Tbe Ghoji cfBs^qao rifes^ andfth in Msidbctii* s place. 
Macb. Sweet remembrancer ! 
Now good digeftion wait on appetite, 
And health on both ! 
Le/t. May*tpleafe your Highnefs fit? 
Macb. Here had we now our Cbuntry's Honour rooPd, 
* Were the graced perfon of our Banquo prefcm, — — 
(Whom may I rather challengie for unkindncfs. 
Than pity for mifchance !) 
Rofe, Hisabfence, Sir, 
Lays blame upon his promife. P!eas*t your Highnefs 
To grace us with your royal comply ? 

Macb. ThetabVsfuH. [Starting. 

Len. Here's a place referv'd. Sir. 
Macb. Where? 
Len. Here, my gpod lord. 
What is*t that moves your Highnefe ? . 
Macb. Which of you have done this ? 
Lords. What, my good lord ? 
Macb. Thou cap'ft not fay, I did it : never (hake 

Thy 
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Thy gPikry locks at mc. 

Rojfe. Gentlemen, rife ; his Higbnels is not well. 

Lady. Sit^ worthy friends^ my lord is often thus. 
And hath beeh from bis youth. Pray you, keep feat. 
The Fit is momentary, on a thought 
He will again be well. If much you note him, 
You fhall offend him, and extend his pafHon ; 
Feed, and regard him not, — Afe-you a man? 

[To M acb. afij^. 

Macb. Ay, and a^boild one, that dare look on That, 
Which might appall the Devil 

Ladf. O proper ftuff! 
This is the very Painting of your fear ; [afide. 

This is the air-»drawn*dagger, which, you faid. 
Led you to Duncan. Oh, thefe flaws and ftarts 
(Impoftors to true fear,) would well become 
A woman's ftory at a winter's fire, 

Aucboriz'd by her grandam. Shame it felf ! 

Why do you make fuch faces? when all's done. 
You look but on a ftool. 

Macb. Pr'yiboG, fee there! 
Behold! look! loej how fay you? 

[Pointing to the Ghoft. 

Why, what care I ! if thou canft nod, fpcak top. • 

If Charnel-houfes alid our Graves muft fend 

Thofc, that we bury, back 5 our Monuments 

Shall be the maws of kites. [The Gbojl vani/his. 

Lady. What? quite unmanned in folly? 

Macb. If I ftand here, I faw him. — — 
Lady. Fie, for (hame ! 

* Macb. Blood hath been'fhcd ere now, i*ch* olden time, 
Ere humane Statute purged the genVal weal ; (25) 
Ay, and fince too, Murthers have been performed 
Too terrible for th* ear : the times have been, 

<25) En humane Staiuti fur^dtbe gentle Weal.'] Thus all the Edi- 
tions : but Mr. Warhtrttm Tcry juftly advis'd, as I have reibrmM the Text^ 
gen*nd Weal : " And it is a very fine Periphrajis (fays He) to fignify, ere 
** ct'oH Societies *were infiituted. For the early Murthers, recorded in 
" Scripture, are here alluded to: and Mir ^^///s apologizbg for Muithcr 
•* from the Antiquity of the Example is very natural/* 

That, 
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That, when the brains were out, the man would die. 
And there an end \ but now they rife again 
With twenty mortal Murthers on their crowns. 
And pu(h us from our ftools ; 'this is more ftrange 
Than fuch a murther is, 

Lai-j. My worthy lord. 
Your noble friends do lack you. 

A/^i. I do forget.— 
Do not mufe at me, my mod worthy friends, 
I have ^ ftrange Infirmity, which is nothing 
To thofe that know me. Come, Love and Health to all f 
Then PU fit down : give me fomc wine, fill full —— 
\ drink to th* general joy of the whole table. 
And to our dear friend nanquo:, whom we mils ; 
Would he were here ! to all, and him, we thirft. 
An J all to all. 

Lords. Our Dudes, and the Pledge. 

[The Gbofi rifes agmn. 

Macb. Avaunt^ and quit my fight ! Let the earth hide 
thee ! (26) 
Thy bones are marrowlefs, thy blood is cold ; 
Thou haft no fpeculation in thofe eyes. 
Which thou doft glare with. 

Lady. Think of this, good Peers, 
But as a thing of cuftom * 'tis no other ; 
Only it fpoils the pleafure of the time. 

Macb. What man dare, I dare : 
Approach Thou like the rugged Ruffian bear. 
The arm'd rhinoceros, or Hyrcanian tyger. 
Take any Ihape but That, and my firm, nerves 
Shall never tremble : Or, be alive again. 
And dare me to the Defert with thy fword ; 
If trembling I inhibit, then proteft me 
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible fhadow! 

(26) Avaunty and quit mj^ Sight ! Lei the Earth hide tfaee !] 1. e. Ai 
thou art a dead Thing, the Eaith, thy Grave, ought to oveiwhelm and 
cover thee from humane Sight. Thus lo (in the Prometheus chainM, bjr 
^fchylus) in her Frenzy ^fying that (he 4w the Apparition of Jb^f 
complains that the Earth does not hide him tho dead. . 
] Or Hi ng,T^tvfQy\A yeuA iuv9§t, 

n I ^"«^ 
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Unreal mock'ry, hence ! Why, fo,--^ — being gone, 

[The Ghoji vani/hes^ 
I am a man again : pray you, fit ftill. \Th^ Lords rife. 

Lady. You have difplac*d the mirth, broke the good 
Meeting 
With moft admir*d diforder. 

Mack Can fuch things be. 
And overcome us like a Summer*s cloud. 
Without our fpedal wonder ? You make me ftrangc 
Ev'n to the difpofition that I owe, 
When now I think, you can behold fuch fights ; 
And keep the natural Ruby of your Cheeks, 
When mine is blanchM with fear. 

Rpjfe. What fights, my lord ? 

Lad'j. I pray you, fpeak not ; he grows worfe and 
worfe \ 
Queftion enrages him : at once, good night. 
Stand not upon the Order of your Going, 
But go at once. 

Len. Good night, and better health 
Attend his Majefty ! 

Lad'j. Good night, to all [Exeunt Lords. 

Macb. It will have blood, they fay ; blood will have 
blood : 
Stonts have been known to move, and trees to fpeak ; 
Augurs, that undcrftood relations, have (27; 

Vol. V. Ee . By 

(27) Angtirs^ tbatundifftotd RelaiiMSy ha^e 
By Magpies, and by Chougbsy and Rooks, brought firth *♦ - * 

nefecreiji Man of Blood!] Con/cisnce, as we may learti ' from Pf^^^cb^ 
basfometimes fi^pl/d tbc Office of Jugury in this Pmnt. One Bef* 
Jus. hctcUs OS, who had a bug Time before murtherd his Father, 
iroine to fup at a Friend*s Houfc, fuddenly with his Spear pull d down a 
SwaHow's Neft> and kitfd all the Young Ones. The Company enqui- 
ring into thcReafon of his Cr^lty, D^'tj^uhar.J^ysh^ h^ they 
fahy accufe m of ba^ng isITd my Father ? ^li P/«/^r.^«f de W 
Numiis Fhdiad. As remarkable a Story is recorded brhim,^ in another 
T^a upon which the Gmi/ founded their Proverb, Ai ICvic^ yi^tuoi. 
Aycus'thiFott being furpriz'd by Robbers in a Defart, as they were a- 
b^utto kill him. caHMoittoaFk)ckof Cranes, that flew over his Head, 
tobearWitnefe^fhisMurther. Thefe Murtherers fometime. afterwards 
fitting in the Theatre, and feeing a FUght of Cranes, iaid in Triumph 
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By mag-pies, and by cjioughs, ^nd rooks brought forth 
The fecret'ft man of blood. — What is the night ? 

Lady. Almoft at odds with morning, which is which. 

Afacb. How fay 'ft thou, that il4?^ri«^ denies his perfon. 
At our great bidding ? 

Lady. Did you fend to him. Sir? 

Macb. I hear it by the way ; but I will fend : 
There's not a Thane of them, but in his houfe (28) 
I keep a fervaht fee'd. I will to morrow 
(Betimes I will) unto the wei'rd fitters : 
More Ihall they fpeak ; for now I'm bent toknow. 
By the worft means, the worft, for mine own good. 
All caufes (hall give way •, I am in blood 
Stept in fo far, that, fhould I wade no more. 
Returning were as tedious as go o'er : 
Strange things I have in head, that will to hand ; 
Which muft beaded, ere they may be fcann'd. 

Lady. You lack the Seafon of all Nature's Sleep, 

Macb. Come, we'll to fleep -, my ftrange and felf abufc 

to one another 5 BehoIJ, Ibycus'/ A'vengers ! The Words being overbeaid, 
the Robber^ were apprehended, racked upon Sufpicion, and brought to a 
Confeifion of the Murther. And thus, as Aufonim fays, 

Ibycus ut periity vindcx/uit alti'volans Grus. 
Monfieur. Le Fe*vre, in his Lives of the Gr^^i Poets, has condnded with 
remarking on Ihycus^ that as he liv*d a Poetf ib^he dy* 6, ?l Prophet. 

(28) ^ere is not One of them,'] Thus the modem Editors. But, 0«rf 
Whom ? Macbeth has juft faid, thathe heard, "Macduff mtxsA to dilbbey 
his Summons : and he would immediately fubjoin, that there is not a Man 
of Macduff\ Quality in the Kingdom, but He has a Spy under his Roof. 
This is uSderftood, not exprefe'd, as" the Text as yet has flood. • Thedkl 
ToMz give us the PafTage thus ; 

^eris not a one of them. ■,„ 

Hete we again meet with a depravM Reading ; but it is fuch a One,- ai, 
i am perfwaded, has led me to the Foetus true Word and Mcanii^. 

V^eris mt ft Thane of themj 
i. e. a Nobleman; and fo the Peers of Scotland vftxt aH called, tillEarb 
were created by Makdme the Son of Duncan. The Etymology of the 
Word is to be found in %/«w«'s Baxm Gloilary, Wormiui*^ Damfij Hif" 
tory, CafattBon dc lAngcA Saxonici, Sec. And my Emendation, I conceive, 
is iiifficiently confirmed by what Hoiing^ead, from whom our Author ins 
cxtrafted fo mSny Particulars of Hiftory, expreffly fays in proof of this 
Circumftance. For Macbeth had in every Nohleman*s Houfe ouejly Felknf 
cr other, in fee 'with him j to reveal All that *wasfaidor done, nuitbin the 
fame : hy 'which Slight he oppre/s'd the mftpart of the Nobler of bis Realm. 

h 
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Is the initiate fear, that wants hard ufe : 

We're yet but young in bccd; (29) [Exeunt; 

SCENE cbat^e^ to the Heath; 

Thunder. Enter the three ff^itcbesi meeting Hecate, 

i fFit. XjiTHYj hownoyr, Hecat% yoy look angerly; 
y V Hec. Hayc I not reafon. Beldams, as yoii 
are? , 
Sawcy, and over-bold ! how, did you dare 
To trade and traffick with Macbeth^ 
In riddles and affairs of death ? 
And I the miftrefe of your Charms, 
The clofe contriver of all harms, 
Was never calFd to |)ear my part^ . - 

Or flicw the glory of our Art ? 
And which is worfe, all you have done 
Hath been but for a wey ward fori ; . 
Spightful and wrathful, who, as others 60; 
Loves for his own ends, not for you. 
But make amends now ; get you gone. 
And at the pit of Acheron 
Meefmei'th* morning : thither ht 
Will come, to know hjs deftiny ; 
Your vcffels and your fpells provide, 
Your Charms, and every thing bcfide; 
I am for th' Air : this night V\\ Ipcnd 
Unto a difmai, fatal end. 

(29) JiF^V^ji^/ ^«/^w% indeed.] If we tran{pofethefe Words, we (hall 
fcid, they amount toriomorc than This, Wk are yet indeed hut yoUng, 
But this is far from comprizing either the Poet's^ or Macbeth^^ Mean-] 

3ng. I read, inDeedy L e. but little inur'd yet to Ads of Blood ancf 

Cruelty : for Time and Praftice harden Villains in their Taade, who iii 
timorous till ib harden^. So Macbeth feys before ; 

%ings bad begun ^rcngihentbem/ehes in HI. 
So, afterwards, 

Pirenefs, faniiliaj/^»jy7Z««5fi&/Vw/Ifciig'i^j, 

Cannot MT^^ flart me. ^^ 

So in 3d, HmK VI. \ 

idiub impudent tmtb ufe of evil Dtfis: . 

• '. *, . . X- - ■ L 

Vutz t Great 
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Great bufinefs mutt be wrought ere noon : 

Upon the corner of the Moon 

There hangs a vap'rous drop, profound •, 

rU catchit ere it come to ground ; 

And That, diftill'd by magick ttights. 

Shall raife fuch artificial Rights, 

As, by the ftrength of their illufion. 

Shall draw him onto his confufion. 

He Ihall fpurn fate, fcorn death, aiid bear 

His hopes 'bove wifdom, grace, and fear : 

And you all know. Security 

Is mortals chiefeft enemy. \Mufickand a Svng. 

Hark, I am calPd ; my little fpirit, fee. 

Sits in the foggy cloud, and ftays for me. 

[Sing within. C^me awa*j^ come mra^^ &c. 
I Wit. Come, let's make hafte, (he'll foon te back again. 

8 C E N E changes toaobam^r. 

Enter I/e30X, and another Lprd. 

Len.y^ /[y former ^ecches have4>ut hit yowr thou^btsv 

IVJL Which can interpret farther : only, I fay. 
Things have been ftrangcly borne^ The gtsLdous Duncan 

Was pitied of Mz^^<?/j&«— marry, he was dead : * 

And the right- valiant Banquo walked too, late. 
Whom you may fay, rPt pleafe you, Fleance kiti'd. 
For Fleance fled : men muft not walk tod late. 
Who cannot want the thought, howrhonftrous too 
It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbaine 
To kill their gracious father ? damned fa£t ! 
How did it grieve Macbeth ? did he not ftca^t 
In pious rage the two delir^iients tear. 
That were the flaves of drink, and thralls of flccp ? 
Was not that nobly done ? ay, wifely too j 
For 'twould have anger'd any heart- alive 
^ To hear the men deny't. So that I fay. 
He has borne all things well ; and I do think. 
That had he D«;/rj»*sfoias -under his key, 
(As, and't pleafe heav'n^ he fhall not \) they fliould find 

What 
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'What 'twere to kill a father: fo Ihould Fleance. 

But peace ! for from broad words, add 'caufe be fail'd 

His prefcnce at the tyrant's fcaft, I hear, 

A^acduff lives in dilgracc. Sir, can you tell 

'Where he beftows himfelf ? 

JL^rd. The Son of Duncan^ C30) 

From whom this tyrant holds the due of Birth, 

Lives in the Englip Court ; and is received 

Of the moft pious Edward^ with fuch grace. 

That the malevolence of fortune nothing 

Takes from his high refpeft. Thither Macduff 

Is gone to pray the King upon his aid 

To wake NortbumUrlandy and warlike Seyward ; 

That by the help of thefe, Cwlth Him above 

To ratifie the work J we may ^ain 

Give to dur tables meat, flcep to our nights ; 

Free from our feafts and banquets bloody knives ; 

Do faithful homage, and receive free honours. 

All which wc^pine for now. And this report 

i^o) neSom of Darxsin ^ 

From whom this Tyrant bi(Uf ^e Dut 9f[Sirth} I have fet right this Paffage 
againft the Aathority of our unob^nring Editors. And the Proofs of my 
Emendation are obvious. In the firft place, Macbeth could not be (aid to 
jholdthe Due of Birth from Both DwicanhSom, The Sneceffion to the 
Crown was the Right of Malcolm ; and Dtnalbaini cAiild have no Right to 
it, as long as his Elder Brother or tiny of his liToe were in Being. In the 
next place, the Sons of Duncan did not Both fhelter in the Engli/b Court. 
Upon the Difcovciy of ^their Fathei^s Murther, we find them thus deter- 
mining. 

Male. ■■ - ■ iV//0 England. 

Donal. To Ireland /; ottr feparated Fortune 
Shall keep us hth the fafer,* 
This Determinadon^ tis plain, they immediately put into A£t, or Macbitb 
had very ill IntelUfence .* 

We hear, our bhody Couftns are befivw^d 
i» England isxf^ !» Ireland. 
Nor were they together, even at the Time when Malcolm difputed his 
Right with Macbeth, 

ffhohrnvs, if DomiSbsdnc be with bis Brother f 

Len. For certain, Sir,heisnat. 
Befides, Heaor Boethius and Holingfiead (the latter of whom our Author 
precifety follows ;) both inform us, that Donalbaine remain*d in Ireland 
till the Death of Malcolm and his Queen ; and then, indeed, he came 6- 
vcr, invaded Scotland, sjad wrefted me Crown from One of his Nephews. 

Ec3 Hacn 
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Hathfocxfp'rated their King, that he 
Prepares for feme attempt of War. 

Len. Senthq to Macduff ? 

Lord. He did ; and with an abfolutc. Sir y not /, 
The cloudy meffenger furns me his back. 
And hums ; as who fliould f^y, ** you'll rue the timc^ 
M That clogs tpc with this anfwer. 

Len. And that well might 
Advife him to a care to hold whatdiftance 
l^is wifdom can provide. Some holy Angel 
Fly to the Court of £»^/W, and unfold 
His meffage ere hecon^e ! that a fwiftBleffing 
May foon*return to this our fiificring Country, 
Under a hand accurs'd ! 

ior^. rU fend my pray'rs with him. [Exeunt^ 
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ACT iV. 

!5 C E N E, tf dark Cave ; in tke middle^ a ^reai 
Cauldron bumif^. 

thunder. Enter the three IVitches. 

I Witch. 

HRICE the brinded cat hath mewM. 

2 ff^tkh. Twice, and once the hedge-pig 
whin'di (31) 

3 Witch, Harper crys, 'tis time, 'tis time, 
I Wttch. Round about the cauldron go. 

In the poifonM entrails throw. 

(31) Thrice and me the Hedge-pig tuhin^d.'] I hfivi; vcnturVl, agalnft 
jhc Concurrence.of (he Copies to read, twice and once : becaufe, as Firgil 
has remark'd, Numero Deus impare gaudet : and three and nine are & 
Numbers usM in all Inchaiitments, and magical Opexations. 
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\jthey march round the Cauldron^ and throw in the 
fever al ingrlfdients as for the preparation of their 
Charm. } 
Toad, that under the cold ftone. 
Days and nights. has, thirty one, 
SwclterM venom fleeping got •, 
Boil thou firft i*th* charmed pot. 

All. Double, double, toil and trouble 5 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

I Witch, Fillet of a fenny fnake. 
In the cauldron boil and bake ; 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog ; 
Wool of bat, and tongue of dog -, 

Adder's fork, and blind- worm's fting,' 

Lizard's leg, and owlet's wing : 
For a Charm of pow'rful trouble. 
Like a hell-broth, boil and bubble. 

All. Double, double, toil and trouble, 
Fire burn, and.capldron bubble. 

3 Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolfi 
Witches nciumrny ; maw, and gulf 
Of the ravening fait fea-fhark ^ 
Root of hemlock, digg'd i'th' dark j 
Liver of blafphcming Jew : . 

Gall of go^r, and flips of yew, 
Sliver'd in the moon's ccliple ; 
Nofe of Turk^ and Tartar's lips \ - 

Finger of birth- ftrangled babe, (p 

E)itch-dclivcr'd by. a drab •, . ^ 

Make the gruel thick, and flab.* j, 

Add thereto a tygcr's chawdron. 
For th' ingredients of our cauldron. 

All. Double, double, toil and trouble. 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood. 
Then the Charm is firm and good. 

Enter Hecate, and other thfee Witches. 

Hec. Oh ! well done ! I commend your pains, 
And every oac fliall (hare i'th* gains. 

E e 4 And 
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And now about the cauldron fing, > 

Like elves and fairies in a ring, > 

Inchanting all that you put in, . y 

Muftck anda-Song. 

Black fplrits and white ^ 

Blue /pints and gray ^ 

" Mingle^ mingle J mwgle^ 

Tou that mingle m/iy. 

2 JVitcb. By the pricking of my thumbs 
Something wicked this way comes 2 
Open locks, whoever knocks. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Mack How now, you fecret, black, and midnight hags? 
What is*t you do ? 

All. A deed without a name. 

Mach. I conjure you, by that which you profefs, 
(How e*er you come to know it) anfwer me. 
Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 
Againtt the churches ; though the yefty waves 
Confound and fwallow Navigation up ; 
Though bladed corn be lodg*d, and trees blown down. 
Though caftles topple on their warders heads ; 
Though palaces and pyramids do flope 
Their heads to their foundations ; though the treafurc 
Of Nature's Germins tumble all together, C32) 
Even till deftruftion fickeo : anfwer me 
To what I aflcyou. 

1 Witch, Speak. 

2 ^/^i&.~ Demand. j 

3 JVitck We'll anfwer. 

I Witch. Say, if th* hadft rather hear It from our 
mouths, 

' (32) - ■ /Ap* the Treafitre 

Of Nature's gcrmains tutfihle all together ^ 
Thus all the printed Copies | and Mr. Popt has cxplainM Germmm by 
Kindred: but I h^ve already prov'd in a Note \ipon K. Ltar^ that .we 
niuHread, Gepnins^;. ^. Seeds. 
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Or from our tnafters ? 

Macb. Call 'cm : let me fee*cm. 

I ^iub. Poyr in fow*s blood, that hath eaten 
Her nirre farrow; greafe, that's fweaten 
From the murth'rer'i gibbet, throw 
Into the flame : 

^//. Come high ok low: 
Thy fclf and office defdy Ihow, [^uflJer, 

Apparition of an armed bead rifes. (33) 

Macb. Tell me, thou unknown Power—'*' 

I Wttcb. He knows thy thought : 
Hear his fpeech, but fay thou nought. 

App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Ma^kth \ htw^tt Mac- 
duffl 

Beware the ^ane of Fife — difmife me Enough. 

iDefcends. 

Macb. What^e*ef thod art, for thy good Caution, thanks. 
Thou'ft harp'd my feistr aright. Btit one word more— 

I fVitch. He will not be commanded 5 here's another 
More potent than the firft. [Ihinder. 

Apparition of a bloody £bild : rifes. 

App. Macbeth J Macbeth ! Macbeth ! 
Macb. Had I three ears, Pd hear thee. 

(33) Apparition 0/ an anned Head r(^.—Apparitioii ^ a bloody 
Child..— .Apparition ^ a Giild crownM, tvitha Tree in his band.l I 
was at a Lo(s, why this pftrrioular Afparatus and Furmture wa&eriipWd 
to theie thipee Apparitions. 1 1^x0^6, the Queftion to my ingenious 
Friend Mr. Warhurton^ and he gave me the Mowing Sdhtion. ** Did 
** our Author only ufeit for Show, wefhould not, Ithink, quarrel with 
<< him/or it» But on Exanmu^tion you will find, that the Infignia df* thefe 
«<thref^Ghoftsexadlyanfwcr to their Speeches. The firft bids JWi«c^^/>5'be- 
<< ware Kj^Macdnffi this is therefore an armed Head^ the Emblem of Cau- 
<< tion, and Ciicumfpedtion. The Second Ghc^ encourages him to perfift 
«« in his bloody Cenufes ; for None of Woman bom fhould harm him. 
<< This Ghoft has therefore the Figure of ziloadjf Child : infinuating, that 
<* the Height^f Barbarity is the Murthcr of Children. The Third Ghofl 
«* tells him. He fhould never be vanquifh^d till Bimam Woodrcmov'd from 
" its Situation : and conformably to the Subje£l; of its St>eech, It has a 
<< Branch inlts hand and is crvwi^di infinuating, that He&ould wear the 
" Crown till S/r«a»-wood xemov'd.*' 
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App. Be bloody, bold, and refolut^C;; laugh to fcorn 
The pow*r of man ; for nope of vroman born 
Shall harm Mofb'efb; [Defcends. 

Mack Then livf, Macduff \ what need I fear of thee ? 
But yet PU make affurance double furc. 
And take a bond of Fate ; thou (halt not live. 
That I may tell pale-hearted fear, it lyes ; 
Arid fleep in fpight of thunder,, [^thunders. 

Apparition of a Child crowned^ with a tne in bis hand^ 

rifis^ 

What is this. 

That rifes like the ifluc of a King, 

And wears upon his baby-brow the round 

And top of Sovereignty ? 

All. Liften, but fpeak not. 
' .App, Be lion-mettled, proud, and take no care. 
Who chafes, whofrets^ or where confpircrsarc: - - 
il4i2^it^/i& fhall never vanquifh'd be, until 
Great Bimam wpod to Dunfmaneh high hill 
Shall.conieagainft him- [Befcends. 

Mack That will never be : 
Who can imprcfe the foreft, bid the tree 
Unfix his earth-bound root ? Sweet boadmcnts ! good \ 
'Rebellious Head rife never, till the wood. (34} 
Of Birnam rife, and our high-plac'd Af^^^/i& 

Shall 

(34) Rebellious Tk^^ rifinevtr till the Wood' 
Of Birnam rije^ &c.] Thus all the Imprdfions, from the very Beginning, 
exhibit this Pailage : but I cannot imagine what Notion the Editors could 
iave of the D^^^ being rehellious. It looks to me, as if they were content 
to believe the Poet genuine, wherever he' was myftei4ous beyond being 
undcrftood. The Einendation of one Letter gives us clear Senie, and the 
very Thing which Macbeth fhould be fuppos'd to fiiy here. We muft 
reliore 

Rebellious Head rife mver^ 
i. e. Let Rebellion never make Head againft me, till a Foreft move, 
and I fliall reign long enough in Safety. Shakejfeare very frequently ufes 
this Term to this Purpofe i of which 1*11 fubjoin a few Examples. 
I Henr. IV. 

■ ■■■ Douglas and the Englifh Rebels met^ 

W Eleventh of this monthy at Shrewsbury ; 
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Shall live the Icafe of Nature, pay his breath 

To time and mortal cuftom ! Yet my heart 

Throbs to know one thing v Tell me, (if your Art 
Can tell fo much) (hall Banquo*s iffue ever 
Reign in this Kingdom ? 

M. Seek to know no more* 

[The cauldron Jinks into the ground. 

Mach. I will be fatisfy*d. Deny me this. 
And an eternal Curfe fall on you ! :let me know. 
Why finks that- cauldron ? and what noife is this ? 

[Hautboys^ 

1 JPlub. Shew ! 

2 fVitcb. Shew ! • . 

3 mub. Shew ! 

Jll. Shew his eyes, and grieve his heart ; 
Come like fhadows, fo depart. 

[Eight Kings appear and pafs over in order ^ and (35^ . 
Banquo ; the I afi, with a glafs in his band. 
Macbeth. Thou art too like the fpirit of Banquo ; down ! 

• Thy 

A mighty and a ftarful Head they are, 
% Henr. IV. 

Tor his Divijtons, as the times do brawl. 
Are in three Heads ; onePovi^r againji theVitas^ &c. . 
Again, in the i ft. Henr, IV. 

We'wereinforc'dforSafetfsSaketofly' ' . - - 

Out of your Sight ^ and rai/e this frejent Hezi. 
Hcnr.Vm. 

My nohle Father, Henry of Buckingkam, 
Whofirfi raised Hea4 againft u&rping Richard. ^ 
G>riolanus. 

When Tarquin made a HeaAfir Rome, hef ought ; 

Beyond the mark of others, 
&c. &c. &c. 
{35) Eight Kings afpear andfafs o^uer in order, and Banquo laft, ivith a 
Glafs in his hand.^ The Editors could not help blundering even in this 
Stage-Dire£tion. For tis not Banquo, who brings the Glafs j as is evident , 
from the following Speech : 

Andyet the Eighth appears, ivho bears a Glafs, 
Which Jhe^s me many more :■ •and Some I fee, 
That twofold Balls, and treble Scepters carry. 
I have quoted the laO: line, becaufe it will not be amifs to obierve, that 
this fine Play, tis probable, was not writ till after Q^J Elizabeth's Death. 
Thefe Apparitions, tho very properly Ihewn with Regard to Macbeth, yet 
9re more artfully fo, when we oonuder the Addrefs of the Poet in corn- 
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Thy Crown do's fear mine cye-balk — And thy hair 
(Thou other gold-bound toow) 13 like the &ft— — 
A third is like the former — filthy hags ! 
Why do you fhew me this? — ^A fourth ? — ^Start eye ! 
What ! will the line ftretch out to th* crack of Doom ? — 

Another yet ? — A feventhJ PU fee no more 

And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glafs. 
Which (hews me many more ; and fame I fee,, 
That twofold balls ana trdDlc fceptcrs atrty. 
Horrible fight ! nay, now, I fee, 'tis true s 
For the blood-bolter*d Banquo fmiles upon me. 
And points at them for his. What, is this fo ? 

I IVitcb. Ay, Sir, all this is fo. But why 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly ? 
Come, fitters, chcar we up his Q)r!ghts, 
And (hew the beft of our delights v 
ril charm the Air to give a Sound, 
While you perform your antick round : 
That this great King may kindly fay, . 
Our duties did his welcome pay. [Mufick. 

[Ibe wikbes dance and vanijij. 

Mack Where are they? gone? — ^Lct this, pernicious 
hour 
Stand ay accurfcd in the kaleridar ? 
Come in, without there! 

Enter Lenox. 

Len. What's your Grace's will ? 

Macb. Saw you the weird fitters ? 

JjCfi. No, my lord. 

Macb. Came they not by you ^ 

Len, No, indeed, my lord. 

Macb. InfeAed be the air whereon they ride. 
And damn'd all thofe that traft' them ! I did hear 
The galloping of horfe. Who was't came by ? 

Len. *Tis two orthree, my lord, that bring you word, 

plimenting K. James I. here upon his uniting Scotland to StigUmd: and 
when we confufertoo, that the Family of the SfMorts are fiud to be tbe 
dired Defcendants from Banqu9. 
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Macduff h fled to England, 

Macb. Fled to England ? 

Len. Ay, tny good lord, 

Mncb. Time, thou anticipat'ft my dread eq)loits : . - 
The flighty porpofc never is o*er-took, 
Unlefs the deed go with it. From thb moment. 
The veryfirfliBDgB of my heart (hall be 
The firftlings of my :hand. And even now 
To crown my thoughts with ads, be't thought and done ! 
The Caftle of Macduff I will funprife. 
Seize upon Fife^ give to the edge o'th* fword 
His wife, his babes, and ail unfortunate fouls 
Thattrace him inhis line. No boaflitng like a fool. 
This deed rild© before this purpofe cool. 
fiut'H 6 more fights. Where are .thcfe gentlemen ? 
Come, bring me where they arc. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes tr> Macduflf^i Cqflle at Fife. 
Enter Lady Macduff, her Sony and Rofle. 

L. Macd. t XT H A T had he done, to make him fly the 
V Y Land ? 

Roffe. Tou mufl: have patience, Madam. 

i. Macd. He had none 5 
' His flight wasinadnefs ; when our aftions do not. 
Our fears dp make us traitors. 

Roffe. You know not. 
Whether it was his wifdomi or his fear. 

L. Macd. Wifdom ? to leave bis wife, to leave his babes, 
His manfion, and his tides, in a place 
From whence himfelf does fly ? he loves us not. 
He wants the pac'ral touch ; for the poor wren. 
The moft dimrmitive of birds, will fight. 
Her young ones in her ncft, againft the owl: 
All is the fear, and nothing is the love 5 
As little is the tvifdom, where the flight 
So runs againft all reafon. 

Roffe. My Deareft^Coufin, 
I pray you, fchoolyour felf i- but for your husband. 

He's 
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He's noble, wife, judicious, and bcft knows 

The fits o'th' feafon. I dare not /peak much further^ 

But cruel are the times, when we are traitors. 

And do not know ourfclves : when we hold rumour 

From what we fear, yet know not what we fear 5 

But float upon a wild and violent fea 

Each way, and move. I take my leave of you ; 

Shall not be long but PU be here again : 

Things at the worft will ceafe, or elfe cHmb upward 

To what they were before : My pretty Coufin^ 

Bleffing upon you 1 

L. Macd. Fathered he is, and yet he*s fatherlefi. 

Rojfe. I am fo much a fool, fhould I ftay longer. 
It would be my difgrace, and your difcomfort. 
I take my leave at once. [Exit Rofle. 

L. Macd. Sirrah, your father's dead. 
And what will you do now ? how will you live ? 

Som As birds do. Mother. 
* X. Macd. What, on worriis and flies ? 

Son. On what I get, I mean, and fo do they. 

L. Macd. Poor bird ! ThouMfl; never fear the net, nof 
The pit-fall, nor the ^in. Pinae : 

Son. Why Ihould I, Mother f poor birds they arc not 
fet for. 
My father is not dead, fdr all your Sayings 

L. Macd. Yes, he is dead ; how wilt thou do for a 
father? 

Son. Nay, how will you do for a husband? 

L. Macd. Why, I can buy me twenty at afty marker 

Son. Then you'll buy 'em to fell again. . 

L. Macd. Thou fpeak'ft with all thy wit, and yet,- 
i'faith, 
With wit enough for theC. 

Son. Was my father a traitor, mother? 

L. Macd.. Ay, that he was. 

Son. What is a traitor ? 

L. Macd. Why, one that fwears and lies. 

Son. And be all traitors, that do fo ? 

L. Macd. Every one, that does fo^ i$ a traitor^ and 
muft be hang'drf 
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Son.^ Ahd muft they all be hang*d, that fwear and lie ? 

L. Macd. Every one. • 

Son. Who muft hang them ? 

L. Macd. Why, the honeft men. 
' Sdn. '.Then the liars and fwearers arc fools ; for there are 
liars and fwearers enow to beat the honeft men, andhang 
up them. 

L. Macd. God help thee, poor monkey ! but how wilt 
thou do for a father ? 

Son. If he were dead, you*d weep for him : if you 
would not, it were a good fign that I ftiould quickly have 
a new father. 

L, Macd. Poorpratler! how thou talk'ft? 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mef. Blefs you, fair dame ! I am not to you known. 
Though in your ftate of honour I am perfeft ; 
I doubt, fome danger does approach you nearly. 
If you will take a homely man's advice. 
Be not found here •, hence with your little ones. 
To fright you thus, methinks, I am too favage ; 
To do worfe to you were fell cruelty. 
Which is too nigh your perfon. Heav'n preferve you ? 
I dare abide no longer. [Exit Meffenger. 

L. Macd. Whither fhould I Hy ? 
Pve done no harm. But I remember now, 
Pm in this earthly world, where to do harm 
Is often laudable ; to do good, fometime 
Accounted dangerous folly. Why then, alas ! 
Do I put up that womanly defence. 
To fay, Pd done no harm } — --- what are thefe feces ? 

Enter Murtberers. 

Mur, Where is your husband? 

L^Macd. I hope, in no place fo unlapdlified. 
Where fuch as thou may'ft find him. 

Mur. He's a traitor. 

Son. Thou ly'ft, thou (hag-car*d villairt. 

Mar. What, you egg? - \Stahbing him. 

Young fry of treachery ? 
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Son. He'askiU'dme, mother. 
Run away, pray you. [£w/ L. Macduff, crjing Murtber 5 

Murlberers furfue her. 

SCENE change to the King gf England'^ Palace. 
Enter Malcolm and Macdufi; 

Mai IT E T us feck out fome defolatc (bade, and there 
1 i Weep our fad bofoms empty. 

M^cd. Let OS rather 
Hold faft the mortal fword ;-and, like good men, 
Beftride our downfal birth-doom : each new morn. 
New widows howl, new orphans cry ; new forrows 
Strike heaven on the face, that it refounds 
As if it felt with Scotland^ and yellM out 
Like fyllables of dolour. . 

Mai. What I believe, PH wail ; ; 

What know, believe; and what! cart redrcfs, \ 

As I (hall find the time to friend, I will. 
What you havefpoke, it may be To, perchance ; 
This tyrant, whofc fole name blKters 6iur tongues. 
Was once thought honcft : you have lov'd him well. 
He hath not touched you yet. Pm young ; but fome- 

thing (36) . ■ 

You may deferve of him through me, and wifdom 
To offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 
T' appeafc an angry God. 

Mtcd. I am not treacherous. 
, Mai. ^\Jit Macbeth \%. 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil 

(36) r ■ fm youngs butfomething 

Tou may difccm of him through me, kc^ If the whole Tencmr of tir 
Context codd not have convin(^ our blind Editors, that we ought to r« 
Jefervi inftead ofdifcemy (as I have corre6ked in xht Text, ) yet Macdrnffs 
Anfwer, fure, might have given them fome light, — — / «» ■•ff'**' 
cherous. There is another Paflage, in whidh w# 'verfi the fame Error 
has been committ^ upon the other Word; 
K, Lear. (Old 410 in 1608) 

..^-.«— .»_ mmm^ OH Eye Atkpnxi^ 

fhine Honour from thy Suffring, » '■ 

where the Senie evidently demands, difceming. 
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In an imperial Charge. I crave your pardon : 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranfpofe i 
Angels are bright ftill, though the brighteft fell : 
Though all things foul would wear the brows of grace. 
Yet grace muft ftill look fo. 

Macd. Pvc loft my hopes. 

Mai. Perchance, ev*n there, where I did find my doubts. 
Why in that rawnefs left you wife and children ? • 
Thofe precious motives, thofe ftrong knots of love. 

Without leave-taking ? I pray you. 

Let not my jealoufies be your dilhonours, 

But mine own fafeties : you may be rightly juft. 

Whatever I (hall think. 

Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor Country ! 
Great Tyranny, lay thou thy Bafis fure, [wrongs. 

For goodnefs dares not check thee ! Wear thou thy 
His title is affearM. Fare thee well, lord : 
I would not be the villain that thou think'ft. 
For the whole fpace that's in the tyrant's grafp. 
And the rich Eaft to boot. 

Mai. Be not offended ; 
I fpeak not as in abfolute fear of you. 
I think, our Country finks beneath the yoak •, 
It weeps, it bleeds, and each new day a galh 
Is added to her wounds. I think withal. 
There would be hands up-lifted in my Right : 
And here from gracious England have I Offer 
Of goodly thoufands. But for all this. 
When I (hall tread upon the Tyrant's head. 
Or wear it on my fword, yet my poor Country 
Shall have more vices than it had before ; 
More fuffer, and more fundry ways than ever. 
By him that (hall fucceed. 

Macd. What fhould he be ? 

Mai. It is my felf I mean, in whom I know 
All the particulars of vice fo grafted, r 
That when they ihall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will feem as pure as fnow, and the poor State 
Efteem him as a lamb, being compared 
With my confinelcfs harms. 

Vol. V. Ff ^ 
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Mad. Not in the legions 
Of horrid hell can come a devil naorc damn'da, 
In Evils to top Macbeth. 

Mai. I grant; him blopdy. 
Luxurious, avaricious, falfe, deceitful. 
Sudden, malicious, fmacking of ev'ry fin 
That has a name. But there's no bottom, none. 
In my Voluptuoufnefs : your wives, your daughters. 
Your matron^, and you;- maids, could not fill up 
The ciftern of my luft ; and my Defire 
All continent impedimei?ts would o'er-beaf. 
That did oppofc my wilL Better Macbsiby 
Than fuchan one to reign. 

Macd. Boundlefs incer^iperance 
In nature is a tyranny j it hath been 
Th' untimely emptying^ of the happy Throne, 
And Fall of many Kings. Biit fear not yet 
To take upon you whai; is yours: you cnay 
Convey yourpleafurcs in afpacious plenty. 
And yet feem cold, the time you, may fo hoodwink : 
WeVe willing Dames enough ; thcr^ canijot be 
That Vulture in you to devour fo many. 
As will to. Greatnefs d^diqatc themfelves. 
Finding it fo inclinM. 

Mat. With this^ there grows. 
In my moft.ill-compos'd affeftion, fuch 
A ftanchlefs. Avarice, that, were I King, 
I fhould cut off the Noblea for their lands. '% 
Defire his jewels, and this qther's houfp ; 
And my more-having would be as a fawce 
To make me hunger morp > that I fho^uld forge 
Quarrels unjuft againfl: the good apd IpyaJ, . 

Deftroying them for wealth. 

Macd. This avarice 
Sticks deeper ; grows with. more pernicious root C37) 
Than fummcr-teeming luft; and it hath been 

The 

(37) ■■■ ■ ■ grows 'with nufre pernicioui Root 

^han Summer-{eeming Luft.'] Mr. Warburton concurr'd with mc in ob- 
fcrving, that Summer-feeming has no Manner of Sci^fe : We therefore both 
cgrre^ed conjcdurally. 
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The Sword of our ll lin Kings : yet do not fear \ 
Scotland hath foyfons to fill up your will 
Of your mere own. All thefe arc portable, ' 
With other graces weighed. 

MaL But I have none i the iting-beconrting graces, 
Asjuftice, verity, tempVance, ftabl6nefs, 
Bounty, perfev'rahce, mercy, lowlinefs. 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude j 
I have no relifh of them, but abound 
In the divifion of each fcveral crime^ 
Adting it many ways. Nay, had I power, I (hOuId 
PoiAr the fweet milk of Concord into Hellj 
Uproar the univcrfal peace^ confound 
All unity on earth. 

Macd. 0\i Scotland! Scotland!---^--- 

Mai. If fuch a one be fit to govern, fpeak 2 

1 am as' I have fpoken. 

Macd. Fit to govern ? , 

No, not to live. Oh, nation miferablc. 

With an untitled tyrant, bloody-fceptred ! 

When ftialt thou fee thy wholefome days again ? 

Since that the tfueft Iffue of thy Throne 

By his own ihterdiabn ftands accurft. 

And does blafpheme his Breed. Thy royal father 

Was a moft fainted Kmg •, the Queen, that bore thee^ 

Oftncr upon her knees than on her feet, 

Dy*d every day (lie liv*d. Ob, fare thee well ! 

Thefe evils, thou repeat'ft upon thy felf, . 

Than Sumfner-'ttemvci'g tuft, . i !_• t 

i. c. the Paffion, which lalls no longer than the Heat of Life, and Which 
goes off in the mnter of Age. Bcfides, the Metaphor is much more juft 
by our Emendation; for Summer is the Seafon in which Weeds get 
ScrenffCh» growraBk, and dilate themielves. 
2 Henry VI. 

.^_ iVoou *Hs the Spring, 

And Weeds are fhallow-rooted ; /«fer them nifw, 
Andthefll^ergrvui theGarien, • i 

The lame Image our Author in another PaflagiB conveys by art equivalent 
Epithet, fitrnmec-pweliing. 
Z Gent, of Verona, 
Difdain to root the fammer-fwcUing F^wV^ 
And make rough Winter everlaJHngh, ^ 

fc f o Have 
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Have banifliM me from Scotland. Oh, my breaft! 
Thy hope ends here. 

Mai. Macduff^ this noble Paflion, 
Child of integrity, hath from my foul 
WipM the black fcruples ; reconcird my thoughts 
To thy good truth and honour. Devilifh Macbeth 
By many of thefe trains hath fought to win me 
Into his powV: and modcft wifdom plucks me 
From over-credulous hafte; But God above 
Deal between thee and me ! for even now 
I put my felf to thy direftion, and 
Unfpeak mine own detraftion ; here abjure 
The taints and blames I laid upon my felf. 
For ftrangers to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to woman, never was forfworn. 
Scarcely ^ave coveted what was mine own. 
At no time broke my faith, would not betray 
The devil to his fellow, and delight 
No lefs in truth, than life : my firft falfe^fpeaking 
Was this upon my felf. What I am truly, 
Is thine, and my poor Country's, to command : 
Whither, indeed, before thy here-approach. 
Old Siward with ten thoufand warlike men. 
All ready at a point, was fetting forth. 
Now we'll together, and the chance of gopdnefs 
Be like our warranted quarrel ! Why are you filent ? 

Macd. Such welcome, and unwelcome things, at once, 
'Tis hard to reconcile. 

Enter a Doctor. 

Md. Well ; more anon. Comes the King forth, I 
pray you ? 

Do£l. Ay, Sir; there are a crew of wretched fouls. 
That ftay his Cure ; their malady convinces 
The great affay of Art. But at his Touch, 
Such fanftity hath heaven given his hand. 
They prefently amend, [Exit. 

Mai. I thank you, Doftor. 

Macd. What's the difeafe he means ? 

Mai. 'Tis call'd the Evil 5 
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A mod miraculous work in this good King, 
Which often fince my here-remain in England 
I've feen him do. How he foUicits heav'n, 
Himfelf bed knows; but ftrangely-vifued people. 
All fwbln and ulc'rous, pitiful to the eye. 
The mere defpair of furgery, he cures; 
Hanging a golden Stamp about their necks, 
Put on with holy prayers: and 'tis fpoken, (38) 
To the fucceeding Royalty he leaves 
The healing Benedidlion. With this ftrange virtue. 
He hath a heavenly gift of Prophecy ; 
And fundry bleflings hang about his Throne, 
That fpeak him full of grace. 

Enter Rofle, 

Macd. See, who comes here ! * 

Mai. My country man ; but yet I know him not. 

Macd. My ever-gentle Coufin, welcome hither. 

MaL I know him now. Good God betimes remove 
The means that makes us ftrangers ! 

Rojfe. Sir, A?nen. 

Micd. Stands Scotland where it did ? 

Rojfe. Alas, poor Country, 
Almoft afraid to know it felf. It cannot 
Be cal?d our Mother, but our Grave ; where nothing. 
But who knows nothing, is once feen to fmile : 
Where fighs and groans, and fhrieks that rend the air. 
Are made, not marked ; where violent forrow feems 

(38) ■ — andtis J^kiHy 

To the fucceeding Royalty be leemes 

The healing Ben^iflion.] Mr. Warhurton acutely obfcrv'd to me upon 
this PafTage, that as, it mift be ownM, Sbakejpeare is often guilty of moil: 
ftrange Abfurdities ; fo, on the other hand, in this Inftance he has art- 
fully avoided One. He had a Mind to hint, that the Cure of the £<i;i7 
was to defcend to the ScrcceiTors in the Royal Line. But the Cwfeffor 
was the Firft, who pretended to this Gtfi: How then could it be at that 
Time generally fpoken of, that the Gifi was to be, hereditary f^^-^ 
This he has folv*d by infmuating, that Edward had a heavenly Gift of 
Profhecy; by which He was informed, the Cure fhould remain in his 
Pofterity. 'Tis certain, he was rcfolv'd to throw in the Tradition as a 
Compliment to K. Jams I. who was very fond of pra£lifmg this Suferfii- 
tion ; and, I doubt not, had great Faith in the Sanaity of his Hand upon 
this Occafion. 
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A modern ecftafie : the dead-man's Knell 

Is there fcarce ask'd, for whom : and good mens lives 

Expire before the flowers in their caps •, 

Dying, or ere they ficken. 

Macd. Oh, relation 
Too nice, and yet too true ! 
Mai What's the neweft grief? 
Rojfe, That of an hour's age doth hifs the fpeaker. 
Each minute teems a new one. 
Macd. How does my wife ? 
RoJfe. Why, well. — :- 
Macd. And all my children ? 

RoJfe. Well too. 

Macd. The tyrant has not batter'd at their peace ? 
RoJfe. No ; they. were well at Peace, when I did leave 

*em. . 

Macd. Be not a niggard of your fpeech : how goes it? 
Roje. When I came hither to tranfport the tidings. 
Which I have heavily borne, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy fellows that were out. 
Which was to my belief witnefsM the rather. 
For that I faw the Tyrant's Power afoot i 
Now is the time of help ; your eye in Scotland 
Would create foldiers, and make women fight. 
To doff their dire diftrcfles. 
Mai. Be't their comfort 
We're coming thither: gracious England hath (39} 
Lent us good Siward and ten thoufand men 5 
An older, and a bet<Jer foldier, rtorre 
That Chriftendom gives out. 

Rjojfe. • 

^^^j — ->-.ij fi ."F" gracious Engklid bath 

Lent usgoodSvB92LTdy and ten thmfandUen.'X 'T}mSkoard was EkA of 
fjorthumberland ; and an approvM dd Soldier, fiut it was wA. for tkis 
tleafon alone, probably* that Edward the ConfeHQr appointed hiA Ui 
General againft Macbeth : but becaufe the Earl, by his Daughter, was 
nearly linked with MalcohneH Family. We^fid MaU^hne afterwards ca^ 
him Uncle. It may not be di^^esfeig to the curious if I fubjoin a Pcli- 
gree, which will at one View ^w €iward\ Relati^ to tUcohae^ and 
^acbetl^s to die Scotch Crown. 
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Rojfe. 'Wouldj I could anfwer 
This comfort with the like ! But I have words. 
That would be howPd out in the defart air. 
Where Hearing fliould not catch them. 

Macd. What concern they ? 
The gen'ral Caufe ? or is it a fee-grief. 
Due to fome fingle breaft ? 

RoJfe. No mind, that's honcft. 
But in it fhares fome woe ; though the main part 
Pertains to you alone. 

Macd. If it be mihe. 
Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 

RoJfe. Let not your ears defpife my tongue for ever. 
Which (hall poflefs them with the heavieft Sound, 
That ever yet they heard. 

Macd. Hum ! I guefs at it. 

RoJfe. Your Caftle is furpriz*d, your wife and babes 
Savagely flaughcer*d ; to relate the manner. 
Were on the quarry of thefe murther'd deer 
To add the death of you. 

Mai. Merciful heav'n ! 
What, man ! ne*er pull your hat upon your brows ; 
Give forrow words ; the grief, that does not fpeak, 
Whifpcrs the o'er- fraught heart, and bids it break. 

Macd. My children too ! 

RoJfe. Wife, children, fervants, all that could be found. 

Macd. And I mull be from thence ! my wife killM too ! 

Rffffe. IVe fakl. 

Malcome II. 

had two Daughters 

. > n I ■ III P i, , , 

Beatrice^ who married Crinen ; and Doada, who mar- 
by whom S he had ri ed Sthel 

" f ^. Earl %r 

Duncan ; who, marrying Glamis ; 

Si'ward'i Daughter, by whom She lyid 

b y her He had | ^ 

. • f"""^ • Macbeth. 

Malcolm Cammoir, 
So that Duncan and Macbeth were Sifters' Children : and ^ward was 
Malcolme\ Grandfather by the Mother's Side. 

Ff4 ^ Md. 
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Mai. Be comforted. 
Let's make us mcd*cincs of our great Revenge, (40) 
To cure this deadly grief. 

Macd. He has no children. All my pretty ones 2 

Did you fay all ? what, all? oh, hell-kite! all? 
What, all my pretty chickens, and their dam, 
At one fell fwoop ? 

Mai Difpute it like a man, 

Macd. I fliall do fo : 
But I muft alfo feel it as a man. 
I cannot but remember fuch things were. 
That were moft precious to me : did heav'n look on. 
And would not take their part ? finful Macduff^ 
They were all ftruck for thee ! naught that I am. 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine. 
Fell Slaughter on their fouls: heav*n reft them now ! 

Mai. Be this the whetftone of your fword, let grief 
Convert to wrath : blunt not the heart, enrage it. 

Macd. O, I could play the woman with mine eyes. 
And braggart with my tongue. But, gentle heav'n! 

(40) Let's make us Medicines of our great Revenge, 
To cure this deadly Grief, 

Macd. He has no Children. ] This may appear at firft Sight vwy 

abrupt, and foreign to the Sentiment we mujft fuppoie the Speaker then 
agitated with. But, on Examination, we fhall have Reafon to confeis it 
an Inilance of our Author's great Knowledge of Nature. Old Hobbes has 
obferv'd, that we always tlunk in a Chain, and that our Ideas are con- 
catenated one with another. V/c fhall find this Obfervation very true 
in the Inftance before us. Macduff Thoughts are all empbyld now 
on Revenge : He firft confiders the Manner of it : and, in his firtt Tran- 
fports, nothing appears fo fuitable as Retaliation : but this brings him 
to refleft, that he can't have it here, for that Macbeth had no Children : 
on which he breaks out into thisTorrowfiil Rcfteftion. Mr. Warburton, 

We muft, indeed, acknowledge this Sentiment to have its Source fitan 
the Refleftion of an intended Revenge j or from an other Refleftion 
p|f ely of Tendemefs, that if Mic^^Z-^ had had any Cliildren, he could 
n" have.been capable of fuch a Barbarity on Macduff h Offspring. 

So Conftantia^ in K. John, when Pandulfe would comfort her for the 
Lofs of her Son, cries j 

He talks to me, thai never had a Son ! 

And fd Queen Mflrjwr^/, (in 3 Henry VI.) when her Son isflabb'din 
her Prefence, thus exclaims againft his Murtherers. 
T(ni have no Children, Butchers ; if you had, 
He Thought of them n,vould have Jiird up Remorfe. 

Cue 
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Cut fhort all intermiffion : front to front. 
Bring thou this fiend of Scotland and my fclf ; 
Within my fword*s length fet him, if he *fcape. 
Then heaven forgive him too ! 
Mai. This tune goes manly : 
' Come, go we to the King, our Power is ready ; 
Our lack is nothing but our leave. Macbeth 
Is ripe for Ihaking, and the Powers above 
Put on their inftruments. Receive what cheer you may ; 
The night is long, that never finds the day. [Exeunt. 




A C T V- 

S C E N E, \/^« Anti-chamber in MacbethV Cajlk* 

Enter a Do5ior of Pbyjick^ and a Gentle^voman. 
Doctor. 

HAVE two nights watch*d with you, but 
can perceive no truth in your report. When 
was it, ftie laft walkM ? 

Gent. Since his Majefty went into the field, 
I have feen her rife from her bed, throw her 
night-gown upon her, unlock her clofet, take forth paper, 
fold it, write upon't, read it, afterwards feal it, and again 
return to bed ; yet all this while in a moft faft Qeep. 

Do£l. A great perturbation in nature ! to receive at 
once the benefit of fleep, and do the efFefts of watching. 
In this Aumbry agitation, befides her walking, and other 
adual performances, what (at any time) have you heard 
her fay ? 

Gent. That, Sir, which I will not report after her. 
Do£f. You may to me, and 'tis moft meet you flxould. 
Gent. Neither to you, nor any one, having no witneft 
to confirm my fpeech. 

Enter 
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Enter Lady Macbeth with a taper. 

Lo, you! here (he comes : this is her vety guife, and, up- 
on my life, fail afleep -/obferve her, (land clofe. 

BoSt. How came (he by that light ? 

Gent. Why, it ftood by her : (he has light by her con- 
tinually, *tis her command. 

BoSt. You fee, her eyes are open. 

Gent. Ay, but their fenfe is (hut. 

DqH. What is it (he does now ? look, hbw (he rubs her 
hands. 

Gent. It is an accuftom'd aftion with her, to feem thus 
wa(hing her hands : I have known her continue in this a 
quarter of an hour. . 

Lady. Yet here's a fpot. 

'DoEi. Hark, (he (peaks. I Will fet down what comes 
from her, to fatisfie my remembrance the more ftrongly. 

Lady. Out! damned fpoc; out, I fay ' - one \ two-, 

why then, 'tis time to do't hell is mufky. Fie, my 

lord, (ie, a foldier, and afraid ? what need we fear who 

knows it, when none can call our power to atcount ? 

yet who would have thought the old man to have had fo 
much blood in him ? 

DoSl. Do you mark that ? 

Lady. The Thane of F\fe had a wife \ where is (he now? 
what, willthefe hands ne*cr be clean? — ^ no more o'that, 
my lord, no more o'that : you marr all with this ftarting. 

Dg£1. Go to, go to ; you have known what you (hould 
not. 

Gent. She has fpoke what (he (hould not, I am furc of 
that : heav'n knows, what (he has known. 

Lady. Here's the fmell of the blood ftill : all the per- 
fumes of Arabia will not fweeten this little hand. Oh ! 
oh! oh! 

Do6l. What a figh is there? the heart is forely charged. 

Gent. I would not have fuch a heart in my bofom, for 
the dignity of the whole body. 

Doct. Well, well, well 

Gent. Pray God, it be. Sir. 
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Do£f. This dilcale is beyond my pradice : yet i nave 
known thofe which have waHct in their deep, who have 
died holily in their beds. 

j^dy, Wafli your hands, put on your night-gown, look 

not fo pale 1 tell you yet again. Banquets buried i he 

cannot come out of his Grave. 

Do£i. Even fo? 

Lady. To bed, to bed ; there's knocking at the gate : 
come, come, come, come, give me your hand : what's 
done, cannot be undone. To bed, to bed, to bed. 

{^Exil Lady. 

Do£l. Will (he go now'to bed ? 

Gent. DireSly. 

Do£l. Foul whifp'rings are abroad ; unnat'ral deeds 
Do breed unnatVal troubles. Infedled minds 
To their deaf pillows will difcborge their Scciseteb 
More needs fhe the Divine, than chfe Phyfician, 
God, God, forgive us alii Look after her. 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance. 
And ftill keep eyes upon her \ fo, good night. 
My mind (be*as mated, «nd amaz*d my fight. 
\ think, but dare not fpeak. 

Gent. Good night, good Dodlor. [Ex^urL 

SCENE changes to a Field, with a Wood at dif- 

tance. 

Enter Menteth, Cathnefs, Angus, Lenox, and Soldiers. 

Ment. nr^ H E Engl\flb Power is near, led on by Mai- 

\ colm^ 

His uncle Siward^ and the good Macduff, 
Revenges burn in them : for their dear caules 1(41) 
Would to the bleeding and the grim alarm 

Excite 

1(41) ■ ' ■ » ■ fir their dear Caufe 

Would to the bleeding and the grim Alarm 

Excite the mortified Man,"] i. c. the Man, who had abandoned Limfelf 
to Defpair, who had no bpirit or Refolution left. So Caius Li;^arius re- 
plies to Brutus i 
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Excirc the mortified man. 

Jng. Near Ar«^w-wood 
Shall we well meet them ; that way are they coming. 

Cath. Who knows, if Donalbaine be with his brother ? 

Len. For certain. Sir, he is not : I've a file 
Of all the Gentry ; there is SiwarcTs fon, (42) 
And many unrough youths, that even now 
Proteft their firft of manhood. 

Ment. What does the tyrant? 

Cath, Great Dunjtnane he ftrongly fortifies ; 
Some fay, he*s mad : others, that leffer hate him, 
Do call it valiant fury : but for certain. 
He cannot buckle his diftemper'd Caufe 
Within the iDelt of Rule. * 



. Soul of Rome, 



Brieve Son, deri^d from honourable Loins, 
^Thou, like an Exorcifi, hctft conjur'd up 
My mortified Sfirit. Jul. Qe(ar» 

(42) — - " ■ there is SiwardV Son, 

And many unrofPd Youths, that even notJtf 

Protefl their firfi of Manhood.'] This unruf^d is a tacit Sophiftica' 
tion put upon us by Mr. Pope, in his extraordinary Sagacity ; implyii^, 
that Malcolm had many Soldiers in his Ranks too young to wear a Ruji. 
This happy Conftruftion might feduce One into an Error, who was not 
acquainted with that Gentleman's Spirit of Criticifm. *Tis true, the old 
Editions read ■ ■ ■ unruffe Youths ; and our great Orhilius did not diicem 
that this was the antiquated way of fpelling, unrough, i. e. finooeh- 
chin'd, imherbis. And our Author particularly delights in this Mode of 
Expreflion. To fubjoin a few Inftances j 

■I " a tfwel'vemonth and a day, 

rUmarkaS Words that finoothfec'd tFooers fay. 

Love*s Labour loft. 
' Nonsj, Jove, in his next Commodity of Hair, fend thee a Beard I 

TwelfUi-night. 
^— «— ^•— — — *— • or nvho knows. 
If the fcarce-bearded Csefar ha^ue not fent 

His pvw\ful Mandate to you. Anto. and Qeop. 

For nvho is he, ixjhofe Chin is but enriched 

With one appearing hair, Henry V. 

■ I ■ ■ ■■ ■ lill nrwhm Chins 

Be rough and razorable. Te^lp^. 

When nvith his Amazonian Chin he drove 

^The briftled Lips before Urn. Ooriolanus. 

^is unhair'd Sawcinefs, and boyifh Troops 
%e King does fmile at. K. John. 
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The Tragedy of H A cbetk. 4^1] 

^ng. Now do*s he feel 
His fecret murthers flicking on his hands ; 
Now minutely Revolts upbraid his faith-breach ; 
Thofe, he commands, move only in command. 
Nothing in love : now does he feel his Title 
Hang loofe about him, like a giant's robe 
Upon a dwarfifli thief. 

MenL Who then fhall blame 
His pefter'd fenfes to recoyl, and ftarr, 
When all that is within him^ does condemn 
It felf, for being there? 

Cath. Well, march we on, ] 

To give obedience where *tis truly pw'd : 
Meet we the medVine of the fickly Weal, 
And with him pour we, in our Coui^try's purge. 
Each drop of us. 

Len. Or fo much as it needs. 
To dew the fovercign flower, and drown the weeds. 
Make me our March towards Birnam. [Exeunt. 

S C EN E; tbeCafileofDvusiKAUE. 

Enter Macbeth, DoSlory and Attendants, 

Macb. T^ RING me no more Reports, let them fly all: 

IJ *Till Birnam-wood remove to Dunjinane, 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolme ? 
Was he not born of woman ? Spirits, -that know 
All mortal confequences, have pfonounc'd it : 

* Fear not, Macbeth ; no man, that's borfiT of woman, 

* Shall e'er have power upon thee. Then fly falfc 

Thanes^ 
And mingle with the Englijh Epicures. (43) 

The 

(43) ■ Ffy^ falfe Hones 5 

And nangU imth the Englifh Epicures.] I thoaght this Paflkge might de- 
ierve a Note, if it were only to excuie our Author from any ImputatioQ 
ef throwing a. Slur on the Englijh of his own Times, for Gluttony and 
Epicuriim. He had no fuch £itention ; but artfully throws in a Satyrical 
Reflection in which he is countenanced by Hifioiy. The FaCt is this. 

Hot- . 
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4&t 7%e Tragedy c/M A c B b til 

The mind I fway by, and the heart I bear. 
Shall never fagg with doubt, nor (hake with fear. 

Enter a ServoMt. 

The devil damn thee black, thou cream-fac*d lown ! 
X Where got'ft thou that goofe-look ? 

Ser. There are ten choufand — — • 

Macb. Geefe, villain? 

Ser. Soldiers, Sir. 

Macb. Go, prick thy face, and over-red thy fear. 
Thou lilly liver'd boy. What foldicrs, patch ? 
Death of thy foul ! thofe linnet cheeks of thine 
Are counfellors to fear. What foldiers, whey-face? 

Ser. The Englijh force, fo pleafe you. 

Macb. Take thy face hence —^SeySon! " ' " ■» ■ fm fick 
at heart, 
When I behold — — Seyton^ \ (ay \ — this purti 
Will cheer me ever, or difeafe me now. 

Har£canuUy (or Canutus III.) the Dane^ a Contemporary of Machth, 
and who reign'd hereyj& before the Ufurpation of the latter in Scotiand^ 
was a. frmcB of a< couotaous and Ubesal Mstumn ikit» withsd, fiich a 
Lover of good Cheer, that he would have his Table covered four times a 
day, and largely fumifhM. So that die EngUftfmem were £ud to have 
Ieam*d from him exceilhre Gluttony in Diet, smd Intemperance in Drink- 
ing. He reign'd barely two Years, and was fucceeded by Edward the 
CortfiJJor. ISmt as Edward (snt a PoKTce againft Stotkmd, Mkchttb mate* 
volentl>c it made to charge this te m pewww Psuice (in his Subjelb,) with 
the Ri^ts of his Predece^or. And the^ Infmuation may feem to bear thft 
harder, becaufe Hardicanute and Ed^ward were allied by a double Tye o^ 
AfHnity . It may pleafe fome Readers^ if I fubjcdn a ihort Sketch of 
their Pedigree and Relation to one another. 

Etbclred, + Emma. + Canutus. 



Edward the ConfefTor. Hardicanute, and ^ira $ who mamcd 

E arl Godwin. 

Edith: 
who married with 
Edward the Con- 
feflos. 
So that Edward 2iT\^ Hardlcanutt were Brothers by the Mother; and 
Edward married Hardicanatei own SiHei's Daughter. 
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S%eTrage^ o/'Macbeth. 4^5 

I have liv'd long enough: my way of life (44^ 
Is fall'n into the Sear, the yellow leaf: 
And that> which {bould accompany old age. 
As honour, love, obedience, troopa of friends, 
I muft not look to have : but, in their ftead, 
Curfes not loud but deep^ mouth-honour, breath. 
Which the poor heart would fain deny, and dare not. 
Seytan^ — ; — 

Enter Seyton. 

Sey. What is your gracious plcafiire > 

Mach. What news more ? 

Sey. All is confirmed, my lord, ^ich was reported. 

Macb. rll fight, 'till from my bones my flefh be hackt; 
Give me my armour. 

Sey. 'Tis not needed yet. 

Much. rU put it on. 
Send oiK more horfesi flkirre the cotmtry round ; 
Hang thofe, that talk of fear. Give me mine armour. 
How do* s your Patient, Doftor ? 

Do^. Not fo fick, my lord. 
As fhe is troubled with thick-coming fancies. 
That keep her from her Reft. 

Macb. Cure her of that : 
Canft thou not minifter to a mind difeas'd. 
Pluck from the memory a rooted forrow. 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain 5 
And, with fome fweet oblivious antidote, 
Clcanfe the ftufPd bofome of that perilous ftufF, 
Which weighs upon the heart ? 

DoS. Therein the Patient 
Muft minifter unto himfelf. 

Macb. Throw phyfick to the do^, Pll none of it — 

(44) »........«••».««.•— .^ My way of Life 

Is fain into the Sear ;] i. e. The Progrefs of my Life. So, in a Frag- 
ment of Menander ; 

Tho, I am a^arc, that fome Commcntatora hare thought, i^$ by a 
poetical Licence, ao4 wi(h Regard to the Meaiure, is put fcr ii^. fctL 
upon the Vir^ld^i Old Age. 

3 Come 
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4^4 The Tragedy of lAliCTi^'T^. 

Come, put my armour on ; give me my ftafF. 

Seyton^ fend out— ~Dofl:or, the Shanes fly from me — 

Come, Sir, difpatch If thou could^ft, Doftor, caft 

The water of my Land, find her difeafe. 
And purge it to a found and priftine health ; 
I would applaud thee to the very Echo, 

That fhould applaud again. PulPt off, I fay 

What rubarb, fenna, or what purgative drug. 

Would fcour thefe Englijh hence ! hcar'ft thou of them ? 

Do^. Ay, my good lord ; your royal Preparation 
Makes us hear fomcthing. 

Mach. Bring it after me ; _ \ 

I will not be afraid of death and bane, 
'Till Birnam-fortO: come to Dun/inane. 

Do£l. Were I from Dunftnane away, and clear. 
Profit again Ihould hardly draw me here. [ExeunL 

SCENE changes to Birnam Wool 

Enter Malcolme, Siward, Macduff^, Siward'j Son^ 
Menteth, Cathnefs, Angus, and Soldiers marchitig: 

A/^/.^^OUSINS, I hope, the days arc near at hand, 
\^4 That chambers will be fafe. 

Ment. We doubt it nothing. 

Siw. What wood is this before us ? 

Ment, The wood of Birnam. 

Mai. Let everj^foldier hew him down a bough, 
And bear't beforemm/, thereby fhall we (hadow - 
The numbers of our Hoft, and make difcov'ry 
Err in report of us. 
' Sold. Ic (hall be done. 

Siw. We learn no other, but the confident tyrant 
Keeps ftill in Dunftnane^ and will endure 
Our fetting down before't. 

Mai. *Tis his main hope : 
For where there is advantage to be given. 
Both more and lefs huve given him the Revolt ; 
And none ferve with him but conftraincd things, 
Whofe hearts are abfent too. 
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^^ Tr^tdy of Mac b e th* ^6f 

Macd. Lctourjuftrccafurcs 
Attend the true event, and put wc on 
Induftrious foldicrfhip. , . 

Siw. The time approaches. 
That wilt with due decifion make us know 
What wc (hall fay we have, and what we owe: 
Thoughts fpeculative their unfure hopes reJate \ 
But certain iffue Strokes muft arbitrate: 
Towards which, advance the war. [Exeunt marching. 

SCENE changes to the Cajile of Dvhsina^v. 

Enter Macbeth, Seyton, and Solders with drums and co^ 

lourji,l,\ 

Macb. TT A NG out our bannd-s on the outward walk, 
JtjL T^c Cry is ftill, tbe-j come: our CalUc*sftrength 
Will laugh a fiefl;e:to fcorn. Here let them lye, 
•Till famineand the ague eat them up: 
Were they not forc'd with thofe that fhould be ours. 
We might have met them dareful, beard to beard. 
And beat them backward home* What is that noiie ? 

[A cry within cf women. 

Sey. It is the crv of women, my good lord. 

Macb. I have almoft forgot the tafte of fears : 
The time has been, my fenfes would have cool'd 
To hear a night-ftiriek ; and my fell of hair 
Would at a difmal treatife rouze ajid ftir. 
As life were in*t. I have fupt full with horrors | 
Direnefs, familiar to my flaught'rous thoughts. 
Cannot onceftart me. Wherefore vfas that Cfy ? 

Sey. The Queen, my Lord, is dead. 
. Macb. SheUioiild have dy'd hereafter ; , 
There would have been a time for fuih a word» 
To morrow, and to morrow, and to morrow. 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day. 
To the laft fyllable of recorded time % 

Vol. V Gg And 
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l^iS STB ^S^^ df JJ^JU&lTt tk 

And all our ycfterdays have light d'^oofc {^^) 
The way to dufty deAA. Out, • out, tfrief candle ! 
Life's but a walking fliadow, a poor Pfejrer, 
That ftruts and frets his hour upon tTie Stagfe^, 
And then is heard iK^ rtlore ! It fe a "fate. 
Told, by ah id^dt, foil of found atifd Riry, 
Signifying nothing ! . . . . , 

Thou com'ft to ufc thy tongue : thy ftory quickly.' 

I Ihould report That whifch, I fay, 1 fiW, 

But^know not how to do*t. , 
'Mach. Well, fay it. Sir. ^ 
Mef. As I did (land my "Watch upon the hill, 

I IpokM toward Birnam^ and anon, methought, 

Thb Wopa begah to 'move. ' : ' / 

' ^Kfacb. Liar, alridflavfe \ « • iSf^king bim^ 

Mef. Let the enddre ybor wrkth, if *t be not to : 

Within this t;hrpe rij^tle may you/ec ttcbming-; 

I fay,^^a'lH6virtg'grovt;. . •.:../..: .:: 

tbe^ ^ay to ihidy dekib.^^-^ This Readingisas old asthe 2d 
Edition in yo//o ; bat, furelyyilris gayi«gfio(>)great^ C4mpfiRfcntto the 
Capacities of Fools. It w6uH much better fort 'with tie Charaftcr of 
wile Men^ to ftudy how to . die ' frdm the Expferie'ttte 6f pstft Times. I 
have reftof*d the Rcadiiig^bf the fM ^^AV, whieh MtZ-Tife has titt«vMi 
out of his Text. . i , . 

ne lAjay to dufty Di4Uh* 
i. e. Deaths which reduces us to Duft and Afhest MiT«Wf(l« effeBi pro 
efficUnte, Or, perhaps, the Poqt ipight have Witte t 

^Tbe way to dusky Death. 
i. c. dark ;: a^Word veiy fatoilfer'widi him. ..... 

Myfelfy as far as l<ouU<weU difctm 

for Sjnoak and dusky Vaffurs oftht liight : . 



Hertdyts the dteky^^Sf^yi ^'Mortimer. 
Andivhin the dii^ky* 8kf bfgan to rot. Sec* 
Unttmely /mothered in their dusky Gratis. 



1 Hcnr. VI. 

Ibid. 

2 Henr. VI. 

Rich. ra. 

Macb. 
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Macb. If thou fpeak'ft falle. 
Upon the next tree (halt thou hang alive, 
•Till famine qling thee : If thy fpeech be foqih, * ' , 
I care not if thw doft for me ^ much. — — 
I pull in Refoluti^n, find bcgjn 
To doubt th* equivocation of the fiend, ' , ' 

That lies like truth. ** Fear not, 'till Birnam-wooi 
*' Do come to Durffinane^** — apd now a wood 
Combes toward Dun/inane. Arm, arm, and put I 
If this, which he avouches, do*s appear. 
There is nor flying, hence, nor tarrying here, 
I 'gin to be a weary of the Sun ; (46) 
And wifli, the ftate o*th* world were now pndone. 
Ring the alarum 3ell » blow, wind ! come, wracj? ! 
Atlcaft, we'll die withharnefspn, our back. [fy^^tif. 

SCENE iefin Duufinanc. 

Mnier Malcolme, Siward, MacdufF, and their Army with 

Boughs. 

M^. VTQW, near enough: your Icavy fcrecns 

jL >j . throw down. 
And fhew like tRofe you are. You ("worthy uncle) 
Shall with my Coufin, your right-noble fon. 
Lead our firft battel. Brave Macduff Md we 
Shall take upon's what el& remains te do. 
According to our order. * 

. Siw. Fare you well : 

Do We but find the Tyrant's Power to night. 
Let us be beaten, if we cannot fight. [breath, 

Macd. Make all our trumpets fpeak, give them all 
Thofe dam'rous harbingers of blood and death. [Exe. 

[Alarums contimed^ 

(46) l'*gin to In a weary cf the Sun ; 

Jnd nvijh, &C.1 Macbeth feems' h^re exa£Uy in the Gmimilance 
ptVida in VirgiL He fciows his Fate ; ?nd his Misfortunes/u fo Jbeavy 
' upon him, that he is weary of being longer in the World. 
l^hmvero infwHx &tii exterrita Dido 
Mortem oiat : tjjed^ wU Convexa tueri, 

^Sjieid. Vf. 
r G g 2 Enter 
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^j^&^ The Tfdgedyof)s/lAC b e t h. 

Ent^ Macbeth. 

Mdch. ThcyVc ty*d me to a ftake, I cannot fly, 
Bjit, bear-like; I muft fight the courfe. What's he, 
'That was not born of woman ? fuch a one 
Am I to fear, or none. 

Eniet yimngSwiaLTd. 

To. Sim. What is thy name ? 

Macb. Though be afraid to hear it. 

To. Siw. No : though thou calPft thy felf a hotter name. 
Than any Is in hell. 

Macb. My name's Macbeth. 

To. Siw. The devil himfelf could not pronounce a title 
More hateful ta mine ear. 

Macb. No, nor more fearfpl. 

To. Siw. Thou lieft, abhorred Tyrant 5 with my fword 
Pll prove the lie thou fpeak'ft. , 

[Z^^/, and young Smard^sjlain. 

Macb. Thou waft born of woman ; 

But fwords I fmile ^t, weapons laugh to fcorn, 
Brandifh'd by man that's of ^a woman born. l^Exit. 

Alarums. Enter Macduff. 

Macd. That way the noifc is : Tyrant, (hew thy face; 
If thou be'ft flain, and with no ftroke of mine. 
My wife and children's ghofts will haunt me ftill. 
I cannot ftrike at wretched Kernes^ whofe arms 
Are hir'd to bear their ftaves : Or thou, Macbeth^ 
Or clfe my fword with an unbatter'd edge 
I (heath ^gain lindceded. There thou (hould*ft be- 
By this great clatter, one of greatcft note • 
Seeps bruited. Let me find him, fortune ! 
And more I beg not. [Exit. Alarum. 

£»/^r Malcolme tf »^ Siward. 

• Siw. This way^ my lord, the Cattle's gently rendered: 
The tyrant's people on both fides do fight ; 
The noble Thanes do bravely in the war j • * 
The day almoft it felf profpfTcs yours, 

y Google And 
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The Tragedy of Mac b eth. 46^ 

And licde is to do. 

Afo/. WcVe met with foes. 
That ftrikc befide us. 

Siw. Enter, Sir, the Caftle, [Exeunt. Alarum. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Mach. Why Ihould I play the Roman fool, and die 
On mine own fword ? whilft I fee lives, the gaflies 
Do better upon them. 

To bimj enter Macduff. 

Macd. Turn, hell-hound, turn. 

Macb. Of all men elfe I have avoided thee : 
But get thee back, my foul is too much chargM 
With blood of thine already. 

Macd, I've no words ; 
My voice is in my fword ! thou bloodier villain. 
Than terms can give thee out. [Pigbt. yffanarh 

Mack Thou lofeft labour; 
As eafie may'ft thou the intrenchant air 
With thy keen fword imprefs, as make me bleed: 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable crefts, 
I bear a charmed life, which muft not yield 
To one of woman bom. 

Macd. Defpair thy Charm I 
And let the angel, whom thou ftlll haft ferv'd. 
Tell thee, Macduff ^zs from his mother's womb 
Untimely ripp'4 

Macb. Accurfed be that tongue, that tells mc fp j 
For it hath cow'd my better part of man : 
And be thefe jugling fiends no more believ'd. 
That palter with us in a double fenfc ; 
That keep the word of promife to our ear. 
And break it to our hope ! Pll not jight with thee. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward. 
And live, to be the fliew, ^and gaze o'th* time. 
We'll have thee, as our rarer monfters are. 
Painted upon a pole, and under-writ, 
• Here may you fee the . tyrant 
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4># ThiflVa^ i^ Wa CBV£ tm 

Mach. I will noc yield 
To kifs the ground before young Makolm^% feet : 
And to be baited with the rabble's Curfe. ' 
Though Birnam^vfOQd be cotne to Durf/fftane^ 
And thou, oppos*d, be of no woman born, 
Yet I will try the laft. before my body 
I throw my warlike ftiield. Lay on, Macduff i 
And damii'dbt he* tih^t fiirft cries, hokl» enough, 

[Exeunt fighting. Alarums. 

Retreat and flour^.' Enter with Drum and Colours^ Mal- 
colme, Siward, Rofle, Thsmes, andS^fdiers. 

Mai. I would, the friendii, we mifs, were favc arrived. 

Siw. 3ome muft go oflT: and yet by thefe I fee. 
So great a day as this is cheaply bought 

Mai. Macduff h nriiffing, and your noble fon. 

Rofe. Your fon, my lord, has pakJ a foldicr*s debt ; 
He only liv'd but till he was a man, ' 
The which no fooner had bis prow'fs con&midy (47) 
In the un(hrinkii)g fttftbn wliere he jboght. 
But like a miiti he dy'd^ 

Siw. Then is he dead ? Xforrow 

Roffe. Ays ^ brought off the £eld : your ouife of 
Muft not be meafurM by his worth, fbr then 
It hath no end. 

Siw. Had he his hurts before ? 

Rojffe. Ay, on the front. 

Siw. Why then, God*s foldier be he ! 
Ilad I as many fons as I h^ve hah-s, . 
I would not wiffi them to a fairer death : 
And fo his knell is knoll- d. 

Mai. He's worth more forrow. 
And that I'll fpend for him. 

(47) ne which Mojoaner Imd his Prdwifi tpfffrm^d. 
In the unfiinBkinjg Station nvhire > hi foaght. 

But like a Man^ he dy'd.] The Refoludon, with which ymmg SrwarJ 
is defcribM to "have dy*d, fccms very much a Copy of CataUue and his 
defperate AiTociates Behavioor, in a much wone Ganfe. Netm ftn^ 
quern quifque vivus pugnando locum oeperat» eum umiffa animA oorpore 
tigebat. ^uft. 

3 Siw. 
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Siw. He's woT^fe no more ; ' - 

They fliy, h€ pahed well, and pfaid his fcore, , •. • ".' 
So, God be witb him ! — Here ootncs nmcr oomfoit. 

£a/^r MacdijIfF, witb Macbeth'j head. 

Macd. Hail, King! for fo thou art. Behold, where 
Th* Ufurper's curfed head ; the time is free : [Hands 
I fee thee compaft with thy Kingdom's Peers, 
That fpeak my falutation in their minds : 
Whofe voices I defire aloud with mine. 
Hail, King of Scotland ! 

yilL Hail, Yiing of Scotland ! [Flourijh, 

Mai. We iha% Wt &cpd 9 J^rg€ ei:pQpc^,of ^iwe. 
Before we re^on with yburfeV'ral loves, . 
And make us even with you. "Thanes and kinfmen. 
Henceforth be Earls, the firft that ever Scotland 
In fuch an honour nam'd. What's more to do. 
Which would be planted newly with the time. 
As calling home our exiPd friends abroad. 
That fled the fnares of watchful tyranny ; 
Producing forth the cruel minifters 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like Queen ; 
C Who, as 'tis thought, by felf and violent hands 
Took off her life ;) this, and what needful elfe (48) 

(48) ■ ? .^^» mtd'whatntti^f^ 

That calls ufm U^^ iy. the Gfme tf Heav^/| This is a Reading only 
of Mr. Pope ; for allilte.O^es, feiuit I have feen^- rta4 ; 

-^— fy^the Gr^ce 0/ Gvace. 

It is an Exprefiion our Aut]x>r is Ibnd of : afid. b he often ftylcs the Di«- 
vinity himielf, as well as his Attribute. , • 

Pf^hi/fi Iy their King, that thither thefnifnportune^ 
Do curfe the Grace that tinth^ck Qrace hath bleft them. 

2 Gent, of Vero^ 
Hopy thou m^ Cure ? 
Hcl. 7he great eft Grace lending Grace>. £sff. 



In the like Manner he loves to redouble other Words . 
^^ipight of Spight needs muft I reft awhile^ 

Now J for the Love of Love and his /oft hourSf 

kz. Sec, 



Airs WeD, €sr^. 

3 Hcnr. VI. 
Anto. and Cleop^ 

That 
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That calls upolTus, by the grace of Grace;^? -^ 
We will perform in mcafurc, time and pfcidj^ ;V 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one. 
Whom we jnvitc to fee us crown'd at ^^(?»^. 

,. V [JFlourifi. Exeunt omnes. 



' J ^ 



- % ♦ 



The End of the Fiptb Yolvme; 
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